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Conſcious of wanting many nicer parts, The 
The ornamentals of th' Aönian arts; ; DT Aa 
But bold for virtue, tho but weak in ſong, Ref 
I ftand the cenſure of the critic throng. Deſ 
Tho' ſimple truth is paſt neglected by, Te n 
While half the world admire the poliſh'd lye, To 
Yet ſay, from whence proceeds the better flame, e a 
From love of virtue, or from love of fame? The 
* STREPHON, tho' long with fineſt notes he ſung, 
| Charm'd but the ear; the heart is charm'd by Yap a Y 
Eacl 
T he TY that's virtuous need not fear to fi. To; 
Before the eye of ev ry carping wit: | & bY 
If good the meaning, and the ſenſe be ſtrong, Wh⸗ 
Tis much the greateſt dignity of ſong. Nor 
Poetic arts a good thought may refine, I ora 
Or to a bad one give an air divine : ret 
And, 
- The Earl of R--cu--$T-R. "Tis 


+ Dr. Youne, Author of the Night 7 boughts. 
But 
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But better that in words but meanly dreſt, 
Than this with greateſt elegance expreſt. 

If good the motive, bold is the effort : 

Did ever Briton bluſh in Gallia's court? 

As nor the feather, nor the Tyrian dye, 

Can make the valiant ſtand, the coward fly; 
So nor the florid phraſe, nor ſparkling line, 
Makes worth in writings, tho' it makes em fine. _ 
A mufe quite Britiſp, honeſt at the heart, 
| Tho' plain in ſpeech, may act a public part; 
| May dare th' arraignment of the critic's laws, 
And boldly plead the merit of the cauſe. 

Tho' many love the wantonneſs of youth, 
And, if tis ſerious, ſhut their ears to truth, 
Refuſe the moral, and condemn the thought, 
Deſpiſe the ſtyle, and ſet the work at nought, 
It matters not: if thoſe to whom 'tis giv'n 
To learn in youth the rudiments. of heav'n, 

If the good ſmile upon my graver lays, 

Their approbation is ſufficient praiſe, 


*. 


Ve young in life, I dedicate to you 
Each work of mine, ſign'd E. and 1. 
To you I likewiſe fain would recommend 
The good, tho” artleſs, labours of my * friend. 
What. elſe this book contains, to me's unknown, 
Nor have I, ſince I wrote, revis'd my own; 
I grant them careleſs, hopeleſs to excel, 
Vet with this comfort that I meant hn. well ; 
And, maugre all that may or can be ſaid, 
Tis better far to pleaſe the heart, than wry 
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* = Epiſtle to C EL1 A, 
Perſuading her to a Retir'd Life. 
By 41 1 


AS TE, CzL1a, haſte, and let us leave th 
town 

To thoſe that hunt for fortune or renown ; 

To vulgar fouls, that form the buſtling croud, 

The knave, the fool, the mean wretch, and the proud: 

With aim inglorious, all alike purſue 

Falſe hope, falſe honour, and falſe comfort too. 


Haſte then, my fair! oh, how I long to be 


In ſweet retirement, bleſt with love and thee ! 


Lodg'd in ſome private, ſome ſerene retreat, 


Where we may live, too happy to be great, 
A life of love, ſecure from fooliſh fears, 
From jars domeſtic, and from public cares! | +» 


How ſwift the ſeaſons then will roll away 


How ſhort the winter's eve, the ſummer's day ! 
How bleſt ſhall I be by thy ſide to fit, 

And make thee laugh at Jonnson's comic wit! 
To pierce with OTwar's tender ftrains thine ear, 
And rob thine eyes, thoſe brilliants, 'of a tear ! 


If feign'd diſtreſs ſhould cheat thee of a ſigh, 


When poor Monimta is about to die, * * 


Or the dear roſes vaniſh from thy cheek, - „ 


When BELvIiDERA's heart is like to break, 
| Then 
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hen WALLER, ſweeteſt ſongſter of the grove, 

ith ſofteſt notes ſhall tune thy ſoul to love: 
Pos, the late fav'rite of the muſes”. train, 

ith heav'nly ſounds ſhall make thee glad again. 
Theſe, and a thouſand other ways, III find 

In our retirement to divert thy mind.. 
hen ſummer-ſuns with burning heat invade, 
We'll ſeek the cool receſſes of the ſhade ; 

here to my fair the antient tales I'II tell, 

How Sparta's * beauty charm'd, and lion fell; 
How Egypt's F queen, with leſs than half thy charms, 
Made kings her ſlaves, and ſet the world in arms ; 
How Dino lov'd, when great ENRAs fled, 


When Phebus greets thee with a milder ray, 
And foft Favonian whiſpers cool the day, 
We'll then go forth amid the ſylvan ſcene, 
Where nature ſpreads around her chearful green, 
JW While meadows ſmile, while ſtreams reflecting glide, 
And reeds low-bending kiſs the placid tide, , 
We'll mount the plain, we'll take the crook, and hog; 
Thou like a nymph, and I a paſt'ral king: 
There with his fair each ſhepherd will advance 
In ſportive mirth to lead the myſtic dance 
While, innocent, like thee, the harmleſs lamb 
Sports on the graſs, or trots beſide its dam. 
"Twill give thee, CzL1A, great delight to ſee 
A ſtate ſo happy, undiſturb'd, and free : 
For all our care will be but to improve 
Thoſe beſt of bleſſings, freedom, peace, and love. 


# 


* HeLen, + CLEOPATRA, 
B 3 What 


How pray'd, and wept, and rav'd, and how ſhe bled. 4 
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What better pleaſures can the ſtateſman feel, 
The 7:tled ſlave, that waits at fortune's * 5 
T hat pawns his freedom for the tricks of ſtate, 
And parts with peace in hopes of being great? 
Far from ambition, in his lonely grot | 
'Fhe hepherd-fwain enjoys a happier lot: 
But *twere not juſt that CzL1A ſhould dwell, 
Shut from the world, recluſe within a cell: 
For life more ſocial thou wer't form'd, my fair; 
Elſe why that ſmiling face, that ſpeaking air? 
Why is thy nature mild, thy taſte refin'd, 
Or why has heav'n ſo much enrich'd' thy mind? 
Near ſome fair village thou may'ſt live renown'd, 
And with thy virtues charm the country round : 
The rich will court thee, and the ſick ning poor, 
With hearts reviv'd, will bleſs thee at thy door: 
There ſuff ring merit, from diſtreſs ſet free, £ 
Will bring its tears of gratitude to thee. -. 
Haſte then, my CLIA, haſte, and let's away, 
No better pleaſures can invite thy ſtay; 
Not the gay Park can give thee ſuch delight, 
Nor can thy lov'd Vauxhall fo charm thy ſight. 
Fame, peace, and happineſs, and humble love 
Invite thee hence, and court thee to remove: 
All things perſuade; for mortals will careſs, 
Nature will glory, and our Gop will bleſs. 
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TO FHEANDER. 

HILE theſe fad lines unhappy EMMA writes, 
She guides the pen, but pow'rful Love indites : 
Read this, my dear THEANDER, read and know, 
hen you are abſent, what I undergo : 
Tefaging fears ſit heavy on my breaſt, 
orment by day, at night forbid my reſt : 
ow you the pleaſures of the town enjoy, 
ourt, Park, or Play your leiſure hours employ, 
ill not your rural nymph forgotten be ? 
an you ſome moments ſpare to think © on me? 
My ſolitary paths IJ mourning tread, 
Since you are gone, and all my joys are fled :- 
Some ſkilful muſe inſpire me with the art 
By ſofteſt verſe to touch a ſoldier's heart ; 
To kindle up love's gentle fire again, 
If unextinguiſh'd any ſpark remain: 
Let fortune. where ſhe will, her gifts beſtow, * 
On thoſe that aſk them let her favours flow; 
Titles and wealth th' ambitious may purſue, 
I center all my happineſs in you. 
That heav'n, to whom no ſecret is conceal'd, 
But ev'ry wiſh and thought muſt ſtand reveal'd, 
Views not a flame more pure, or truer mind, 
Amongſt the various race of woman-kind, 
All other ills I calinly could endure, 
But your * would wound beyond all cure: 2 

: > 2 My 
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My young affections, early gain'd by you, 
Which, as our years increas'd, till ſtronger grew, 
No time, no diſtance ever ſhall abate, 


'Tis fix'd irrevocably ſure as fate. =, 
EMMa, 


F TO THEANDER. 


F cer the force of love THEANDER knew, 
Theſe lines he ſurely will with pity view; 

No ſtudy'd tale, but undiſguis'd by art, | 

The real product of an aching heart. 

Twas, my dear ſoldier I *twas this fatal day 
| Bore you and all my happineſs away; 

With grief unutterable I bade adieu, 

And thought it worſe than death to part from you: : 

Sure with leſs pain the ſoul could take its flight, 

And cloſe theſe eyes in everlaſting night. 

What comfort to ſupport me now remains ? 

Each hour brings freſh variety of pain: 

My woes I cannot ſpeak, nor can you gueſs, 

| Your reaſon ſtronger, and your paſſion leſs. 

No worth of mine can tempt you to return, 

Or make you wretched Emma's abſence mourn ; - 
Now many charming nymphs your ſight employ, _ 
And will not they (oh fatal thought !) deſtroy 
Thy kind remembrance of a former love? 
My ſighs, my tears, perhaps too weak may prove | 
To raiſe a ſoft compaſſion in your breaſt, 


Tho' for your ſake a * maid's diſtreſt. 
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jut, if without a cauſe I now complain, I 

nd this is all imaginary pain, . | 

orgive the fears of a diſtemper'd mind, 

o melancholy thoughts and doubts incl ind. 

a ſad traveller, that ſeeks his way 

In the dark night, impatient waits for day 3 
Where' er he turns, new dangers ſeem to riſe, 

ach noiſe alarms and fills him with ſurprize : 

do, when you're gone, then all my cares increaſe, 

No light appears to guide my ſteps to peace; 
Till, like the ſun benign, you re-appear, 

he ſorrows of your drooping love to cheer, 

And kindly with a ſmile her fear ſubdue, 

oſe joy your preſence can alone renew. 


EMMA. 
eee 
To CAILI14A. 
HO'Ia thouſand reſolutions frame 


To quench my raging and ſucceſsleſs flame; 3 
Tho to myſelf I frequently have ſwore, 

That I would be a whining fool no more 
Nay, and I thought too, 1 ſhould keep my vow — 
But who can keep it, if he looks on you? 
One fight, one ſingle glance of you alone 

Made me forget what I before had done. 


O c iA! ! ſure there's magic in thy ace, 
For I upon it could fot ever gaze: 
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My eyes ſtill find freſh beauties to admire, 
Still meet freſh charms to raiſe my paſſion higher 
And tho' a thouſand times your form I view, 
Vet ev'ry. time I find out ſomething ner. 
Thou heav'nly maid ! for my misfortunes born, 
On whom I doat, tho' you my paſſion ſcorn, _ 
Say, why am I condemn'd to bear your hate, _ 
Why muſt I periſh by ſo hard a fate? 
LEANDER, from his love by ſtorms reſtrain'd, 
Roving upon the ſhore, aloud complain'd, 
Curs'd his ſad fate upon the ſandy beach, . 
And thought himſelf the moſt unhappy wretch : 
But then he knew not what it was to bear 
The ſtorms and tempeſts of an angry fair : 

For his dear HERO was all kind and ſweet, 

And did his flame with equal raptures meet : 
Her form was lovely, tender was her mind, 
For him ſhe languiſh'd, and for him ſhe pin'd ; 
Had ſhe but frown'd, had ſhe but been ſevere, | 
He wou'd have own'd the tempeſts of the air ; 
* to be fear d, than is an angry fair. 


Oh ms I bur en how well T love, 
Tt muſt, it could not but your pity move. 
In thoughts of you I paſs each tedious day, 
And, when ſoft ſleep has chas'd my cares away, 5 
Still to my eyes your form my dreams fe. 
Both night and day you rule with equal pow 5 
Awake I languiſh, and aſleep adore : 55 
Vour name for ever dwells upon my tongue; 
You are the conſtant ſubject of my ſong. 
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No other ak 40 I aka but you, | 

ou make the lover, and the poet too > 

And, did my flame the leaſt acceptance meet, 

Did you my boundleſs: paſſion kindly treat, - - 

our beauties-I'd thro* ev'ry grove proclaim, 

And ev'ry ſwain ſhould learn thy charming name: 
Each youth, each nymph ſhou'd ſing of CALIA 8 
praie , gout 12785 
CxL1a ſhou'd live for ever in my lays: s 
With careful art I'd poliſh ev'ry line, f 


igller; 


H g 1 
—_ 
* 


In ev'ry word my CALIA's charms ſhou'd ſnine, 
And ſo, like thee, my verſe ſhou'd be divine. 


LY 


To Miſs ** 


HOU'D I be ſilent, ſhou'd I nin conceal 
My raging paſſion, *twou'd itſelf reveal: 
And you muſt have perceiv'd my wild deſpair, 
Unleſs you're more inſenſible than fair; 
My eyes, my ſighs, and all my motions ſhew, 
T love, I languiſh, and 1 die for you. 


2 0 * 
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Could you behold my a and furprize, 
And how I've feaſted on your dazzling eyes ? 
Could you behold my foul with rapture mov'd? 
Could you behold it, — and not think I lov'd ? 
I from your charms a thouſand ills endure, 
Unleſs you've pity to afford a cure. 

As far as you your beauteous ſex excel, 

From common torments are the pains 1 feel. 


B6 _ Could 


3 


No 
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Could I deſcribe to you but half that pain, | 
- You wou'd not ſtrive t'inereaſe it with diſdain; 
Think, O thou charmer ! think what tis to bear 
The wracks and tortures of a wild deſpair ; 
Think what it is to ſpend the nights and days 
Without the reſpite of a moments eaſe ; 

Think What it is to have before my eyes 

A view of heaven, and ne' er taſte its joys ; 

Then think what 'tis to have your lovely charms 
Within my ſight, yet abſent from my arms.— 


BM nothing love 5, nor let it meet, 
Inſtead of thine, with ſtranger ſcorn, or hate. 
Permit me, if my flame deſerves no more, 
To tell how much I languiſh and adore, 

To ſhew the torture that my ſoul endures, 
That's form'd for vou, and can be n yours. 
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„ | To LucinDa. 


Pigs T a youth, your charms did firſt- ſubdue, 5 
To tell you that he is undone by you; A 
Permit him at your feet to lay his heart, 
Which from your eyes receiv'd the fatal dart 
Allow him that ſmall eaſe to all his pain, 

To hear his paſſion, free from cold diſdain, 


8 


Oh ! tte I — in Nick ſoft a wilth,* 
As might ſome pity in your ſoul excite! 


I love; 
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ove; but, ab! that word is much too fannt - 
o ſhhew how I adore my charming ſaint : 
ear urn, I dic, and all thoſe pains endure, 
nich a deſpairing paſſion can procure, 
d you alone are capable to cure. 


I flood amaz d, when firſt your charms I far, 
arms that an Anch rite from his vows wou'd draw: 
look d, arid in your face ſuch beauties ſhone, | 
hat I no ſooner view'd, but was undone, $ 
nd thro' my blood new flames, like light ning, run. 
air HELEN never raviſh'd PA is more, 
hen firſt he ſaw her on the Greciam ſhore : 
lor was the ſhepherd with thoſe flames poſſeſt, 

V hich os fair nyaiph, have kindled i in my breaſt, 


In vain 1 try t'expel the tyrant God, 

nd from my breaſt remove th uneaſy load; 

ve is a power that rules with ſov'reign ſway, 

and forces all mankind his laws t 'obey. 
n! that he may have touch'd your tender hearty 


\nd made you feel the ſame almighty dart! 
e, hat you, convinc'd of what I undergo, 


Some pity to your dying ſwain may ſhow. 
'Tis you alone, that caus'd, can heal my pain, 
[And, as you wounded, make aue whole again. 


What pleaſure can it be for one ſo fair 

To drive the youth that loves her to deſpair ? 

What glory will on ſuch an ah wait? 

And who will think tas not too hard a fate? 
Ev'n 
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4 Ev'n you yourſelf, ſhou'd you iuflict it now, at 
vl When I am gone, wou'd think 'twas cruel too. nd 
*f Let pity rather to your form be join d. n 1 
ith And, as your beauty's matchleſs, let one n. | ha 
"WM Alike excel the reſt of woman-kind, | | 
9 : = 
WU HONOR 00e 
ol _ hs. Cu1o.. Kind 
4 HEN, cruel | you wil go go! you will ! 1 you oY, — 
wo And artful blames upon my counſel lay, Nic 
0 As if that drove, nay n you . 6 
j | Judge, judge, ye heay* ns! ! oh! lend an hs ea, by 
Fg Hear this evading, this upbraiding fair ! . er 
What if one moment from my love I ſtole, ＋. 
And gave cold friendſhip leave to ſway my ſoul; uv 
W If, out of ſeaſon wiſe, and dully good, 2 
1 My judgment counſell'd, what my will withſtood. 7 T 
10 Should ſhe, unfairly witty, take that part, H 
10 And play my erring head againſt my heart? B 
? Soon, and too true my prophecy will prove, p 
That on my ruin ſhe'll her ſenſe improve; c 
Her wit, I find,'s an enemy to love. 7 
Talk then no more to me of fame and bays, - \ 
Nor freeze my mind with chilly friendſhip” s praiſe ; 8 
They're gewgaws to the love at which I aim, c 
You gave me leave, and I the licence * s 


Preach not upſtrain A philoſophy to me,. 
Thou little ſophiſter i in poetry! ! 


That 
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hat in falſe arguments doſt boaſt an 1 t. 
nd mak ſt a very play- thing of my heart. 
n love, not witty let us be, but true; 
hat's * to me, that is a jeſt to. you. 


vet let thy Sine liſten, if it can, 1 
Hund own the changing maid, and-conſtant-man 5 | F 
hat I did bid thee go, I do allow, FI malt Þ 
And, as a friend, perhaps ſhould do it now ; | 
Nut, as a lover, in the following lines 
ow do I grudge what amity reſign ?: 
Did you not plainly by broad hints perceive, _F 
hat, when I ſaid Id come to take my leave, 8 
| .. nennt, I'd come to beg a kind reprieve? * | | 
2 Don't I there tell thee, if we were to part, 

WT would burſt the vital firings that hold my heart? 
That I muſt to ſome lonely cave retire, _ 
Weep life away, and with a groan expire! + 
All this you reac, you knew; and was it kind, 
To ſay you'd go, and leave your fwain behind? 
Her farewell words (poor Strephon I) thou muſt hear; 
Be ſteel'd to grief, which thou art doom'd to bear! 
Parl'ing ſhe ſays, — © In happy ſilence reſt, 8 


Nor let my parting pain your gen'rous breaſt, > 
© Ceafe to remember CL1o, and be bleft.” .-F 
What is this leſs, than if ſhe was to ſay, _ 
Speaking her colour'd words a plainer way, 

© I'll puſh thee pale and dying from my breaſt, 
And tell thee n the 8 there's reſt ?” 
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War 


W 
| | 55 | ns 1 
Sarno to Puaox. _ 


Will rasen A e ee W. : 
Conſum'd with no leſs fires, poor SAPHO dies | 


1 burn, 1 burn, like kindled fields of corn, iſh: 
When by the driven winds the flames are borne, i 
My = and Jute can now no longer pleaſe, 
They're the employments of a mind at eaſe. 
Wand'ring from thought to thought, I fit alone 
All day, and my, once dear, companions ſhun. 
In vain the Leſbian maids claim each a part, 
Where thou alone haſt ta'en up all my heart. 
Ah ! lovely youth] how can'ſt thou cruel. prove, 
When blooming years and beauty bid thee love? 
If none but equal charms thy heart can bind, 
Then to thyſelf alone thou muſt be kind. 
Yet, worthleſs as I am, there was a time 
When Phon thought me worthy his eſteem. 
A thouſand tender things to mind I call, 
(For they who truly love remember all:) 
Delighted with the muſic of my tongue, 
Upon my words with ſilent joy he hung, 
And, ſnatching kiſſes, ſtopp'd me as I ſung; 
Kiſſes, whoſe melting touch his ſoul did move, 
The earneſt of the coming joys of love. 
Then tender words, ſhort ſighs, and thouſand charm 
Of wanton arts endear'd me to his arme; | 
Till, both expiring with tumultuous joys, 
A gentle faintneſs did our limbs ſurprize. 


Beware, 


0 1. ' LOVE- EPISTE 
ware, Sicillan ladies ah! beware 
you receive my faithleſs att. 
ou too will be abus'd, if you believe 5 
hc gatt'ring words that he ſo well can give. 
zoſe to the winds I let my flowing hair, 
t all my dreſs diſcovers wild deſpaiir. 
r whom, alas ! ſhould now my art be ſhown? 
he only man I car'd to pleaſe is gone; | 
Wh let me once more ſee thoſe eyes of thine | 
Wy love I afk not, do but ſuffer mine 
hou might'ſt at leaſt have taken a farewell, 
Ind feign'd a ſorrow which thou didſt not feel. 
8 kind rememb' ring pledge was afk'd by thee, 
nd nothing left but injuries with me. 
ines, ye Gods! wich what 2 death. lie cod 
c heart was ſeiz d, when firſt thy flight Was told 
ecchleſs and ſtupid for a while I lay, 

Ind neither words nor tears cou d find their way. 
Nit, when my ſwelling paſſion fore'& a vent, 
WV ith hair diſhevell'd, elothes in pieces rent, 
Wike ſome ſad mother, thro' the ſtreets I run, 
ho to his grave attends her only ſon. 
xpos d to all the world myſelf I fee, g . 1 
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WT orgetting! virtue, fame, and all but thee ; 

o ill, alas! do love and ſhame agree 

Its thou alone that art my eonſtant care; 
pleaſing dreams thou comfort'ſt my deſpair, 
\nd mak'ſt the night, that does thy fortn conveys | 
elcome to me above the faireſt day. 
Then, ſpight of abſence, I thy love enjoy ; | 
cloſe embraces lock d methinks we lieg 
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And to myſelf with ſad diſtraction talk; 


On thy forſaken ſide I lay me down, - © 
And with a ſhow's of tears the place I drown. - 


| Ungentle youth! didſt thou but ſee me mourn, 95 
Hard as thou art, thou wou'dſt, thou wou'dſt return. 


T hy t tender words: I hear, Ry kiſſes bel, eee; 
With all the joys that ſhame forbids to tell — hat 5 or 
But, when I waking miſs thee from 4 bed, 
And all my pleaſing images are fled, - 
The dear deluding viſion to retain, 

I lay me'down, and try to ſleep again. 4 
Soon as I riſe, T haunt the caves and groves, © © 
(Thoſe. conſcious ſcenes'of our onee happy loves 0 
There like ſome frantic Bacchanal I wall, 


Then, big with grief, I throw me on the ground, 
And view the melancholy grotto round, 
Whoſe hanging roof of moſs and craggy ſtone 
Delights my eyes above the brighteſt throne: 
But, when I ſpy the bank, whoſe graſſy bed 
Retains the print our weary'd bodies made, 


The trees are wither'd all, fince thou art gone, i: 
As if for thee they put their mourning on. 
No: warbling bird does now with muſic fill wh Nea 
The woods, except the mournful Philomel- Y 
With hers, my diſmal notes all night agree ; 3 
Of Tereus ſhe complains, and T of the. : 


My conſtant falling tears the paper ſtain, : 
And my weak hand can ſcarce direct my pen. 
Oh ! cou'd thy eyes but reach my dreadful ſtate, 5-2 | 
As now I ſtand prepar'd for ſudden fate 
Thou cou'dft not fee this naked breaſt of mine 
Daſh'd agginſt _ rather than join'd to thine. - 
3 * 
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ace, "Sarma nn 1 hs end- phi Cui cries 
> one more hard than rocks, more deaf than ſeas 2 
e flying winds bear thy complaints away, ' 
t none will ever back his fails convey, © +] 
> longer then thy hopeleſs. love attend. 
t let thy life here with * letter end. l 
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PHAOx to 8 ACE: WS 
An Anſwer to the preceding. 


ITH killing pains, your letter L have read, 
And die to hear you think me baſely fled. 
hink, SAPHo, think, the tempeſt you have aid 
ithin my ſoul will never be appeas'd: s 
fly thoughts, like raging ſeas, tumultuous grown, | 
ow war, and riſe, and beat each ether down. 
m all confus'd, and know not what I write, - 
When love preſents thee dying to my ſight Ee 
ive, SAPHo, live! when PHAON proves unkind, 
deas ſhall be huſh'd, when threaten'd by the wind; 
The moon no more her borrow'd light renew, 

or ſcorching ſuns exhale the morning dew. 

burn, like you; all Ætna's flames are mine, 

\nd now, beſides my own, I'm charg d with thine. 
hy abſence once was all that cou'd torment, 
But now thy danger does the weight augment. 
Oh ! tell me why you think I faithleſs prove? 

Is it becauſe I ne'er deſerv'd your love? _ 

1 own, your heart ſhou'd be a monarch's care, 


And your dear ſmiles might charm ev'n wild deſpair ; | 
Your 


yes T 


nd, 


urn. 
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Let all thy cares and all thy pains be mine, 


Fyd ap your flowing hair, or verſes made, 


Each lov'd and bow d, conſum'd with inward fires; 


Your voice, like hk Jork; mhghe SN 
And, if you call'd, keep back my flying breath, 
Oh! more than mortal maid ! thy tears reſign, - 


Oh ! let thy muſe and lute thy peace reſtore, 3 
But do not charm our youth of Leſbos more. es 
How have I ſeen, when you have ſung ar play'd, 


All gaze, and wonder at the heav'nly maid! WP 


This one your wit, and that your air admires ; 
Whilſt you to all a kind indiff rence ſnow d; 


Still cold yourſelf, you yet inflame the —— 
Your PHaon then had not poſſeſs'd your breaſt, 


Nor anxious Iove, at nights, diſturb'd your reft. But c 


The ſoft young God your boſom ne'er had warm d 
Nor wricking, jealouſies your ſoul alarm'd ; 
Free from all cares, of blooming youth poſleſs'd, 
Bleſs d with ſoft eaſe, by every man confeſs'd Or he 


Of all * ſex the faireſt and the beſt. | Oh! 


Your num'rous ſlaves nor pride nor hate cou'd raiſe, il: 


Not mov'd by conqueſt, nor ſeen fond of a4 Bus'n 
Thus bleſs'd, and thus belov'd, by all rever d, And 1 


You ſingled out your PHAon from the wel 
And me to all the Læſbian youth preferr d. 
Gods ! can I then be falſe? Were love unjuſt, 
Yet Sa ho to my gratitude might truſt. rer! 
But oh ! believe my paſſion needs no ſtay, 
It yet ſtands firm, and never can decay; 
Your charms, like magic ſpells, for ever bind, 
And I am pleas'd to know myſelf confin'd. 5 


ook I. LOVE-EPISTLES 22 
ow oft my foul, like yours, recounts our loves! 
ow oft I wander thro the cayes and groves ! 
ow oft remember what you've done and ſaid, 
hen we have lain upon the-grafly bed, 
here, faint with boundleſs joys, you oft wou'd reft 
Your trembling hands upon my panting breaſt, 
Ind tell ſuch moving: tales of grief. and love, 
\nd number all our joys within the grove, 
That ev'n the gods have grudg'd what we poſſefs'd, 
\nd JovE has wiſh'd to be but half fo bleſt! 
His wife and ſiſter cou'd no joys afford, 

or all her charms confine her wand'ring lord. 


My abſence, Sarho, might have mov'd/your care, 

Put cannot juſtify your wild deſpair ; | 

My filent flight was but exceſs of love, 

and does no more than too much fondneſs prove. 

hat cou'd I ſay to her I lov'd like you? 

Ur how pronounce that fatal word, Adieu? 

Oh! had I feen but thy dear eyes again, 

Where had I ftrength to bear the mighty pain? 

Bus neſs and honour both forbad my ſtay, 

And they had forc'd me to a long delay; 

From thy dear arms I never cou'd have run, 

I ſhou'd have ftay'd, and begg'd to be undone : 

[ ſhou'd have ſtay d to write, but wanted words; 

For mighty woe no rhetoric affords: : 

My trembling hand cou'd not my pen contain, 

Nor all my courage fallen tears reſtra in; 8 

Or, if I write, -they'd waſh it out again! 

You write your pains, my fair, with ſo much art, 

That all your griefs are charg'd upon my heart ; 
. And 


— —— — — 
1 n K > EMAAR. i 4 


RO Ye Stn We" IF 
7 to „ N 1 = 


- fig 0 00 w 


— ͤ—„—H̃ — in 


— — 2 1 — —ññññʒxñ᷑ ͤ— 
_, - * 9 — 


F 1 N SITY n N 9 7 ITY 
CY : * 1 — 
1 * 
v 


I'm only pleas'd to find you conſtant till, 
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I always lov'd, and will be only yours. 


| You're my delight, tis you alone I prize; * 
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And when you meant I ſhou'd but ſhare with You 
You add to all I felt your ſorrows too. 
The burthen was before too heavy grown, 
The cares of abſence almoſt preſs'd me down: 
Six moons have paſt, ſince I was bleft with you, 
And ſtill my ſorrows with theſe moons renew: 
Sicilian ladies have no charms to move; 

Or, if they had, they cou'd not ſhake my love. 
You need not, SAPHo, bid them here beware, 
How they receive your faithleſs wanderer; 
You fill my ſoul, and where your beauties ſhine, | 
VEenvus in vain a conqueſt wou'd deſign, : i 
And her young ſon might all his pow'r reſign. : 
But ah! theſe charms, ſince abſent, are my grief; 
Nor has thy letter brought me kind relief: 


* 


But mad to know you think I've us'd you ill: 
To ſee thee now is grown my only care, 


And for my ſpeedy paſſage I prepare; 
*Till then be calm ; by all love's facred pow rs, 


Shoul 


"I Lrivia. 


she f 

Ne 0 woman e'er ſhall draw me from your arms; All t 

] I now defy the force of other charms. For J 
My plighted — ſhall frm remain to you; Ah f 

III to that vow which ſeal'd our loves be true. P've 0 


All other maids ſeem odious to my eyes. 


O th 
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: e none could your charming features ſee, 10 1 

That none had eyes, none eyes, excepting mel g 

Jr that you could your gloxious beauty e. | 

Netiring, like the ſun, behind a cloud 5 

Df borrow'd .yglinels,, to cheat the gaping croud | 

Then ſhowld 1 not ſulpet M charming maid | 

Df being falſe, or think my. love betray d. 

no ambition have, that pratling fame, 1 

y choice. approving, ſhould your charrhs; prochim: 

or wo uld I envy in a riyal face; 1 

would have none to ſee, that none may praiſe. | 

e that is wiſe will keep his j joys conceal'd ; = 

oys always leſſen, when they are reveal d. 

ith thee I could in barren deſarts d well, 

or courts could pleaſe without thee half ſo well: 

ith thee I could o'er rocks and mountains Ach 

Vhere yet no human feet e er made a way: 

n thee my cares would ſoften, 1 ſhould find 

y arms a balm for my diſtemper'd mind : 

hy pow'rful eyes would in the darkeſt night 

Perform a miracle, and make it light: ,. _ 

No other objects I'd delve to. fee, ' © © 3 

But gaze, in deſarts gaze, eternally on thee. | 

Should e' en the Gods themſelves ſend from above 

New beauties, to ſubdue my faith and love; 

Should Venus try herſelf to make me burn, 

dhe ſhould deſpair, and as ſhe came return. 

All this I do by facred Juno ſwear; 

For Thee — and Juxo duly I revere. 

Ah fool ! that thus I let you know your pow'r 3 

ve loſb my freedom from this fatal hour; 2 = 
ou 


e. 


N . IVE 11 y * 2 
| 5 


24 v LoV EER. MANU AL. a 
You will no pity ſhew, no mercy have, 
But act outright the tyrant on your ſlave. 
Well, Pve betray'd myſelf, and all will own, 43 

I do confeſs Tm yours, and yours alone: Ns. 
I am, and ever will your ſlave remain 
Nor will I ſtrive to break, but hug my chain, 
Nor do my flames decreaſe ; no, no, I burn, 
Tho my approaching love you check d with ſeom fo © 
Now I the folly of my tongue ſhall fee; 
The fatal ſecret it could not conceal, ' 
But be advis'd, and do not on this fore i 
Shew me leſs favour, or inſult me more, 4 
Left I of Venvs ſuccour ſhould implore. WW 
Doubtleſs, ſuch cruelty enrag'd to ſee, | 
You ſhe. would ſoon dethrone, and ſet up ME, | 
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To LucinDa. 


910 
Matchleſs maid, angelically fair, 

Gentle as vernal breezes, ſoft as air, 
Grant me, Lucinpa, one propitious ſmile, P 
Nor with a flatt'ring look my pains beguile : . 
Smile with a face compos'd, ſerenely calm, yard 
Pour in my love-ſick ſoul the healing balm ; * 1 
So ſhall, in time, my ſorrows find relief, * 
And Joy ſhall ride triumphant over grief. Keie 
D, no. 
When Pl pleas'd proſpect * che roying eye, nee t 


And all its blooming beauties open lie, 
Entrane 


Fi 
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c'd in pond'rous thought, we view each ſcene 

ſhades delightful, and enamell'd green. 
architecture riſes to our view, 

Compaſs' d round with never-fading yew, 

ng on the pleaſing proſpect do we gaze, 

ill greatly tir'd with „ and amaze. 


o on thy change I could for ever gaze, 

d ſee ten thouſand charms, ten thouſand WAYS. 
hen o'er the trembling ſtrings thy fingers fly, 
d when thy voice repeats the harmony 
more mellifluent ſtrains, then how we glow 
bear the muſic fo tranſporting flow ! 
n'd by a charming and judicious voice, 

ery thing perform'd ſo neatly nice 

oever ſees thee muſt reſign his heart, | 
knowledge beauty's pow'r, and muſic s art. 
AuLETES. 
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: — 28 
To Miſs D——: 


} FT have I ſigh'd, and vow'd a conſtant loony 

Repeated oaths,--nay, tears I've ſhed, to prove 
y ardent flame, yet you obdurate ſtill 
ugh at my pain, and are reſolv'd to kill. 
or, to ſurvive I can't, unleſs you'll give 
ticient reaſons why I've cauſe to live. 
o, no, I am reſolv'd, nor dread my fate, 
ice 'tis for thee I die, thou dear ingrate! 

C -* 
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The choice 3 is tends. 0 wy LEN 
Whoſe icy hand invades my lateſt breath, , 
Has not the pow'r tefface thoſe charms in you, 
That rival women, and mankind ſubdue. 


Could I once more enfold thoſe ſnowy charms, 
Embrace thee all within theſe circling arms, 
The greateſt monarch I would then deſpiſe, 
And own no other pow'r than STELLA's eyes. 
Yet I, alas! fond fool, but ſigh in vain; . 05 
Oh none but thou, or death, can cure my pain! 
The latter ſoon, I fear, will end the fate | 
Of him that liv'd to be unfortunate. 

e BEL IxnOn 
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To Miſs F 


OU can preſerve, you only can deftroy, 

Increaſe my ſorrows, or increaſe my joy: 
From you, and you alone, my doom I wait ; 
You are the ſtar whoſe influence rules my fate : : 
On you my being and my life depend, | 
And mine ſhall laſt no more, when yours ſhall WY 
No toil would be too great, no taſk too hard, 
Were you at laſt to be my rich reward. | 
In ſerving you, I'd ſpend my lateſt breath, 

Brave any danger, run on any death. 

T live but for your ſake, and, when I die, 
All I ſhall pray for is, that you be by. 
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1 VE EPIS TIL ES. 7 27 
2 like living with thee can delight, 88 
o death can pleaſe like dying in thy ſight. 
h! when I muſt, by heav'n's ſevere decree, — _ 
- ſnatch'd from all that's dear, be ſnatch'd from thee, + 
ay you be preſent to diſpel my fear, 
d ſoften, with ny charms, the pangs I bear, 


ok thee all o'er, and claſp thee faſt in death, + 

gh out my ſoul upon thy panting breaſt, 3 
d, with a paſſion not to be expreſt, £ 
Ink at thy feet into eternal reſt, = 
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To FO RELIA. 


LORELLA tho' my longing eyes 
No more behold with ſweet ſurprize ; 
ho' now your ever-blooming charms 

o longer bleſs my raviſh'd arms; 

ho' preſent ſcenes pronounce depart, 

et ſtill with thee I'll leave my heart. 


Ll 


Tho' diſtance ſkreens your lovely face, 

nd keeps me from a ſoft embrace, 

et you I'll ever bear in mind, 

o place ſhall leave your form behind; 

o you my thoughts their courſe ſhall bend, 

till ſhall your form my ſteps attend: 

here er I am, whate'er I be, 

never will, loſe 6 ight of thee ; H 
"a. 
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» 
But, while life laſts, will ever' prove 


True to my firſt . love. 


NOR : e eo; 00! 
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To Mts 


Cruel youth! as cruel as you're fair ! f 
You mind my ſighs no more than wind or air: 
O could you love like me, my lovely ſwain ! 

But that's a fruitleſs wiſh, a wiſh in vain: 

To love again would be too great a bliſs, 

That would be heav'n and boundleſs happineſs, 
But ſure to pity you may be inclin'd, 

The wretched plead it — O too much unkind ! 
In vain I call, MyzTiILLo fwiſter flies, 
MyRTILLo flights, and poor DoRIN DA dies. 
While this I write, a thouſand tears diſtill, 
Sighs equal words, and guide the mournful quill. 
Ah ! cruel ſhepherd, had I never known 

Thy fatal charms, I had not been undone. 

Oh ! what exceſs of pain I now endure! 

You gave the wound, will you not give the cure? 
Oh! were the tables turn'd, MyzTiLLo, know, 
DoxinDa would not uſe MyRTILLo fo. 

My dear MyRT1LLo, could you only gueſs 

The thouſandth part of my unhappineſs, . 
Your gentle ſoul wou'd ſome ſmall pity ſhew ; 

I die, becauſe I cannot live for you. 


All the day long I for MyxTII Io ſigh, 177 
At the leaſt noiſe look out, and think *tis he. 
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Book I. LOVE-EPISTLES. 
Why will my love his coming thus delay! ? 
The hours fly on, and hurry down the day. 
Perhaps he'll come at night; but night denies 


Her deareſt object to DoRIN DA's eyes. 


And thus the day I ſpend in hopes and fears, 
Freſh diſappointments much augment my cares 


But reſt, alas ! ſuits not with endleſs woe. 


deep flies the wretched lover, ſoft repoſe, 
Shuns my poor heart, and diſtant objects knows. 
Sometimes I dream, my love, I have thee faſt, 


Kiſs thy dear lip, and hug thee by the waiſt : 
Pleas'd with th imperfect joy, I onwards ſpring, 
(But fee th? inconſtancy of ev'ry thing!) 

ſhe happy dream ſteals gently from my eyes, 
I wake, and find the pleaſing phantom flies. 
Thus day and night I am deluded on, 

And 1 in an n maze e of diſappointments run. 


O my MyrTILLo ! ſee a wretched maid, 
By too much love and innocence betray d; 
By vows deluded, by falſe hopes led on, 


(Curſt magic of thy dear enchanting tongue I) 


Hear me, falſe youth! by all the pow'rs above, 
Nay, what is more, by all the pow'rs of love, 
I here conjure thee, O MyRTILLo! turn, 

O let thy ſoul with equal ardours burn! 

Or would the gods the boon 1 beg beſtow, 
Increaſe your love, or leſſen mine for you. 
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Then think the night will friendly reſt beſtow, _ 


? 


Too ſoon was vanquiſh'd, and too ſoon undone. 
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30 The LOVER's MANUAL. | Bod 
But the relentleſs pow'rs deride my tears, 
Laugh at my ſighs, grow deaf to all my pray'rs.) 
Let me for ſome few hours, with you alone, 
Like the ſad turtle, murmur out my moan z 
This only thing, my life, I aſk of you, 
One ſoft embrace, one long and laſt Adieu. 
If after this MyRTII LO proves unkind, _ 
If ſoft careſſes can no longer bind, 
 Doxinpa falls a willing ſacrifice, 
Donxixp then with ſatisfaction dies. 
— But whither am I got? my lines flow on, 
Juſt like my forrows, and are endleſs grown; 
I've done; and all that now remains behind, 
Is, that P'm thine for . be kind ! 
Donn 
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To Fil 


EAR not, my dear! a flame can never dle, 
That is once kindled by ſo bright an eye. 
Look on thyſelf, and meaſure thence my love, 
Think what a paſſion ſuch a form muſt move: 
For, tho“ thy beauty firſt allur'd my fight, 
Yet now I look on it but as the light 
That led me to the treas'ry of thy mind, 
Whoſe inward virtue in that feature ſhin'd. 
That knot, be confident, will ever laſt, | 
Which fancy try'd, and reaſon has made falt; 
So faſt, that time (altho'ꝰ it may diſarm 
Thy lovely face) my faith can never harm; 


Au 
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ad age, deluded, when it comes, will find 
yrs.) y love remov'd, and to thy foul aſſign'd. 
> Mrbe paſſion I have now ſhall ne'er grow leſs ; 
0, tho 59 own fair ſelf 8 it opera 
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ELIND A! faireſt of ten thouſand fair 

5 To you a ſwain preſents his humble pray'r : 
Deign to regard the proffers of a youth, 

Whoſe breaſt is fir'd with love, whoſe words with 

truth, . 

My heart, long granger to the gentle pain, | 

No charmer ny in plealing bonds detain. 

But, hapleſs me ! ! when your bright form I view 'd, 

When firſt tadore your charms I gazing ſtood, 

Smote with the killing glances of your eyes, . 

J fell to pow'rful love a facrifice. | 4 

[ love indeed, but oh! I love in van 

MELinDa hears me unredreſs'd complain; ; : 

She ſhuas my ſorrows, and diſdains my pain; 

Regardleſs views a wretched youth betray d, 

With love's ſoft charms to her a captive made. 

Alas] tho' if, beyond conception fair, 

Beyond conception you as cruel are ! 

Unmov'd, no bliſsful ſmile will &er beſtow, 

Put ſhoot diſpleaſure from an angry brow. : 

Ah! glance one ſmile, the? pointed like a dart, 

Send one ſoft look to ſooth my throbbing heart; 

. C4 | * hen 
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To my enamour'd, ever-conſtant heart! 


0K 


Then will. captivity a pleaſure prove, 
And I adore the fountain of my love. 


*'SyLyy 


To CRU DELIA. 


H Gods! what wracking pains torment n 
. 
With ſlighted love and black deſpair oppreſt ! 
What dread ideas does each day impart 


What anxious thoughts does ev'ry night renew! 


What dreadful horrors does my ſoul purſue 1 
The cruel fair, for whom I daily die, An 
Scoffs at my pains, and mocks my miſery. Yo 
Inhuman maid l- if ever pity moved An 
Your tender breaſt, or if you ever lov'd, W. 
Some conſolations to my ſorrows give, TI 
Ceaſe to inſult, or I ſhall ceaſe to live. Tt 
Death is the friend on whom my ſoul relies, An 
He will protect me from your murd'ring eyes : Tn 
To him I'll fly, and his protection crave, Di 
And reſt for ever in the ſilent grave. be” By 
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SvIn 
TO PriLLi1s. 


oflLLIsõ, forbear to uſe your cruelty, 

| Nor turn your bright diſdainful eyes from me: 
o more the ſigns of indignation ſhew, 
or dart revengeful ruin from your brow : 
o more let frowns on that lov'd face be worn, 
et tempting ſmiles each dazzling grace adorn.: 
No more be deaf to all my humble pray'rs, | 
ugh at my ſolemn oaths, nor ſlight my tears. 


Tl in return your endleſs praiſe rehearſe, 

And make your name immortal in my verſe. 

WW Your charms the ſtouteſt hero ſhall ſubdue, 

And ev'ry beauty veil her creſt. to you: 

Where'er your tender feet you hap to tread, 

The byacinth ſhall raiſe its fragrant head; 

The jonquil, vi'let, and the roſe ſhall grow, 

And caſt ambroſial odours, where you go; 

The warbling nightingale's melodious ſtrains 
Diſperſe your praiſe thro? vallies,, woods, and plains : 
Birds, beaſts, and fiſhes, ſhall with wonder gaze, 
And pay ſubmiſſion to your charming face: 

Each am'rous ſwain ſhall thy lov'd charms relate, 
Each neighb'ring hill no other name repeat. 
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To MIRAN PDA. 


OUR beauty's charms are to perfection g 
And nature ſeems to boaſt of 'you alone; ; 
Sh'a as ſhown the utmoſt that her art can do, 
Admires her ſkill, Chave form'd a work fo true. 
wn - The juſt proportions that your features join, 


dShew they were modell'd by a hand divine. 
— Mix ANA, ſince the Gods have took ſuch care 
| 2 To make you as their own lov'd beauties fair, 
; 9 4 You ought, while young, t'increaſe the beauteous ſtoui Ex. 
; i That future ages may your charms adore. Rel 
Tp All fleſh is frail, and ſubject to decay, * 
1 And faireſt lilies ſooneſt fade away: 
+ | Youth has its ſpring ; and, when the ſeaſon's 0 Gy; 

#4 It fades, and falls, and never riſes more. 
[1 The Gods deſign'd that our poſterity 1 


Shou'd ſhare the happineſs as well as we: 


You ought to act what nature's laws require, 8 
And not with you to let your charms expire. A BY 

When cruel death the fatal blow ſhall give, 5 
In ſpight of him, your charms will then ſurvive, 1 
Vour beauteous form in future ages ſhine, Ty 
And be as laſting as it is divine, = 


To 
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To „ „„ 


V USIC's foft pow'rs may calm the troubled 
breaſt, 
And ſooth diſtraction. into peaceful reſt: 

Reaſon a cure for lighter ills may prove, 

But cannot eaſe the heart that's ſick of love: 

Love poiſons deep, id links into the heart, 
Ilnfects the foul, and baffles ev'ry art. 5 

Since only you, who did th' infection give, 

The pleaſing- painful evil can relieve. 

Exert your pow'r, and kindly eaſe my pain, 

Reſtore loſt comfort to your love-ſick ſwain. 


dae eee ; 


To 6 


as ſtor 


d'er, 


8 hipwreek'd men upon the angry ſeas ' 
With fear behold their death before their eyes, 

Cloth'd with deſpair, void of all hope, they ſtrive 

To fave their bark, and keep themſelves alive: 

Evn fo, fair maid, I, wreck'd on ſeas of love, 

To thy divine enthralling arms would move. 

Thy eyes the ſtars by which my courſe I ſteer, 

Which, if abſconded, drive me on deſpair : 

Thy ſmiles are charms, that quench the furious tide : 


Love is the pilot, love the only guide: 
"C6 BY Thy. 
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To 
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ook 
Thy frowns are blaſts that overturn my bark, ret, 
And quite confound the pilot, and his mark. Mrne 
Forbear, celeſtial nymph ! forbear to frown ; 70 
Blaſt not my hopes, nor plunge me headlong do h 
With ſmiles conduct me to the diſtant ſhore, 
And beat me back with furious frowns no more : WR: 
Free from the ſtorms of the tempeſtuous tide, 
At anchor in your arms ſecurely let me ride. 
AE HSI SHS t en 7 
* To Miſs M— of Dover. Th 
RE I thy lovely, charming viſage ſaw, ans 
Each leſs or trifling beauty gave me law ; Oh 
This with her winning ſweetneſs, that her pride; = 
} 


And I for either charmer could have dy d: 
But, when I firſt your dazzling eyes did view, 
Straight to my heart their piercing light ning few 
Depos'd them all, and ſet up brighter you. 
Before the magic of your eaſy air, 

So exquiſite your ſhape, your face ſo fair, 
Their dying charms a fainter luſtre wore, 
Admir'd, regarded, and ador'd no more. 


So, of the ſplendid ſtars that gild the ſky, 
"They've rev'rence paid from each admiring eye; 
Not one but juſtly claims our laſting praiſe, ' 
Not one but ſhould our higheſt wonder raiſe ; 
Not one of them but what's all heav'nly bright, y 
A conſtant ſhining globe of lambent light, ; 
Able alone to rule the fable night: 
| Yet, 


Y 
„ 


vet, tho' ſo bright and gorgeouſly they blaze, 
Their luſtre in a moment's time decays, = _* 
cows dim and faint, and ſeems to die away, 

hen once Aurora's preſence opens day. 


To HilLtarrivus. 


F ſhe can die, made glorious by thy praiſe, 
Hear what her heart in death's cold ague fays : 

Thy image on her tender mem'ry glows, 

And in the ſhade of death a warmth beſtows. 

Oh dearer to me than the life that ſtays 

To yield thee, ſweet executor, my lays ! 

My foul will .not retire, * it has givin 

Itſelf once more to thee —— thou ſure art heavy? Ny 

Or wilt preſerve for it that happy place, | 

And make it worthy of its God's embrace. 

A thouſand noble ways you may improve, 

But cannot add to, its immortal love. 

To thy ſweet memory my joys I give, 

The tender hours when I did more than live.. 

Let them not from thy gentle mem'ry go, 

By other objects, or time's reſtleſs flo ; 

My ens and tears now for thy ſorrow keep, 

Sigh o'er my ſighs, let thy own calmly ſleep: 

For oh | I love ſo well, I would not be 

Rais'd to new life, with any pain to thee. 

Oh! if you ſorrow, let it not be much, | 

Pain not my aſhes, which thy tears would touch, 
: 2 Nor 
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Nor haften to me, let thy paſſion wait. 
No hour at death's cold manſion is top late.” 
When age has gaz'd thy ſhining | beauties o'er, 
And raviſh'd ſome from the luxuriant tore, | 
Then let it give thee to my faithful arm, 
And bleſs the grave with my remaining charms. 
Till then let heav'n my lovely lover bleſs, 
Health to his mind, and more than wiſh'd ſucceſs, 
Such friends, whoſe ſervices and love may be 
Enough to recompence the loſs of me. 
No more — What have I elſe intitled mine, F 
My life, my ſoul, my muſe, my friend, are thine ; 
To thee I make my only treaſures o'er, 
Yet, if thou grieve, am richer than before. 


C110 


x KO NO 
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H O' now, CTL I 1 A, we muſt part, 
Still with thee ſhall I leave my heart: 
Where'er I go, whate er I be, 
I never ſhall loſe fight of thee : 

No time ſhall blot thee from my mind, 
No place ſhall leave thy form behind. 
If in my room I ſit retir'd,_ 2 

I there ſhall with thy ſhape be fir'd : 

If to the groves I fad repair, 

'Thy i 19885 ſhall 0 ee me there: 


1 When 


— 


book I. LOVE- -EPISTLES. "6 
hen in my garden-I ſhall b, OR 1 
There ev'ry flow'r ſhall point to thee: 
hen ſleep ſhall all my ſenſes Shes, 1 
hee ever in my dreams III find. 
hou ſhalt, when life is almoſt fled, 

ix with the angels round my bed: 

And when theſe guardian pow'rs convey 
le far from hence, and long Þ'll ftay ; 
- Of I'll deſcend 2 form unſeen, 

tt I ſhall join thee on the green; 
Erny griefs, thy troubles, I'll controul, 
ith joys unknown III fill thy ſoul, 

\nd, when thou muſt no longer ſtay 


ms, 


uccels; 


le: 


on earth, I'Il bear thee glad away; a 
Lie T ogether up to heav'n we'll dart, 

There never, never, more to part. 1 
KA | AMYNTOR, 
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ORGIVE the weakneſs of a love-ſick mind, 

I know thee ggn'rous, and believe thee kind: 

If you muſt go, and if I muſt conſent, 

(Yet oh! would fate forbid— and you relent) 

The vows receive, which in thy arms I breath, 

This virgin kiſs, that ſeals my common faith: 

This bracelet wear; the ringlets once were mine, 

And let them witneſs ſtill their owner thine: | 
| 8 | 


"hen 
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Remember that the gift was once a 8 * net 
Of her who gave AMYNTAS all her heart. | 
Farewel |! Wherever fate thy ſteps ſhall lead, 
May heav'n protect thee, ev'ry with ſucceed. + 
Yet oh | remember me, and ſoon return, 
Nor leave me long in wretchedneſs to mourn, | 
Left, kill'd with grief, I fink deſpairing quite, 
And death for ever rob me of thy fight. 54 
0: 20 Tn 


HOOK 


To DE L1 a. 


HE AR hs fond breaſt, and ev'ry fear remon, 
The righteous pow'rs ſhall bleſs thy ſpotleſs lone; 
In pity to a flame ſo like its own, 
Heav'r ſhall thy faith with bliſs proportion'd crown: 
Nor long ſhall abſence prey upon thy charms, 
Soon ſhall I ſafe return to bleſs thy arms : 
That hope alone ſupports my drooping heart, 
And gives n me fortitude from thee to part. 
AMYN T a, 


oer erer dcs 
To Miſs H- x of Deal. 


Wha 
day, mn 
y fig] 


Oh | 
Elate." 
Too Ic 
Eſteen 


Hor 
He me 
A mat 
Bewit: 
Thus 
Bleſt 1 


| Oh 
That 
But ſt 
With 


H ! did you know what inward cares moleſt, | 
O What dreadful conflicts rend my tortur d breal, 
To think the precedence to one aſſign'd, 
Who neer can boaſt a flame as mine refin'd ; 


- * Surh 
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purely one ſpark of pity you 'd beſtow ; 17 K 5 

Pity I aſk, nn. — E 
Oh piercing thought ! how placid B———appears | ' 

Elate with joy, no dire repulſe he fears; 


Too lovely ſwain, alas] by you approv dj, 
Eſteem'd, regarded, may I not ſay — lov'd? 


ead, 


What have I 3060 to merit this diddain ? 
Say, mult my paſſion terminate in pain, 


My oy; my tears, my conſtaney be vain ? 


114 


Honour commands to give him praiſes due; 
He merits much, tho' none can merit you. 

A manly form, vivacity, and truth, 

Bewitching charms ! grace the accompliſh youth. 
Thus I excuſe you (for I can't upbraid) ' TORE 
Bleſt in the choice your partial hand has chad 4. 


Oh! would you, fair, revoke the fond decree, 
That makes B happy, moſt unhappy me! 
But ſtop, my muſe, nor diſoblige the maid 
With hateful ſtrains; I'll haſten to the ſhade, 

Or figh my woes in ſome obſcure retreat, 

Where echoing rocks may ev'ry ſigh repeat; 

Or to ſome ſweet enamell'd plain repair, | 

And breath my paſſion to the ambient air. 

There murm'ring rills ſhall, gently rolling by, 

Waft on their waves to CEL1aev'ry ſigh : 

On thee I'll call, while vales ſhall CzL1A ring, | 
And echo CLI A back to Damon fling. ; 
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Il there petition hea vn to bleſs the pair, 


ook I. 
while 

ind yie 
zut tha 
Jecree 
till mi 
And nc 
burn, 
0 ga) 
ither, 
Jr qui 
Joyleſe 
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B — happieſt man, and CEL a lovelieſt fair; | 

And, when invok'd by gentle calls of death, 

Avow my paſſion in my lateſt breath : 

And only this, this fmall requeſt J crave, 

\.You ſhed one  pitying tear o'er DAMON 's gran, 
TAY 


| HOOK KKK 


To Miſs B -x. 


HO gloomy cares involve my troubled ou, 
Tho' all my moments but confus'dly ron 


Yet will the daring muſe attempt her lays, And i 
Proud of thy favour, em'lous of thy praiſe: hen 
Read then what ſhe in humble ſtrains indites, 8220 
Forgive her faults, and pardon him who writes. _ 

| | | | ut, 

. While here I paſs my anxious hours alone, Tho 
And only to the winds muſt make my moarn z But, 
Abſent from her I love, from all that's dear, And 

No more ſoft muſic charms my liſt'ning ear. 

' Ah! STELLA's gone | where can I comfort find, | 0 
Or where allay the anguiſh of my mind 5 If e 
Where can my tortur'd foul obtain relief? And 
Or where, O B—n |! eaſe my wracking grief ? To 
Believe me, only thy melodious ſtrains, Rea 

Can lull my torments, or can ſooth my pains ; And 
Make me forget the cauſe of all my woes, = 

e 


The dear deſtroyer of my once repoſe ; 5 
Awhil 
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mile they might my love- ſick thoughts employ, 
air; Ind yield my breaſt a momentary joy; 


put that's forbid —=—and all the pow'rs p 5 


is  Whccree no life for me, but ftill to love: 
al muſt I love in vain, and ſtill admire, 
gra nd nouriſh in my heart the glowing fire. 
Auburn, my eyes reveal the inward rage, 


o gay amuſement can the heat aſſuage. 
ther, ye pow'rs | conſume my vital frame, 
Or quite extinguiſh the tormenting flame. 
oyleſs each day I fpend—— But oh ! when night 
Deprives me, wretched, of the chearing ſight, 
Sleepleſs I rave, and wiſh for day again 
still then the ſun is witneſs of my pain 

nd if by chance ſoft ſlumbers cloſe my eyes, 

hen her fair image does in fancy riſe : 

gaze in tranſport on her beauteous face, 
Enraptur'd, would the lovely ſhade embrace; 

But, wak'd with joy, the phantom flies away, i 
Tho I with ſighs intreat a longer ftay: 8 


But, deaf to ſighs, it vaniſhes in air, 
| And leaves me to * the ner fair. 
ad, | O thou! ” Cer the God bas pierc'd thy heart, 


If Cer thou fell a victim to his dart; 

And if thy tender breaſt has known the pain, 

To ſigh, and languiſh, for ſome blooming ſwain ; 
Read with compaſſion theſe my mournful ſtrains, 
And tell the nymph that cauſes all my pains, 

How much I love —— and *tis for her I live, 


She only life, or death, to me can give. . 
| | Soſten 
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Soſten her heart, OB x] and incline © 
Her breaſt to pity grief ſo great as mine: 
So may kind heav'n reward thy friendly care, 
And make thee happy, 'as it — thee fair; 
From dangers ſhield b —_ e we 17 
wrongs, W 
From female envy, and Wen tongues; 
And may the youth, whom moſt thy eyes _ 
With equal love repay the ardent fire. 
Oh ! may no rival maid thy bliſs deſtroy, 
May Hymen bleſs thee with continual joy. 


CEE EVEVEVELELELELE 
| To I. 23 514. 


LE 8 T as ch 3 Gods is * : 
The youth who fondly ſits by thee, 
And hears and ſees thee all the while 
Softly ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile. 


T was this depriv'd my ſoul of reſt, - 
And rais'd ſuch tumults in my breaſt : 
For, while I gaz'd, in tranſport toſt, 
My breath was gone, my voice was loſt. 


My boſom glow'd ; the ſubtle flame 
Ran quick thro” all my vital frame; 
Ofer my dim eyes a darkneſs hung; 
My ears with hollow murmurs rung. 
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1, LOVE-EPISTLES 45 
dewy damps my limbs were chilld';; 

blood with gentle horrors thrill'd ; e 
feeble pulſe forgot to play; 

inted, ſunk, and dy'd _m_ 


72 boeh 


To Donn pA. 


0 FT as 1 * in che flent R 
When bold vexation would my mind invade, 
aniſh the rough thought, and none purſue, 
what incline, my lovely maid, to you- 
cath ſome ſhady oak I lay me down, 
d think of pleaſures paſt, and j yy. to come. 


hrice happy day q when with Don pA fair | N 
ſuch cool weiß 1 ander d, free from « care. f 


leaſures G N as innocent as __ | | 
pow'rful mind no anxious thought poſſeſs d, 
ippy L liv'd, while with DokixpA bleſs d: 

hen was I bleſs'd indeed but now am toſs d 
giddy fortune's hand, my pleaſures croſt, 

re d to live abſent from my lovely fair, | 

nd ſpend my days i in ſolitude and care. | 

Oh! when ſhall I review my native fields, . We 
d taſte thoſe j joys, which fair DorinDa „7 3 

ften wiſh — but wiſhes are in vain 71 

o be with my beloved on the plain, 
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46. 
Or in ſome flow'ry mead, or ſhady grove, 


Then care wou'd be a ſtranger to my breaſt, : 


Till then, dear charmer of my ſoul, adieu! 
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The 100 MANUAL.” Bo 


To tell o'er all the ſtories of our love: 


And all my days be with ſoft pleaſures bleſt ; 


Be true to STREPHON, as he's true to you. 


 STREPRONNG ul 
get 

eee eee KC OOO 

To SYLVIA. 1 

„ Bs 

MAGINE, madam, &er theſe” lines you read, Mull f 
The writer fill'd with love, and conſcious dread. Me ter 

Long have I ftrove my paſſion to controul, With l 
And hide your beauteous image from my ſoul : il de 
I urg'd, that fortune ſet you far above 
The daring hopes of my aſpiring love; 

That you had choice of worthier, richer men, - SH 

And muſt my ſuit receive with Juft diſdain. 
Full of theſe thoughts, I fi gh'd, in ſecret ſwore, crit 
(If poſſible) to think of love no more: 

T fought new company, drank briſkly round; * = 
Yet no relief my tortur d boſom found. = 
Still your bright form did on my fancy flow, | gen 
And all my reſolutions overthrow : 40 
Believe me, fair one ! till by you enchain'd, "TY 
I never at the want of wealth complain q; 3 hs 
Then, lovely maid, compaſſionate my. pain, 

Nor let thy gen rous ſoul be ſway'd by gain, Fon 
*Tis true, I'm poor in all things, but in love; 3. Win 


Yet J am rich, if you theſe lines approve: 
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wealth for bath is a ſufficient tore, 5 

* us uſeful joy What need we more ? 

pining care in rich brocades ; is dreſt, 

1 diamonds glitter on an anxious breaſt: 

happineſs is not to ſtate confin d; 

ay retinue gives no peaceful mind: 

| SYLVIA, if yon gondeſcend to join 

zen'rous hand, and mix your fate with mine, 

future days, and years, ſhall all be ſpent 

give you lating pleaſure and content; 

angry jars ſhall make my fondneſs ceaſe ; 

with thoſe years that fondneſs ſhall increaſe. 

ull find, on me you ſafely may depend, 

e tend'reſt huſband, and the trueſt friend : 

ith love and gratitude III ſtill behave, | 

ill death ſhall part. ug in Fe ſilent grave. 
bo AM YNTOR, 


EPHoy! 


| EIU UN l tee. | 


crib'd to Miſs MARIA B— DN 
at B—N Aſſembly. 


F the ſweet HEM of innocence can Peaſe = 

Or mild ſerenity, and graceful eaſe; © © 
gen rous ardours beauty can impart, l | 
d charm the eye, and captivate the heart; 

hen the young Bx in each breaſt muſt move 

he warmeſt wiſhes, and the pureſt love. 85 


Oh! born with ev'ry charm, with ey 'ry grace?! 
Juxo's majeſty, a VENuS' face x 
Raptur dz 


43 The LOVERS MANUAL. Bod 
Raptur'd, I ſnatch the lyre, while thee Ing, 1 
No muſe invok'd, nor taſted poet's ſpring; 


Thyſelf the muſe, that can't my breaſt 1 
And warm the lover with the 11 8 fire. 


ok I. 


d wa 
the Þ 
o ſee 
o hea 
dt a8 
meet : 
hile 

oke | 
bo t. 
ho' | 
hee ! 
hou ' 
ill w 
reath 
pre'y 
Inſeer 


The fiining circle of the fair I ſaw, 8 
And view'd with pleaſure, and beheld with awe; | 
My unfix'd eyes ſurvey'd the beauteous fight, 
Where youth and beauty ſtrove to give delight : 
Here the bright ſun-ſhine of a radiant eye, 
There the ſoft languiſh, and the piercing * 
B—rER's charms with luſtre ſhin'd FOOT 3 
How envy'd he, with ſuch a treaſure bleſt ! 
Nor G—Rp—N's graceful ſtep attracts, and ad 
Each object pleaſes, yet no object warms : 
Without emotions on each fair I gaze, 
Coolly approve, and indolently praiſe. 

But, when MARIA came, the beauteous maid, . 
Unconſcious of her charms, with ev'ry charm array 
Adorn'd with eaſy negligence ſhe moves, 


And ev'ry eye engages, and reproves, 
With modeſt confidence, and awful grace, 
Mix'd with the glories of the lovelieſt face; y the 
No more indiff” rent round I caſt my eyes  blic 
In my warm breaſt what mingling ardours riſe ! : 5 
What unknown raptures in my boſom reign, q 
Swell ev'ry pulſe, and revel in each vein! _ ow ! 
| What deep-felt paſſions thro' my frame now move! . you 
My ſoul breaths tranſport, and my heart beats love! d 
BN once ſeen, I leave each other fair, _ 5 
Fix'd to my pole I gaze, and tremble there. nd p 
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d was it giv'n, oh, unexpected bliſs! 

the harmonious maze thy hand to preſs? 

o ſee the ſmile ſit lovely on your cheek ? ?: 
o hear the charming, accents, while you ſpeak, . 
t as the breeze that whiſpers thro” the air, 
reet as the muſic of the warbling ſphere ? 

hile truth, and goodneſs, and each tender grace, 
oke in thy mein, and brighten'd in thy face. _ 
ho! time revolve, - tho'.diſtance ſhall divide, 

ho' fate ſhal-ſep'rate, and tho chance ſhall hide, 
hee ſtill my theme, for thee my breaſt ſhall glow, 
hou the ſole with my-ſoul ſhall ever know; 

il will I praiſe thy charms, proclaim you fair, 
reathing to ſigh, and loving to deſpair ; 

prey to ſilent anguiſh, mourn alone, 

Inſeen, unmark'd, unpity'd, and unknown. 


NN OAK OXON 


To a LAD v. 


1arms} 


E 8, angel, go! and with. thee ever go 

All that we feel of happineſs below 

thought at laſt grown wiſer, I reſign 

L blis, for me too perfect and divine. 

s wand'ring clouds, which teem wan bounteous 

ſhow'rs, | 

ow here, now there, diffuſe their uſeful ſtores z 

o you from ſpot to ſpot ſhould ever range, 1 8 

nd gladden ev'ry country with the change; 

nfold each charm, each various ſweet diſpenſe, 

ind poliſh each dull place with wit and ſenſe. 
30 For 


Thd' my loſF is 1 more 


For me, no matter! 


Than fear can deprecate, or grief deplore; K 4 
arm'd with ſtrong benevolence of mind. *%! 6 


Vet, 

One gen'rous pleaſure in my breaſt I find, 

Reflecting that thy converſe, loſt to me, 

To me tho! loft, not loft to all ſhall be: 

For ſure, where'er thy happy feet ſhall oy 

The world ſhall glow with intellectual day, 

Bright with the beams of knowledge which you ſhed, 
And rich with blefings of thy virtues bred. 


But muſt I then, whoſe ſoul like li gt Fon flew | 


To meet the kindred ſoul it found in you, 

Forgive my pride !) fo ſoon, alas! reſign 

The new-born joy, nor longer call it mine? 

It muſt be ſo— My fate will have its way, 

My tyrant ſtars command, and I aeg 
| THzoporr, 


* OOO 


To a Lady, on her not viſiting her Evening: 
/ Retreat as uſual. © I es 


LAY, lovely fair-one ! why do you forſake 
Thoſe ev'ning pleaſures you were wont to take, 
Where filver Thames allures the raviſh'd ſight, 
Where flowers grow, and fragrant ſmells delight, 
And bow'rs, and ſhades, and graſſy banks invite 
The {once gay) ſcene is now with grief o'erſpread 


| And ev Foy flow'r hangs down its e bead; Ti 
1 The 
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he ſickly roſes ſhed their dying leaves, 9 8 — ö 
anting that freſhneſs that your prefence gives. 
O] come again, and taſte the ev'ning breeze, 
Where gentle Zephyrs fan the trembling trees. 
Old Thames himſelf will ſmile, when you appear, 
And ſecond ſpring will crown the ripen'd year. | 
But, if this poor retreat is doom'd to mourn, 
And muſt not yet be bleſt with your return, | 
[t is, and ſhall be ſtill poor STREPHON's 5 pray r, 1 
That heav'n may make you its peculiar care, 
And angels ow you, whereſoe er vou are!” © 
SrkgpHon, 


ſhed 


W 
To Moni: Ay in n Surry: 
ORF, ou, Mov1mia, you I fore, 
More than linnet does the grove, 
ON More than ſky-lark does to fly, 
ore than cuckow does to cry, 
ng' More than lambkin does the lawn, 


More than Chloe does to fawn, 

More than bee the ſweets of flow'rs, 

More than hinds the ſhady bow'rs, | 
More than fawning knaves to cheat, e 
More than Flaſh a ſafe retreat, g 
More than Scotchman does his plaid, 
More than Fy-ibble marma lade, uh 1 
More than all things, I love thee 1 
With unfeign'd ſincerity. 
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aan AAA 


To Au AR 1118 5 


1 
cf 3 


H E E I okay Fes” AMARYL, | 
More than goat the ſunny hill, 
4» More than doe its tender fawn, oF 1 
More than lambkin loves the lawn, "I 5 . 
More than turtle does the wood, e 
More than hen its chilly brood, 
More than ſwallow loves to j, 
More than cuckow does to cry, | 
More than daiſy does the mead, 
More than Col Ix's flock to feed, 
More than I hite-ſoot does to bark, 
More than tow'ring does the lark, 
* More than roſes love their red, Es 3 
1 More than banks a vi'let bed, n 
q More than lily loves its o 
More than whoot- owl does the night, 
More than Reynard does my geeſe, 
More than wolf my flock to fleece, 
More than ant its winter ſtore, 
More than ſwain e'er lov'd before, | 
More than ſquirrel loves its kell, | 
More than ſhepherd's tongue can tell, 
Or mind can think, or eye can ſee, 


Een more than all things, I love thee, 
| we f by Lon 
Nor fe 


%F __ 9 bu 


To Miſs H—— T, on her Dancing at an 
ee 


H ILE you, my be! ha the mary 
round, 

\nd riſe and fall obedient to the ſound, 

Fach limb ſo artfully: performs its part, 

Nor this, nor that, but all invade my heart; 

t once I feel the conqueſt and th' alafm, 

hile the whole woman is a moving charm :- 

our blooming looks confeſs the ſea-born queen, 

And coy DiAx A chaſtens all your mein: 

ou ſpeak the goddeſs with the azure eyes, 

and all the mules in your voice ſurprize ; 

Whilſt in each awful motion is expreſt 

A Juno, in the'z zone of Venus dreft.. 


+ 


Not with ſuch pow'r of radiant beauty grac'd, 
Danc'd fair HrRODIAS at the royal Rs 
When the great king, in height of raptures, eryd, 
Aſk half my kingdom, and *tis not den d: 
Nor that fam'd counteſs, from whoſe parter c came 
Of garter'd knights the highly-honour'd name : ; 
Their dancing charm'd, but were leſs killing ſeen ; 
You move a _— * look like e grad 


Long did my foul» with ogy 4 rovre, e . 
Nor felt the. forces of On love: e 


Coll 
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To me the ſparkling eye, the ſnowy breaſt, iſ 
Soft looks, and tender fighs, and all the reſt + 
Fond lovers die for, ſeem'd an idle jeſt. 
But now, no more a jeſt, my paſſion grows, 
And thro? each vein the pleaſing paſſion flows: 
Then take me, take me, bleeding to your arms; 
What gave the wound, can give the cure, . 
Charms. 


eee eee 
To Cris, on Valentine's Dey. ö 


URE on this da when love ſtill claims ſucceh 
Bright Venvs firſt did young Aponts bleſs; | 
Her charms not brighter, CALIA, ſure than thine, 
Tho' poets boaſt ſhe was of race divine ; . 
Then to thy angel- form, oh join an heart 
Humane, ſuſceptible of Cupip's dart: 
I then may hope, that you'll propitious prove, 
And grant me bleſt returns of love, for love. 
Hear nature ſpeak, and truſt the faithful voice: 
She bids the ſylvan choriſters rejoice ; 
Doves for her j joys in melting murmurs plead, 
And all the ſtrains that fill the grove ſucceed ; 
Each feather'd warbler wins the mate he woo'd, 
And gains the bliſs by me in vain purſu'd. 
Oh! take example by the tuneful Os 
Fulfil my wiſhes, and reward my ſong. | 
The ſea-born Goddeſs, then, the && 4 br. 
However bleſt, * ſhall enjoy: x 
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ROM ſylvan ſcenes, and ſhady ſweet retreats, 
Of innocence and peace the bliſsful ſeats, 

o thee I write — Heav'n aid me to impart 

The tender dictates of a love-ſick heart, 

each me to tell the anguiſh I ſuſtain, 

o the dear author of my grief and pain. b 


cel, y guiltleſs love unworthy is of blame; 
ruby charms, thy virtues, juſtify my flame. 


As in a garden, where gay flow'rets bloom, 

he roſe excels in beauty and perfume ; 
Or, as the cedar's lofty height is found 
By far t'exceed the neighb'ring trees around: 
do midſt the youths does dear Lys AnDER fhine, 
nd all his form proclaims a hand divine. 
Abſent from him, what comfort can I find ! 
What can delight the ſad LAvIxIA's mind! 
No more the fields, and pleaſurable woods, 
The flow'ry-painted meads, and filver floods, 
No more the rural beauties of the plain, | 2 
Or the ſweet muſic of the feather d train, : = 
No more delight : now vain their charms appear v3 
To me, ſince dear LyY8ANDER. is not here. 
Penſive, alone o'er hills and dales I rove, 
Or trace the windings of the mazy grove ; 
D 4 There 


Thy 
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There wake the echoes with my deep rip ry ir, 
And tell my ſorrows to the fleeting air; 4 
And oft, beneath ſome ſhady tree reclin * 

89 Engrave n name upon the tender rind, - 


Think on my fur nas let FR pains * prove, „ 
Let them at leaſt your kind compaſſion move! 
For heav'n my witneſs is, how pure the fires 
With which 1 burn, how virtuous my deſires, 
And oh [| muſt oceans ſtill between us rowl, 
| * part me from the Fm, of py foul 7 


oo on Boe ODT oa AIR aa I eg nnd 
. 
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Dark thou aſt Oh | 2 unhappy mail 1 
Tis heav'n's great will, and be that will obey d. 
O pow'r divine all-gracious as thou art, 
Look down with pity on my vanquiſh'd heart, 
With love ſeraphic fill my youthful breaſt, 
With heav'nly viſions ſooth my ſoul to reſt! 
And oh ! preſerve the dear enchanting youth _ 
Firm in the path of innocence and truth! _ 
Let guardian angefs watch his ev'ry hour, 
And keep him ſafe by thine almighty pow'r 1— 
Farewell, my love but at that word, F. arewell | J 
What can expreſs the agonies „ e 


No gleam of hope revives my tortur'd breaſts, e 0 
Alas! I faint, with grief and « care e oppreſt. | = Dow) 

Oh! might thy lordly eyes theſe lines ſurvey, ci. 
Before Lleave this tenement of clay, ure 
The pleaſing hope would make my ſorrow leß, WW; » 
That dear LrsaxpRR pity d mw Nile . be; 
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ut if, dear youth! before they reach your Goh, 

ſink beneath my woes oppreſſive weight, 
Deny me not the laſt ſhort boon I crave : ns 
hen death conſigns me to the filent grave,  * 
et not my firm affections be forgot, + Birla 
ometimes on me beſtow a tender thought. 

y hapleſs lot, my pure, unblemiſh'd flame, 2 


= ve 


e, ; 
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I y blooming youth, one gentle ſigh may claim: 
Vet grieve not, nor afflict thy gen'rous 10 | 
— 1 in heav'n I then ſhall be at reſt. 
arewell, vain. world. Methinks L now furvey 
be glorious regions of eternal day z. . 0 
laid! eleſtial ſcenes are op'ning to my view ——. 
, WH cone! 1 come — Dear lovely youth, adieu ! 
Lain. 
0 2 young 18 AD v, on hes! leaving, the: 
County of Suffolk. 
+1" | EA R madam |. oh, how: great the ey... : 
11 That you, who are ſo wondrous pretty, : 
0s fair, ſo gentle, ſo rein d, 
l perſon, manners, and in mind, 
2; do grave, yet witty, in diſcourſe, 
Should change this country for a worle ! 
Can you expect i in Berkfhire groves. | 
like to hear the cooing doves, ogg pn 
1, warbling thro' the echoing vale, © e f 
he vod. lark, or the nightingale ;. 3 
But D 5 Where 


* 


58 
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Where O»ſe the flimy margin 1 | e 9 
. in 1 —— waves? | 


Can you expect old Ry 8 ſpire 


Should be exceeded by a higher ? = 
That ancient dome, at diftance feen, - M 


As rifing from a bed of green! 
Can Abingdon afford ſuch wonders, 


Or boaſt ſuch venerable founders ? 7 
No, Mira! nothing can excel 


The happy ſight you bid farewell ; 
Nothing, at leaſt while you are here — 
Alas ! forgive this chiding tear, 

Which, ſtealing ſilent down the cheek, 


Does eee ſpeak ! 


Furn, Mina! lovely, virtuous maid ! 


Ah! turn, and bleſs this poplar ſhade, 


Where birds repoſe the weary. wing, 


And pleas'd in concert fit and ſing — 


Did ſing, alas] but ſing not now, 
For Miz A liſtens not below. 


At eaſe, and unconcern'd, I rov'd, 
Before I came, and ſaw, and lov'd; 


Then happy as the roving bee, 


That ſips the ſweets from tree to tree: 
But now my mgaping, love-fick mind, 
An hopeleſs captive, ſighs confin'd; _ 
And, what's ſtill worſe, the objeG's gone, 
I vainly, fondly doat upon. 5 
Vain 
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Vain 


4 In broken ſighs and tears expreſt: * 
Ah! could the gentle Mina her 
Thoſe ſighs, or ſee this trickling tear, 
This tear, thoſe ſighs, might pity move, 
And pity might to love-improve | 
Ah me | what elſe can e er relieve 
My pains, or bid me ceaſe to grieve 7. 
Yes MIRA yet may chance to read | 
Theſe lines, and feel compaſſion plead ; - 
May tread this poplar ſhade again, — 


The circling joy ſhou'd reach to me, 
And all my ſoul be harmony : 
Spontaneous then I'd ftrike the lyre, 

And breath in ſong the ſoft deſire, ' —_ 
Till ſoft. defire her breaft ſhou'd move, | 
And all be muſic, rapture, love! bs 1470 


To C L 1A. | 
C® LIA! dear nymph ! than whotn no fairer | 
toaſt | 5 
Tour ſex can envy, or mine own can boaſt, 
If theſe raſh lines can modeſty offend, | 
Cenſure the poet, but forgive the friend : 
Nay, cenſure not, ſince you alone to blame 
inſpire the poet's, and the lover's flame. 
D 6 | 
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Erſt when each rebel posen lay at reſt, 
E*re one fond wiſh difturb'd. my peaceful breaſt, 
From riſing ſtorms of love my coaſts were clear, | 
Till you, dear charmer | rais'd a tempeſt there, 
Firſt when I ſaw, I prais'd your'ev'ry: 3 
A juſt proportion ſparkled in your vg th 
Indiff rent ſtill, I took a further view, A 
And thought the object more delightful g TOY 4 
T look'd again — your beauties ſtill improv'd: 
Wretch that I was! —T look'd again, and lov'd! 
My paſſions thus from ſmall beginnings roſe; . 
Like ſome clear rill, which gathers as it flows; 
Or like the ſtrange increaſe of growing fame, 
Or like a ſpark which, n to a Hames* #3 
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Let ancient bende ald 8 we juſtly p prize 
Sing Venus handſome, and Minerva wiſe 3 
Theſe have but each one attribute alone, 1 
But thou art both theſe goddeſſes in one. 

Tis yours, above the common rank to ſhine; 
Good ſenſe and beauty make you all divine. 
Thus diff'rent flow'rs may boaſt they purple dye, 
Or with their fragrant odours ſeent the ſæy: 
But that fair roſe gives exquiſite delight, 
Which pleaſes equally the ſmell and _ 
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nd, whilſt you ſeek' the pleaſures of a ne l. th 
lay angels guard you with ſeſpecial care; hy 
ay theſe good guides inſtruct you how to ko 7 
he real lover from the flatt ring bean. 
21 
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emember, CLIA] merit ſeldom ſhowo 
ſelf bedeck'd with tiriſel and ee Tb i. 


hat, hermit- like, tis oft ner re. 1 2M or 


\ \nd hide its beauties in obſcurity. - neff Sag bn). 
| OXONIENSIS. 
d! ae Nn | 
| To Miſs Fi NE W-. e aol, 
ONG * the youths deſpie'd 15 N arts 
His bow now ſlacken'd, and his pointleſs darts: 
he fair had ſummon'd all their charms in vain; 
ize, 
o lover bleeding, and no wounded ſwain, 
onfeſs d their pow'r, and nouriſh'd am'rous pain; 53 
Till age in thee had ripen'd ev ry Erace, we be 
And perfected each glory in thy f 8 | 
hen love revives, the God his bow aſſumes, - _ 
| New loads his quiver, and his arrow piumes: 
Ul own thy beauty” s unreſiſted ſway, $2 ts er 
and crowds in ſighs and tears diſſolve away. 0 942 
o view the neighb'ring mountains clad with ſnow, 
rin Pha chariot in the, Bull ſhall glow; )) 
ay! li dazzling beams a vivid warmth 1 1 
. And liquid hills confeſs the Pos ful . 711 
| bun od we 1 A 
2 ; No forts pany breaſt can e er eraſe. 
An: BY The well- cary'd 1 image of thy heav'nly fide.” 
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' 62> The LOVERS MANUAL. Bak 
The wound you gave, tho' diſtant, I my in, 
A pleaſing torment, and a grateful pain. 
When you in ev'ry circling glaſs I toaſt, - 
What greater bleſſing has my ſoul to boat? + 8 
For one ſo fair no taſk too hard I think, 1 
And dread no bumper, when anne = 


You, like the ſun, each liquor can refine, - 
And make that nectar, which before was wine. 


Whene' er tr I mth, and penſive del, 
Your beauteous image ſeems to ſtrike my eye; 
I ope my arms to catch the charming maid, 

But preſs the yielding air, and graſp a ſhade. 
When I behold the fair that grace this clime, 
{The fair fo often deify'd i in rhyme!) _ 

I think how W=——x far ſurpaſſes thoſe 
Whoſe ev'ry bluſh by affectation glows, 
Who with their paint her features only ape, 
And get from taylors and from art their ſhape: 
While from plain nature all her charms ariſe ; | 
*Tis ſhe that gives the light ning to her eye 
Tis ſhe that decks each cheek with native charms, | 
Where all furprize, and ev ry feature warms: 
Yet all her beanties dwell not in her face, 
She ſpeaks a Siren, ; and the moves a Grace. 


Could I with " but wack the tuneful es” 
And were the poet's like the lover's fire, 
Then ſhou'd thy deauty long ſurvive the tomb, 

And ev'ry feature in my verſe ſhou'd bloom: _ 
Thou ſhou'dft be ſung in no unequal lays, | 


And, as in merit, be the firſt in praiſe. 
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ad WALLER ſeen thee, beautiful and young, 
SACHARISSA muſt have dy'd unſung : 

q PRILOR liv'd thy pow'rful charms to ſee, 

had not ſung of CHLoE, but of thee: - | 

4 GRANVILLE view'd, to thee he'd paid his vow, 
d Wx wou'd have been, what Mira's now 
ſing of thee the bards had join d their lays, 

d thou hadſt won the _ and the n 


To l | 1 4h 


OR ſolitude, nor grief, could guard my heart, 
With all its floods, from the invading dart: 
figh'd, and languiſh'd o'er thy charming firains, 

nd felt already life-conſuming _—_ - 

rom admiration, I to paſſion paſs d; Ts 

God ! how ſhort ! the pallages how faſt! 

h! how unlike thoſe little tours I made, 

here I had gaz'd and ſmil'd, but never ſtay d! 

rom hence, by heav'n ! I never will remove; 

o chance, no time, no death, ſhall end my love : 
eneath thy coldneſs my poor life may pine, 
but not my paſſion ; that is all divine, 

i the bright eyes from whence it t 200k its ſhine: 


Here cloſe my life : the reſt is all thy enn, 
ts joys depending on thy {miles alone 
oy long *twill * is als to me n 
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But, as it fades, my paſſion brighter ſhines. 


Will leave thy lover nothing but his mind: 


And chear 1 me with the beauties T adore... 7 P 


A thouſand dear deſires are waking there, 
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My ev'ry feature with my paſſion glows, 
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HER E wilk my cifing a il 
VV Oh! to what heights will my rom by 
When will the time arrive, that I ſhall be, 
Oh ſoul of ſweetneſs ] ſatisfy d with thee $ 
Let thoſe dear lips ſome ſoft relief impart, - 
And bathe the flames of my diſſolving heart: 
Too eagerly they burn with laviſh haſte, 
And, as they riſe, J feel my ſpirits waſte : 
Beneath my world of love my life declines ;, 


Thy abſence, to this raging fever j join'd, 


Thy life-inſpiring arms with haſte reſtore, | 


en fr ch fre ch nch h 0 


To CLEANDA.. 


Y poor chepeiing bean beats for thy break | 
In ev'ry- pulſe, and will not let me reſt; * 


RL LOG ane oo ] .. ti. ©. od EP  Smods 


Whoſe ſoftneſs will not a deſcription bear: 
Oh! let me pour them to thy lovely eyes, 
And catch their tender meanings, as 3 _—_ 


In ev'ry thought and look it overflows ;. 
1 5 N Tod 
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o noble, and too ſtrong for all diſguiſe, g 
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ruſhes from my Jove-c iſcov'ring eyes}: 00108 
or rules, nor reaſon, can my love 446g "2p 
god-like tide runs high in ev'ry vein, 

o the whole world my tenderneſs be known: 

hat is the won; to him, who lives for 1 Alone ? 
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Y tis, Cad in thy eyes, rY 
And, abſent from thee, CLio dies: 5 
No joy then viſits my ſad heart; . 
There mem' ry wracks with cruel att, Yo 
And all thy beauties I ſurvey,” Bn | 

And ſigh my very ſoul away. 7 rr 
What tender wiſhes fill my a ; 
Which ſweetly 1 ſeal away my reſt 15 gi 
But on! thy 1 very ſhadow grows 7 2 
Dearer to me, than all repoſe; ** 
And miſery, which flows from ans; 4 
Or even death, wou'd lovely beim: 
For oh] a noble pride T take * | +3195 9 5 
In being wretched for'thy WATT: 
Thou art all heav* n to my ache, 5 A 
And cannot be too. dearly mene 5 1 
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To 18 Fanxy®*%, 


WW E E PT 38 of my Goh! * 
Hear the wonders thou haft 3 
Hear thy god- like por confeſt, 
And ſee thy triumphs in my breaſt: 
Gay, and light, and unconfin'd, 
Mere once the wiſhes of my wing; bo. 
No real paſſion it ſuſtain'd, A 1850 |. 
Not truly pleas d, nor truly pain'd 1 
My airy muſe, like me, was vid, 
And there the ſung, and here ſhe ſil'd. 
To love and tenderneſs unknown. Po” 
Thy eyes converted have alone, 
And to my ſoul a ſoftneſs gave. 
Which made, and keeps it A thy 62 | 
| No other flame it entertains 


No other name adorns my ſtrains: 
My ſongs, my life, my ſoul, my am 
Are all devoted to thy charms. 


In my blood thy beauty reigns, 
And Fanyy beats in all my veins, 
From the low world my heart retires 
To talk to its own fond defires : 
Unheeding what is ſaid or done, 
Muſic, and mirth, and wit I ſhun; 
And, whatſoe'er the ſubje& be 
That others chuſe, I ſpeak of thee. 
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on 14 My les: turn - with angry — 

W If they are forc'd from thy dear name: 

| Charm'd with the ſound, I cannat part 
witz the ſweet letters of my heart. 
Wy | By love I ſwear, I love thee ſo, 
Tut I could happineſs forego, 
it; ff wiſely any tongue would flatter me, 
Fd g Let it addreſs my ſoul with praiſing thee. 

Doro. 

CEE 


48 T E, lovely chariner! to return again, 


1 Nor by your abſence thus augment my pms: : 
i to theſe arms, let me no longer languifh 
; fruitleſs wiſhes, ſuch tormenting anguiſh ! 
x ink on the piercing tortures which moleſt ' 


ur Dauox's faithful and enamour'd breaſt z 
Wit dire inquietudes its throbs impart, = 
, dear AMANDA |! to my ſuff ring heart. 
af to my ſighs, relentleſs till you prove _ 
him, whoſe greateſt crime i is too much love. 
more, ingrate and cryel as you are 

us to depreſs and kill me with deſpair, 

l Damon ſue —— for, ah ! he ſues in vain : 

t ſtill I love, and drag AmanDaA's chain. 

ould the lov'd fair ſome conſolation give, 
happy Damon yet could wiſh to live. 
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Then halte, my 5 ! haſte, e're His too lay 
And by your EY preſence wa. my fate. 
K. 
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To the adorable HI LLARITVõò. 


E E how the haſty paper ſlides away, 
And yet my ſoul has ev'ry thing to ſay: 

F al of thy flow'ring beauties I remain, 

And ſtrive to breathe my fond defires in vain: 
Still ſome new charm breaks in upon my N | 
And ys. the _—_— . n I wire, e 


What way. ſhall I ag ay excellence, 
Oh, lovely conqueror of ev'ry ſenſe} - 1a 
Blindneſs itſelf would be a weak Aae 2 110 uf 
'T would leave my hearing to attend thee war, | 


And fhow fome grace I had not found before laſp 
In thy dear voice, whence ev'ry ſweetneſs foms ao 
And gently ſteals away the ſoul's repoſe. ow 
How have I bleſs'd the ever- charming found Y hei 
How have I liſten'd, till my feet were bound hat 
How have I wonder'd at the moments' flight, ale 
And unperceiv'd loſt half the flying night! ha 
 Ev'ry ſweet accent with ſuch pow'r is fraught, hy 
That it pours heav'n itſelf upon the thought. hi 
We die away, but know not by what grace, Oh, 
onf 


Tf by the voice, or ſhape, or killing face. 


1 


hat perfection are thy features form dl. 


th what angelic glow their ſweetneſs, pond 411 : 
e ſparkling ſoul, whoſe luſtre I adore, 8 
aking, like new- born day, thro? every ae We | 


eir brightneſs dimm'd with tender license, 
en my tears pour themſelves before thy feet fi 


hen ſome kind fear, by tender; paſſion dener . | 
las thy dear arms, and daſhes o'er'thy. thoughts? | 


. 


by lovely ſadneſs, and thy dear complaint? 
he lute is not with half that ſoftneſs crown 4. 


Then it awakes the fleeping echoes round: 
he bubbling ſprings, that lull the love-ſick ſirain, 
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n grief is huſh'd by gazing on thy eyes, 10 
nd furious anger all-enamour'd dies.. 
hile I behold thee, I forget to grieve, 

lor my approaching miſery perceive. 

ll T have ſuffer'd, all I muſt ſuſtain, -_ N 
lafp'd in thy arms, attack my breaſt i in vain. 
ut oh! when from theſe tranſports T deſcend, 
ow many deaths will the vaſt fall attend! 

hen from the ſummer of thy ſight I part, 
hat floods ef grief will break upon my heart! 
ale fear preſents them to my trembling view: 
hat, my ſweet parting treaſure, ſhall Ido? 
hy reſolutions on my griefs beſtow ; egen e 
While I implore thee, they outrageous grow. 

Uh, niy beſt life ! while love and time allows, 
onfirm my foul with thy aſpiring vows ; 


—_— 
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hen to the earth thy lovely eyes are bent, oT 


w ſoft their languor, how divinely ſweet, 2 


ho can the beauties of; thy fondneſs paint, 4 


ay learn of thee new muſic to complain: * 1 


Such 


ge? 


Ta 7 LOVER « MANUAL þ 
Such hea\'nly comfort to my Wiſhes give, © 7 20 
Tat J the pangs of parting may dutlive: 
Say, nothing ſhall thy tenderneſs dee 
Thy well-eſtabliſh'd; thy incredfing love: EE 4 
To god-like truth the ſofteſt flatt ry join 
And ſwear thou wilt beyond the grave be wie 
Then let a tear theſe ſweet exprefſions ſeal : © i 
Balm to my mind! how thou can'ſt pain or bei 
No force me from thy boſom; for AT = 
Nor love, nor life; will ſuffer me to go: 
Part with my eyes after this laſt embrace, 
Their ſtrings are faſted to thy lovely fa.” ; 
Oh! quick my pale and dying lips reſign. 
Or my charm'd ſoul will breathe itſelf to thine, W 
See how my ſtruggling arms enchain thee faſt! W 
Can life theſe bitter agonies outlaſt: 
Oh ! no, I feet the' brittle blaſt decline: 
A ow, cruel _— this _ dey is is thin __ 


eee eee 0 
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LY, gentle thought, to fair Elz A. 's breaf, 
With ev'ry beauty, ev'ry virtue bleſt : | 
Oh! thould you there defir'd admiflion find, 
Some near acceſs to that unſpotted mind, 
Tell her, I've felt the lightning of her eye, 
And, ſtruck beneath the pointed luſtre, die; 
There ſoftly breath my ſighs, as Zephyrs ſweep | 
The heaving boſom of the courted deep, 
| 0 
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ſweets imbibing from the bloomy re, 

ton each leaf, and 6h tack ee. 
tribe, if poſſible, the * pain, 
nich eloquence but faintl) explain; 

fe than ecſtatic lover Sik r ſigb'd, 

o at the feet of kit ning beauty dyd; 

e than ANcHrsEs in fam'd Ha's grove, 

oft the happy ſcene of bliſsful Jove !) 

en ſoft perſuaſion won celeſtial charms, 

d tempted VEN us to a mortal's arms; 
ere the clear fiream het gurgling current led, 
elbd with the tears of conſtancy he ſhed; 
idious breezes o'er her treſſes rov'd, | 
t fofter ſighs their ruder breath rem d; 
hilft, Jove-difſolv'd; the Cyprian goddeſs breed 
e melting hero to her ſhowy breaſt. 


Oh | may the fiſing wiſh, and young defire, 
ake in ELIZA's. breaft the pleaſing fire! 
ay all that e'er the ſtory'd Ceftus grac'd, | 
hen in unwonted raptures Jove embrac'd 
 white-arm'd queen) may each bewitching charm. _ 
he whiter breaſt of my EL Iz A warm 
t think not, faireſt maid ! that thee I prize 
th ſordid judgment of laſcivious eyes; 
rer than Hero's torch, the flame ſhall laſt, 
d ſcorn the puff of each malignant blaft. 


Oh! could a olaſs with Ae art diſplay, 
he darkeſt corners of my breaſt to day, 
hy ſpotleſs form would be for ever ſeen, 
ie bright, the ſole inhabitant within; 
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Full of thy pow'r, each ſwell would go le 

And warmer blood thro' ev ry my e 8 Ca 

Then ev'ry fibre, ev'ry nerve you d ee, d 

And not the s with eber — — 1 e ru 
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ROM ſplendid woe, from p pomp. and wok, 5 

The town's tumultuous, tinſel joys, Wil 7 

And pageantry-of ſhow, E Ah 
Retire with me to ſhady groves, | 

Where innocence ecurely roves, 
And ſpicy breezes blow. 1 98 


Where no ambition tem pts the ſoul, 
No cares perplex, no ills controul, 

The ſweet, the bleſt ſerene; 
But love, and friendſhip's ſocial bands, 
Join guiltleſs hearts and ruſtic hands, 
While pleaſure. treads the green.” 


Where woodbines c court the blooming ſhades, 
Where tulips rear their velvet. heads, 's | 
And ever new delight; „ 3. IE 
The haw-thorn buſh, the flow ry dale, | 
The op'ning lawn, th* extenſive vale, 
Entrance the wond'ring ſight. * 
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bK I. LOVE-EPISTLES. 
ile, ranging midſt the blooming fields, 

e taſte the ſweets that nature yields, 
And hear the ſongs of love; 

e ruſtic pipes in wanton glee, 

ze woods reſound with jollity, 

ind echoes ev'ry grove. 


re fields of golden grain appear, 
ere En nature's liv'ry wear, 
\nd ev'ry ſmiling green; 
e oxen low, there lambkins play 
)! DzL1A ! what ſo bleſt as they? 
WA! who can paint the ſcene ? 3 
| | P UER, 


2530000000000206 Er r r 


To ROSALIND. 


WEET Rosaiind ! ! forbear to de * 
Alas ! T can no longer hide 

What long my heart would have diſclos d, 

Had modeſt oy not interpos d. 


Whene'er I T1 view thy | heav'nly face, 
My wand'ring eyes new beauties trace, 
My glad'ning foul with rapture burns, 
And love to adoration turns. 

| Thy ever-blooming cheeks diſcloſe 
The lily blended with the roſe; 
And Corip wantons, while he ſips 
The owing fragrance on thy lips : 


E Thoſe 
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De LOVER's MANUAL. Bed 
= Thoſe tinglets, that ſo neatly deck 3 
* Thy comely face and graceful neck, 

1 With thoſe proportion'd-limbs 3 


To form thee, fair-one ! all divine. | | 
Who can reſiſt thy matchleſs charms ? | W 
Oh ! take me, claſp me in thy arms, = 
Regale me on thy ſpicy breaſt, _ In 
And lull my.raviſh'd ſoul to reſt ! = 
| PHILAND | | 
DDD Ode 
* To Miſs K— at Canterbury. WM 
2 Hy e Ch 
H, CzL1a! why this cruel com? IM * 
Can you ſuſpeFthe truth I've ſworn ? An 
Witneſs, ye ſacred pow'rs above! 
My vows of everlaſting love. A 
, | 7 Ler 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, my CaLia to avow Re 
Friendſhip is all you can beſtow : My 
Ah ! do you think I can approve 
Such e ſuch Platonic love ? ) 
RN | Th 
F ciendſhip nor with ſweet ardour glows, Pye 
Nor pleaſing, ſoft emotions knows: I've 
They, who celeſtial joys would prove, 
_ Muſt Yield, my Kar | muſt af cams to love.” 8 
gud ene ” Ane 
Vield then to Cor in's gentle er, 1 
Whom e ev'n * deities obey: 15 195; Not 
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«kl, LOVE-RPISTLES.” „ AM 
Then, unreſerv'd, we'll freely rove e 
Thro' all the ſweet delights of love. | | 


XY £ 
a ve 


Haſte, haſte, my fair ! to ſhady bow'rs, 
Where FLoRA all her fragrance pours, 
| Where the ſweet pink, and ſweeter clove, 
Invite to taſte the ſweets of love. 


CEE RE EIFS TR 


The flow'rs, as warm'd by Phebus heat, | 
Their form more gay, their ſcent more ſweet : 
Let us the pleaſing hint improve, 

Warm'd by the genial heat of love. 


ANDn 
| th 


Hark | how the birds on difrent ſprays 
Charm their fond mates in ſoothing lays ! 
Let us each cool reſerve remove, 

And try the joys of mutual love. 


FFS WEIS TEEN TY CSI TAS I» RC: 


d. 


Ye ſoaring warblers of the thy" 
Lend your exulting melody ; 
Rejoice, ye tenants of the grove !. 
My CzL14 owns a mutual love. 


Now: * deſpiſe the glitt ring areat; 105 
Their grandeur, wealth, and pompous ſtate : : 
P've all, and more, in this alcove, | 
Tve ev 1 ching, I've thee, my love | F 
Succeliive years ſhall roll away, 
And ſeem but as a pleaſant day- 
We'll in a round of tranſport move, 


| Nor feel the leaſt FOO of love. 
E 2 


Thet 


Inſtead of thoſe dear ſmiles, that bleſt relief, 
That us'd to calm my rougheſt ſtorms of | re 


And tell my anxious ſoul's reſentment o'er, 
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H, MRIANA! [ what i in anger r Mill? E 

Are you 1 reſolv d, without ' remorſe, to kit | 
A youth, whoſe only crime (in tears $ Tt ell) I : 
Was loving you, my fair ingrate'! "too well? 
She, who was wont my ſuff rings to condole, | 
And let me tell the ſorrows of my foul, PORE 
Now, grown difpleas'd, my piteous moan ſhe 5 


And calls em but effects of love's expiring flame 


She now approaches me with cold return, 
With want of am'rous rhet ric and concern: 
And, when I ſeem her pity to implore, 


Tis then I'm falſe, have loſt my wonted fre, = 
"Tis my averſion, or ſome new defire. 


W hy, 8 angry MaRIANA 0 why 


Cannot J ſpare from love one mournful figh, con 
But you muſt think, unkindly and untrue, i nei 
That I, unconſtant, rob you of your due? _—_ C8 
IE I but one kind epithet omit, - WT thish 


2% Muſt I be thought that paſſion to Bae Ind to « 
That taught me ſuch endearing things to ſay, As that 
When firſt your fatal eyes did my poor heart betray' WF, fo 


And muſt I ne'er reflect on all my woe, | this 
Thoſe ills; that I, while abſent, undergo.? | nd not 
| — * > = | 
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i LOVE-EFPISTEES: , 
What, tho' unhappy fate does thus ordain, 
nat J muſt here tormented ſtill remain; 

\nd tho' I'd give ten thouſand worlds to free 

yelf from hence, and this anxiety ; 

Yet, ſince they're wanting, tis in vain to ſtrive * 

To force my chains, and think teſcape alive. SL 
uſt you, becauſe theſe hardſhips J lament, 

em but the -_=_ (perverſely) diſcontent ? 

Any but you wou 'd ſure have been appeas'd, 

\nd rather ſtrove my ſadneſs to have eas'd, 

ith tender lines t'extenuate my pain, 

ud not on me, but on my fate, complain. | . 
This is a way to try my love indeed, 3 5 

ud make my heart with fears and anger bleed: 

(his, had I nought beſides my mind to vex, | 

ere ſure enough my reaſon to perplex, 

ifraQing pains torment my throbbing ak... 

here anguiſh rends, and griefs confus'dly row! : 
Tus, tir'd of life, I juſt expiring faint, > 

nm your hard uſage, and my own reſtraint. 

ut, if thou'rt falſe, thou dear, deceiving maid! 
nd theſe but baits haft to delude me laid; 5 1 
conſcious of your charms, of conqueſt vain, ) 
du new adorers ev Ty moment gain, 

 firive your old ones falfly | to detain ; "7 

this be true, (as I but juſtly fear) 1 
nd to confirm my doubts be plainly made appears 
As that baſe crimes will be at laſt reveal'd, 
do for a while they're craftily conceal'd,) | 
| this fatal truth ſhou'd e'er ſurvive, 

ad not my pains of reaſon me deprive ; 


E 3 Lin 
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I in revenge wou'd thro” the world proclaim * | 
Aloud the treach'rous Marana” $ fame, Wy 3a 
To every fond, admiring fool declare 
She's falſe within, as outwardly ſhe's fair; 
Tell how, like them, I was at firſt deceiy 9, N 
And all divine her harmleſs looks believ'd. 
When o'er my ſoul ſhe had a conqueſt ai, 
And her ambitious proſpects once obtain'd, - 
How wou'd ſhe ſwear, when fondly I careſs d, 
| That her kind heart ſhou'd be by none poſſeſt, 


But bleſt OcTav1o ſhou'd alone enjoy * 
Her foul, his dear embraces ne'er could 974 
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Had any mortal ſo N karg 5 
As to aſſert ſhe but diſſembled well, n J 
I'd laid him dead, or for her boldly TY be 


Vet ſoon I found by ſad experience true, . 7 


When adverſe fortune ſnatch d me from her! view, | | 
What ſhe call'd\love was but a vicious fire, 

And vaniſh'd with the object of deſire. 5 Ry E 
Thus I'll forewarf the gazing world to ſhun 0 
Her Siren charms, leſt they're, Ike me, undone. 
If &er thou'rt falſe, this ſweet revenge III take, 
And curſe the ſex, for MARITA NA' 8 ſake: 8 

But, if I find, when return again, 
Thou' rt conſtant ſtill, and all my fears are vain, 
Not all the gilded honours of the court, | 
Nor wealth, nor beauties of the brighteſt ſort, _ 
Nor force, nor art, ſhall &er our loves divide; 


I'll live and die with you, and none beſide. 
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2 [NID 21 gigs 
0 5 | | « + 18 
1 TAIL, beauteous c | hilt your c charms 
| _inſpire, 1 
= 5G humble muſe ſh ſhall boldly" touch the re: 5 
| 0 2108 


To you ſhe ſings ; 5 Tt. you approve her lays, | 


| he needs no other help, , ,n0- greater Praiſe. 

7 

4 What tho' the malice of your ſex is ſhown, * - 
11 To blaſt thoſe beauties brighter than their own; 

1 hat tho the guilty of both kinds combine 

1 To cloud your innocence, *twill brighter ſhine: 


ho envious wretches, *cauſe themſel ves are baſe, 
Ltrive to corrupt and vitiate your race; ED” 
et virtue {till uprears its lovely head, 
erceives, and ſo can ſhun, the ſnares they've laid. 


I, CzL1a ! who am proud to wear your chains, 
our goodneſs own, which far o'erpays my pains ; 
own the conqueſt of your potent eyes, 

ind that your worth deſerves a nobler prize. 
n you the charms of all your ſex are ſhown, 
but I the worſt and meaneſt of my own : 

ow then can J repay the tribute due 
For all the favours I've receiv'd from you, 
ho merit not the leaſt you cou'd beſtow? 
but, ſince the charming CL IA condeſcends 
lo grant my wiſhes, and to crown my « ends, 


. - 
j <= * 
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I, in return, will dedicate my days +: ce t 


To CxTIA's ſervice, and will ſing Kia pai A | 
If conftancy and truth may merit claim 
Then, Cz11a ! III deſerve your beſt eſteem: 


= ia long as beauty, charms, or tinie r 1 | d ſu 
My my CALIA ! ! Fl be only or all 

| "Thais | | 
1 5 71 3k b Yet 


CALA to Dau. * of 


-HAT can I ſay? what arguments canp 

\ ; My truth? what colours can deſcribe yin | 
If its exceſs and fury be not known 1 
In what thy CæLIA has already done ? 


Thy infant flames, whilſt yet they were coneall 


In tim'rous doubts, with pity I beheldad s „ 
With eafy ſmiles diſpell'd the filent fear, MM © 
- That durſt not tell me, what I dy'd to hear. 


In vain ſtrove ta check my growing flame, 
Or ſhelter paſſion under freindſhip's name; 
You ſaw my heart, how it my tongue bely'd, 
And, when you preſs'd, how faintly I deny'd. 
E're guardian thought cou d bring its ſcatter d aid 
E're reaſon cou'd ſupport the doubting maid, 
My ſoul, ſurpriz d, and from herſelf disjoin d, 
Left all reſerve and all the ſex behind; | 
From your command her motions ſhe receiv'd, | 
And not for me, but you, ſhe hreath'd and l . 

But, ever bleſt be CVTHEREA“'s ſhr ine, 
And fires eternal an her altars ſhine! 4 


* 


bl: LoVE-EPTS TIE. M 
ce thy dear breaſt has felt an equal wound, | | 
Ince in thy kindneſs my deſires are crown'd, ' 

thy each look, and thought, and care, tis ſhown, 
hy joys are center d all in me alone; 

nd ſure I am, thou wou dſt not change als Hour” 

or all the white ones Fate has i in his pow. © 


Yet Si belov'd, _ loving to pres 

et thus receiving, and returning bliſs, - : 

this great moment, in this golden now, 1 

When ev'ry trace of what, or when, or how. 

ou'd from my ſoul by raging love be torn, 

ind far on fwelling ſeas of rapture 1. 
melancholy tear afflicts N |. 

Ind my heart labours with a ſudden ſig; 

;rading fears repel my coward j joy, 

nd ills foreſeen the preſent bliſs deſtroy. 

Poor as it is, this beauty was the cauſe, f 

That with firſt ſighs your panting boſom roſe: „ 

ut with no owner beauty long will ſtay, . 

pon the wings of time borne ſwift away. | 

als but ſome fleeting years, and theſe poor eyes 

Where now, without a boaſt, ſome luſtre lies? 

o longer ſhall their little honours keep, 

hall only be of uſe to read, or weep; —© 

ind on this forehead, where your verſe has d 

he Loves delighted and the Graces play d, 

ulting Age will trace his cruel way, | 

\ad leave ſad marks of his deſtructive ng | 


Mov'd by my charms, with them your love may ceaſe, 
\nd, as the fewel ſinks, the flame decreaſe ; * „ 
E 5 „ 
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©. When my own face deters me from the glaſs, | 


When my loſt lover the tall ſhip aſcends, 


N o * N * 
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Or angry heav'n may e a prepare, 
And ſickneſs ſtrike what time a while would hu 
Then will my ſwain his glowing vows renew ? 
Then will his throbbing heart to mine beat tet 


And KNETTER only ſhews what CELIA Was, 


Fantaſtic fame may fund her weld alarms 3 
Your country, as you think, may want your arm; 
Vou may neglect, or quench, or hate the flame, 
Whoſe ſmoke too long obſcur'd your riſing name; 

And quickly cold indiff*rence will enſue, 
When you love's joys thro honour's optic view: 


Then CzL1a's loudeſt pray'r will prove too weak 
To this abandon'd breaſt to bring you back, 


With muſic gay, and wet with whey friends: 
The tender accents of a woman's cry 
Will paſs unheard, will unregarded die, 5 
When the rough ſeaman's louder ſhouts prevail, \ 
When fair occaſion ſhows the ſpringing gale, ( 
And int'reſt guides the and honour e 0 
ail. | 


"RO wretched lines from this aged hand 
May find my hero on a foreign ſtrand, 


Warm withnew fires, and FRED with new com- 
mand: 
White ſhe, who wrote 'em, of all j joy 8 
To the rude cenſure of the world is left; 
Her mangled fame in barb'rous paſtime. loſt, . 
The coxcomb's novel, and the drunkard's toaſt. 
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But nearer care . e it! 5 Arbe 
ohs to my breaſt, and ſorrow to my eyes. 
ove, Love himſelf (the only friend I have) 


rue? 

= ay ſcorn his triumph, having bound his ſave: 

. hat tyrant god, that reſtleſs· conqueror, 1365 
7 quit his pleaſure to aſſert his pow'r, 

axe the provinces. that bleſs his way, 

Ty Þ amin thoſe. that lt not yet e 


17 8 


Fe n wich fatal. pow r Wey . 

o damp the ſinking beams of CTLIAꝰs eyes; 

ith haughty pride may hear her charms confeſs'd,, 
And ſcorn the ardent vows that I have bleſs d: > 
You ev'ry night may ſigh for her in vain, - 
Ind riſe each morning to ſome freſh diſdain ; 
hilſt Cx L1 A's ſofteſt look N ceaſe to charm, 
\nd her embraces want the pow'r to warm 

hile theſe fond arms, thus circling you, may prove: © 
More n chains, than thoſe of n love. 


/ 


Ju Gods! all other things their like produce : 
he vine ariſes. from her mother's juice: 
When feeble plants or tender flow'rs decay, 
They to their ſeed their images convey: 
Where the old myrtle her good influence thee.” 
rigs of like leaf erect their filial heads: | 
and, when the parent-roſe decays and dies, 
With a reſembling face the daughter-buds ariſe... | 
That product only, which our paſſions bear, 
Dudes the ene s miſerable e. 
t EEB d 4.06 2x 20 
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E- May Cuprn, gentle god of foft defire | 


While blooming love * us e * 
Some inborn poiſon taints the ſecret root; 
Soon fall the flow'rs of joy, ſoon ſeeds of an 
| ſhoot. 
Say, Dawon ! ſay, are theſe ating true? 
Or was it but the woman's fear, that drew 
This cruel ſcene, unjuſt to love and you ? 
Will you be only, and for ever, mine? 
Shall neither time, nor age, our ſouls disjoin ? 
From thy dear boſom ſhall I ne'er be torn ? 
Or you grow cold, reſpectful, and forſworn ? 
And can you not for her you love do more, 
Than any youth for * nymph — ? 


0K ACORN 
To Miſs M— of Sandwich. 


ELIA! by bounteaus nature form'd u 
pleaſe, 5 

Whoſe looks breathe mildneſs, . and 4 43 
Let tender pity animate thy breaſt, _ 
And give me comfort with my priſtine reft. 


Inſpire thy boſom with a mutual fire: 
Mine with the genial warmth already ghee, - 
And all the tender, foft emotions knows. | 
Whene er you kindly file, thoſe ils impart 
A ſympathetic gladneſs to my heart: And 
But, when you frown, my pulſe forgets to plays. App 
My voice in falt ring accents dies away, | } 

And all my foul is terror and diſmay. h 
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1 bee, eee can fſhew ETD 


22 v great that paſſion I profeſs for you : - 

y fears, my tears, and ſighs, can — prove, 
ow much [I languiſh, and how much I love. 
(Inn. Et. 13.) Smog. 


| CAIRO MORON 
5 * To Miſs F — Hr. 


HUS ſung the ſwain, drawn from the noi 
throng, © 

ro meditate on fair AMANDA's charms; 

is ſeat a bank, where ſhad'wy boughs around 

orm'd with their leaves the thickeſt of the grove : 

There ſcarce the ſun could force his ſubtile gleams, 

here nature wore a ſolitary gloom, 1 

\nd all was huſh — 


— *Tis fair AMANDA charms” * _ 
ith ev'ry various grace, to pleaſe the eye 

And the attentive ear, or by the floor 

Of nat ral eloquence, or vocal ſtrains, ' © - | 1 2 
That from her lips in tuneful accents fall es 
Harmonious, and awake the foul to love. 

An angel's form, and ſenſe refin'd, are hers : 1 5 
Nature, in forming her, with bounteous han 2 72 
Has ſweetly laviſh'd all her choiceſt ſtore 
Of bright perfections She, by her 9 mein, 
And unaffected modeſty of miles, = 


Appears another Goddeſs of the groves. i 


+ 
* 21 #4 - 
% 


Amidſt the num rous circles of the fair, * 5 
the moves unrivall'd on: nor can one * 


With 
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With fair AMANDA, or in ſhape, or air: 
Nor envied ſhe, — for envy's wholly a 
In admiration of ſuperior charms. 


Ten thouſand youtks, conſcious of beauty" $ po 
Perfect reſpect and adoration pay; 
Low at her feet pour forth their tender ſighs, 
And breathe fond tales of love. — With aſpect mil 
She hears their vows ſincere, nor knows to frown | 
But at the rude inſulter ; yet ſhe ſcorns | 
Fo uſe deceit, and bid each ſep'rate ſwain' - ' | 
Think he alone has certain room to hope, 
- Waſting ſecure th unprofitable hours 
In expectation vain. AMAN PDA's ſoul 
Diſdains ſuch vulgar guile: STREPHON, alone, 
Is happy in her ſmiles benign, and meets 
With kind encouragement : Too lovely youth! 
Each ſweet perfection in his perſon ſhines g ; 
His noble winning air, and fine addreſs, 
His manlineſs of charms, to. ſtrength of wit, 


No! 
r ſw 
vill 


Politeneſs, ſenſe, and poliſh'd manners join'd, hi 
Have ſooth'd to love the gentle fair- one's bes, Ur 7 
And met too juſtly merited ſucceſs. = i 

it 
Nor praiſe alias. nor the oarin Tights 
Of adulation, in her modeſt breaſt . 1 

| Raiſe vain emotions, or 2 thought bf pride: 8 
She thinks, ſweet innocent] each feature made Wh 
Only for action in a deftin'd ſphere, . 5 = 

 Confin'd, contracted ſimply to perform ie 

Its nat ral functions; — that her ſparkling eyes 

f 


{Where thouſandilittle loves in ambuſh lie 
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. LOVE EIS TL ES. 6 | 
. wound the heart of him who dares approach, 0 | 
ere only form'd for viſionary uſe; 

or knows their pow'r,— that ev'ry killing glance 

kes him that views with a reſiſtleſs force, 

jerces his breaſt, and he but looks and dies. 


Cf Nor conſcious ſhe, that, when ſhe ſweetly ſpeaks, 
Qt mil Jr ſweetlier ſings, the ſoft melodious ſounds 
aviſh the ſenſes, and enſlave the ſoul. 


And, tho” the charms of her angelic form 
xceed what nature ever faſhion'd fair ; 

et beauties nobler far adorn her mind; 

here virtue holds her ſtable mild domain, 

ind regulates her ev'ry act and thought. 

The tuneful periods from her roſeate lips 
eliffuous flow ; her thoughts enlarg d and free; 
er dition ſmooth, perſuaſive, and ſublime ; | 

er judgment ripen'd, and her. ſenſe refin'd, 

\bove her tender age. — She ſpends the hours, 
hich others laviſh on ſuperfluous ſleep, {S008 
Ur at the buſy toilette dreſs away, 

In uſeful ſtudy ; and adorns her mind 

ith laſting beauties, moral and divine. | 


Thele are the charms which . th effects of 
age; 

Which, when the ds upon 1 cheek decays, 

Which, when the luſtre of her ſparkling eye 

Yields to the languor of increaſing years, k. 

Hall bloom and flouriſh in increaſed strenge 0 

and theſe are truly hers — Ah ! STREPHON, ah 1 
Theſe 
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of hope now gleams to cheer my = 
th ee ee 1 . 
0 all aty tenderneſs and —— 
| HR ordains, and I muſt acqui 
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'To Drana. 


F your uneaſnef for not ſeeing the — who 
loves you be as affecting as mine, and if yo 
ſuſfer in his abſence any pain proportionable to 
what I endure, what motives, charming Diana ! 
can oblige you to live two whole days without a fight 
of me? and why do we not venture upon any other 
extremity than that to which this misfortune expoſes . 
us? For fear five or ſix people ſhould give them- 
ſelves an air of prating, or of remarking our con- 
tentment, is it reaſonable we ſhouid renounce all 
our pleaſures ? and, to-avoid a little more noiſe, muſt 
we endure ſuch mortal anguiſh ? No, no, my deareft 


iſe the greateſt miſchief that can befal us is that 
of 
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go The LO VER% MANUAL. 1 
of being parted from each other; nor do 11 a 
any ſo much to be dreaded as this. Beſides, fr 
the trouble we give ourſelyes upon this ſcore, ( 
fancy our amour is in the leaſt a greater ſecret = 


The ſorrow, which in your abſence ſpreads if 
over my face, proclaims to all the world my pat 
and talks much louder than any tongue Whats 
Let us then for ever baniſh that diſcontent Which gf 
ſo very dear; and give me this afternoon, an op 

tunity of ſeeing you, at leaſt, if you deſign J hoy 

live any longer. 4 


eee ” 


'A Dectaration of Lov E. 


TA M in the utmoſt deſpair, to think that 

profeſſions of love are alike, whilſt there is { 
wide a difference in the ſentiments of lovers, I 
-paffion for you is beyond what was ever conceird 
but my addreſs does not differ from that 6f a 
vulgar lover. Don't then lay any ſtreſs upon word 
unexpreſſive, and which, as ſuch, may deceive you 
but take notice, if you pleaſe, of the aſſiduities 
ſhall pay you; and if you find that, in order to ſup 
port this conduct ever with the ſame vigour, a mal 
muſt of neceſſity be paſſionately in love, Turrendet, 
madam, to fo plain a conviction ; and believe, it l 
lov'd you fo much without the leaſt return, that, 
whenſoever you ſhall have put me under the pleaſing 


neceſſity of being grateful, I ſhall adore you. 4 
0! 
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We AN Ore 
To the moſt FERN BRILLANTE. 


DIA p AM, 

EAVEN, who i is s the ſole diſpoſer of all hu- 
man events, can alone determine, whether I 
abt to date the æra of my happineſs or miſery from 
evening. It is needleſs to tell you, the perſon who 
next to you at the Opera, and took. the liberty 
ſpeaking to you as often as opportunity permitted, 
came from that inſtant wholly devoted to you: 
oe eyes, which made ſo ſudden a conqueſt of my 
art, could not want penetration to diſcover the 
Rect they had upon me. Yes, madam, I own 
elf your captive, but could not ſubmit to be 
„ without knowing the name of my conqueror. 1 
lowed you to the place where you went, and per- 
ring the chair that carried you waited, concluded 
at was not your abode, and ſtaid at a houſe in 
e neighbourhood, till I ſaw you come out, and 
ended you at a diſtance, *till you entered the houſe 
ach J perceive is your habitation, This morn- 
g was fo fortunate as to learn your name, and 
hat you are not married, but am ignorant whe- 
lier pre-engaged, or not: if the latter, I flatter 
helf, neither my family, fortune, nor character, 
re ſuch as would make me deſpair the honourable 
ropoſals I have to make would be rejected. Be fo 
200d, therefore, I beſeech you, as to indulge me 
ith the knowledge, that, if the bleſſing I am 
ambitious 
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ambitious of be already diſpoſed of, I "= for tha 
future, avoid all interviews, ſo ' to Within? 


peace ; or, if your heart is free to receive the es th 
impreſſion of a faithful love, I may endeavou, e © 
all the ſervices in my power, to be that happy m 
This conſideration, madam, will prove your g ©* 
roſity equal to your beauty, and I hope will i 
thought too preſuming in me to intreat ; lince, if 
gain you be among the things that are impoſill nd, 
prudence requires my utmoſt efforts to check 4 


—— 22 — — A . 
—— — ba e * 


WE hopeleſs paſſion ; and if, happily for me, it is oli + 
4 5 wiſe, I cannot too ſoon begin to teſtify with „ 
| | much ardour and fincerity I am | 21s M 
4 | e me 
i | 1928 charming BRILLANTE' s adorer, 91 
[ | rode tneſs, 
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ther, L will not fay a eruel one, ſince he i 
yours. What is it that he has taken ſo 'mortally i 
of me? That1' die for his daughter, is my off” 
offence, And yet he has refus d to let me take even 
my farewell of you,” Thrice happy be the omen 
May I never take my farewell of thee, till my foul Ky 
takes leave of my body! At leaſt, he cannot reſtrin 

me from loving. No, I will love thee in ſpight of 
all oppoſition. Tho' your friends and mine pro 
equally averſe ; yet, I will love thee with a po 
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Y, for that ſhall appear to all the world to have 
us' to Wicthing ſo noble in it, that all the world ſhall 
e the es that it deſerv'd not to be unfortunate. I will 


ke even my friends for thee; my honeſt, my 
, my brave friends, who had always been ('till 
id ſeen thee) the deareſt part of mankind -to 
| Thou ſhalt ſupply the place of them all with 
Thou ſhalt be my boſom, my beſt-loy'd 
nd, and, at the ſame time, my only miſtreſs, 
| my deareſt wife. Have the goodneſs to pardon 


:- M familiarity. Tis the tendereſt leave of the 
. fuleſt lover; and here to ſhew an over- reſpect- 


b would be to wrong my paſſion. That I love 
e more than life, nay, even more than glory, 
ich J courted once with a burning deſire, bear 
mess, all my unquiet days, and ev'ry reſtleſs . 
tit, and that terrible agitation of mind and body, 

ich proceed from my fear of loſing thee ! To loſe + 
e, is to loſe all happineſs : tormenting reflexion 

z ſenſible ſoul ! How often has my . reaſon been 
ing upon it ? but the loſs of reaſon would be but 


happy upon the loſs of thee ; ſince all the ad- 
he ge, that J could draw from its preſence, would 
u know myſelf miſerable. But the time calls 
och jen me: I am oͤbliged to take an odious journey, 
"iid (leave thee behind with my enemies: but thine 
neg] il never do thee harm with me. Adieu, thou 


areſt, thou lovelieſt of creatures! No change of 
ne or place, or the remonſtrances of the beſt of 
ends, ſhall ever be able to alter my paſhon for 
ee. Be but one quarter ſo kind, fo juſt to me, and 
e ſun will not ſhine on a happier man than myſelf. 

To 
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To Mrs. 


Dear MAD AM, 4 
AV friend's ſtratagem gave me an oppo 1 
of ſeeing you, by finding fault with you, 


- muſt proceed from deſign or madneſs, if I find f 


with thee : thy lovely face is the very ſame that 
all my blood in a flame, and I am ſure my he 
can never be alter d. How it trembled in 
breaſt, when I ſaw you laſt, and by its trouble © 
feſs'd its conqueror ! how it has burnt ever ft 


with redoubled fury! When I ſhall be free from f 


flame, heaven only knows; for the hour of! 
death heaven only knows: Tis a flame that! 
incorporated with that of my life, and both will 
out together. In vain I invoke my reaſon to n 
my ſenſes : my reaſon finds you more lovely tt 
my eyes did before, ſhews me all the graces of 
beauteous mind, and grows pleas'd, and pri 
itſelf in its own captivity. You accuſe me, f 
ſay, of ſome extraordinary crime: a crime, api 
whom? againſt you, whom I love! ne? 0 
for whom 1 could die ! Strange accuſation ! yet, 
the ſame time you refuſe to ſee me, you refuſe 
receive my letters. And muſt I be condemn'd 


heard? Robbers are allow'd to ſpeak, before © 
are ſentenc'd; murderers have the privilege to pl 


for their lives; and ſhall the tendereſt love be den 


the privilege which 1s 9 55 to the blackeſt malie 


I a 


Lg 


MADA 
| you 
conſid 


count. 
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ee 3 ruilty ot cad but too — a if too 
be be a fault. Why have you given credit to 
I nemies, before you have heard me? I may in- 
be convinc'd of an error, but I can never 
onvicted of a crime againſt you. The man 
be mad, nay, deſperately mad, who can 
gn to injure himſelf; and thou art, by much, 
better, the dearer part of me. Give me 
e to ſee” you once more, before I depart : let 
ſee once more that face which has undone i 
yet charms me even in ruin : 3 _ 


„O face, induſtriouſſy contriv'd by heavin 
ble 0 | ; | 
To fix my. eyes, and captivate my ſoul ! | 


% I will ſee you, if it be but to upbraid | 
with your barbarous wiſh. If, at the time 


that l 

\ wil you made it, you had ſtruck a dagger in 

to phe you had given it a oP wound. A 
ely . 


The only with that I have to make, is to be 
y in thee : if that ſucceeds not, I have ano- 
, and that is, to lie at reſt in my grave, &c. 
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yet, 138 30815 

efuſe To Mrs *.*:*. 9 5 
n'd | ; 

Je t D AM, 

0 ple” you would knw the ervutnef of my love, 
deni vonder that of your own beauty: that bloom 

alice countenance, that ſnowy boſom, that graceful 

I ha pere 
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do, though, at the ſame time, I thought I loyd 


. cially when it is but a bare return to that, of wi 
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perſon, return every moment to my linogi 
the brightneſs of your eyes | hindered me þ 
cloſing mine, ſince I laſt ſaw you. You my | 
add to your beauty by a ſmile : a frown will » 
me the moſt wretched of men, as Iam the n 
paſſionate of lovers, &c. > 


To e 


Dear Miss, | 
EFORE this ſhort abſence from you, | 
not know that I loved you fo much as I 


as much as poſſible. I am under great apprebe 
ons, left you ſhould have any uneaſineſs, wil 
am defrauded of my ſhare in it, and can't think 
taſting any pleaſure that you don't partake of 
me. Pray, my deareſt, be. careful of your hel 
if for no other reaſon, but becauſe you kno 
could not outlive you. It is natural in abſence 
make profeſſion of an inviolable conſtancy; | 
towards ſo much merit it is ſcarce a virtue; «| 


you have given me ſuch continued proof ever it 


our firſt acquaintance, 1 am 
| Yours, &. 
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ADAM, 

ENDU RE too much torment to be dent, 
and have endur'd it too long not to make the 
ereſt complaint. I love you, I dote on you. 
fre makes me mad, when I am near you; and 
zir, when I am from you. Sure, of all miſeries, 
cis to me the moſt intolerable ! Every melancholy 
ht makes my fears more powerful, and every 
jphtful one makes my wiſhes more unruly. In 
other uneaſy chances of a man's life, there is an 
nediate recourſe to ſome kind of ſuccour or ano- 
„ In wants, we apply ourſelves to our friends; 
Kineſs, to phyſicians. But love, the ſum, the 

| of all misfortunes, muſt be endur'd with 
ice; no friend ſo dear to truſt with ſuch a ſecret, - 
remedy in art ſo powerful to remove its anguiſh,” 
the firſt day I faw you, I have hardly enjoy'd 
hour of perfect quiet: 1 lov'd you early ; and 
boner had T beheld that ſoft bewitching face of 
but ] felt in my heart the very foundation of 
m peace give way: I love you with that tender- 
of ſpirit, that purity of truth, and that ſincerity 
heart, that I could facrifice the neareſt friends, 
treſts, I have on earth, barely to pleaſe you. 
had all the world, it ſhould be yours ; for with 
could be but miſerable, if you were not mine. 
ral to yourſelf for juſtice, if, through the whole 
F actions 
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me, and your frowns aw'd me. In ſhor, 


you never were below 'd or coutted by a creature 


5 . © LOVER MANI UAL. . 
actions of my life, I have done any one thing 
might not let you. ſee how abſolute your auth 
was over me. Your commands have been al 
facred-to me; your ſmiles have always tran me 


will quickly become to me the greateſt bleſſing, 
the greateſt curſe, that ever man was doom'd to 
cannot ſo much as look on you without conſul 
wiſhes and fears riſe up in war within me, 
work a curs'd diſtraction through my ſoul, 
muſt, I am ſure, in time have wretched c 
quences. You only can, with that healing ca 
Love, aſſwage and calm my torments, Pity 
man, then, that would be proud to die for 
and cannot live without you; and allow him thy 
to boaſt too, that (take out fortune from the balu 


had a nobler or juſter pretence to your heart, 
the unfortunate, and (even at this time) weeping 


MApAn, 


OU LD I fee you without paſſion, &« n you 
abſent from you without pain, I need not 
your pardon for thus renewing my vows, thee?) 


bro more than health, or any | happineſs h eri o 


er. Every thing you do is a new lai ; 


hing 5 No tho? I 3 N for 2 ate nk 
auth: of deſire, jealouſy, and deſpairing; yet every 
en Mute 1 fee you, I ſtill diſcover ſomething new 
ranſpo more bewitching. Confider how I love you 
hort, zt would I not renounce, or enterprize for you? I 
eff, have you mine, or I am miſerable ;- and no- 
g but knowing which ſhall be the happy hour, 
make the reſt of my life that are to come tole- 
me e. Give me a word or two of comfort, or re- 
ſoul, e never to look with common goodneſs on me 
ed ca re; for 1 cannot bear a kind look, and after -it a 
g camel denial. This minute my heart akes for you; 
' j,if I cannot have a right in yours, I wiſh it 
ud ake till T could complain to you no longer. 
n thus I am,; e. 


2 MOOR HOO 0g 0d 
To a Lady of om 


ADAM, 
F itbe a crime in me to love, tis your fair ſelf | 
that's the occaſion of it; and, if it be a crime 

me to tell you I do, tis myſelf only that's 
9. I confeſs, *twas in my power to have for- 
n writing ; but I am ſatisfied, I cou' d never have 
7 * n you, but the language of my looks would have 
oſed the ſecret: and to what purpoſe is it to 
end to conceal a flame that will diſcover itſelf 
s Net it own light? In my mind, there's more con- 
en in diſordered actions, frequent ſighs, or a 
* 5 com 
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complaining countenance, than in all the artlil a 
preſſions the tongue can utter. T have been ſt 2 
gling with myſelf theſe three months to dion 5 
thing which I now muſt do in three words, and t 
is, that I adore you: and'T am ſure, if you'll be jg 
to yourſelf, you cannot be ſo unjuſt ' to me, a; M an 
- queſtion the reality of this diſcovery ; for *tis impdf H 
fible for you to be ignorant of the charms you yl y 
ſeſs; no body can be rich, and yet unacquainted wi \ 2 cor 
their ſtores. And therefore, ſince it is certain en be 
have every thing wonderfully engaging, you muſt n rſagin 
take it ill that my taſte is as curious as another: eee be 


fhou'd do an injury to my own judgment, if it r mar 
not. I am not, madam, ſo vain as to believe, thi 
any thing I can act or utter, ſhou'd ever perſua 
you to retain the leaſt kind regard, in recompen Jens fro 
of the pain I ſuffer: I only beg leave and liber) 
complain : they that are hurt in ſervice, are pe der ag. 
mitted to ſhew their wounds; and the more gallu 
the conqueror, the more generous is his compaſia 
I ventur'd laſt night to faulter out my — iftraRit 
etwas almoſt dark, and I attempted it with g 
boldneſs; nay, you yourſelf (cruel and had no 
you are) muſt needs take notice of my diſorder pon yo 
your ſentences were ſhort and reproving, your Mod of 
ſwers cold, and your manner (contrary to your uſ 
and peculiar ſweetneſs) was ſevere and forbidding 
yet, in ſpight of all the awe and chill aſpect you 
on, you muſt always appear moſt adorable to, 
Mapan, | | 
Your maſt loft ak 
unfortunate humble ſerv 
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Mapan, 
HIS morning I diſcover'd the hi_ey ſional at 
your window, which was as welcome to me 
a cordial to fainting ſpirits. Heavens grant the de- 
n be real! Love is never free from fears; and my 
eſaging mind bids me not be too confident. If 
ere be any ſympathy in our ſouls, as there is in 
ur manners and humours, I am ſure you muſt be 
y much indiſpoſed ; for all night long dreadful 
ncies haunted me, and drove all ſoft and pleaſing 
les from me: the ſame reft, which guilty deſpair- 

g wretches and feyeriſh ſouls find in the midſt of 
ir agonies, was my lot all night long: 1 could 
t, durſt not, ſlumber; and, as my love grew more 
utrageous, my apprehenſions about you were more 
acting. I cannot be well 'till I ſee you; which, 
it be with your uſual charming gaiety, I ſhall be- 
e moſt bleſs'd of mortals : but, if pale ſickneſs fit 
pon your lips, heayens grant it may alſo freeze the 


bod of, 


Yours, &c. 
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To Mie. T7 | fy 


MapAM, an 

AM troubled at the foul, to find my deareſt þ 
expreſs herſelf with ſo much concern: I 
ſure, *till death makes me cold, I ſhall never be 
to one whoſe I entirely am, not ſo much by MA! 
as by the ſincereſt paſſion and inclination. No, n 
kind, dear, engaging creature ! ſooner than utterg 
figh which is not for you, I would. chuſe to bet 
contempt of mankind, and an abhorrer of my a5 | 
loath'd being. Your perſon. is too charming, jt 
manner too winning, your principles too honourah 
ever to let a heart eſcape, that you have oncen 
entirely your own ; and, when mine is not fo, lo c: 
it feſter in the breaſt of, | a Hl 
| : | | | | Yours, ke. ] 
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; + To Mrs. * „% If” 


 Mapan, 8 me « 
7 HERE is now no minute of my life ti wr, & 
does not afford me ſome new argument ho 
much I love you; the little joy I take in ev 
thing wherein you are not concern'd, the pleal ; 
perplexity of endleſs thought which J fall inf 
wherever you are brought to my remembran 


1 1 
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laſtly, the continual diſquiet 1 am in during 
- abſence, convince me ſuſſiciently, that Ido 
u juſtice in loving you, ſo as woman was never 


vd before, &c. 


bee gers; HAR EGS 
To Mrs. ® x ; *., 


Mapa ! | 


FAREST. of all mat ever was . to 
me! if I love any thing in the world like 
u, or wiſh it in my power to do it, may I ever 
is unlucky, and as hateful, as when I ſaw you 
J who have no way to expreſs my Kindneſs 
"you, but letters, which cannot ſpeak it half; 
ther ſhall I think myſelf more unfortunate, 
ho cannot tell you how much I love, or you, 
bo can never know how well you are belov'd.? I 
w'd fain bring it about, if it were poſſible, to 
at upon you to-day z for, beſides that I never 
n without the paſſionate defire of being with you, 
this time I have ſomething to tell you, that is 
your ſervice, and will not be, unpleaſant news': 
ppt I am in chains here, and muſt ſeek out 
me device to break em for a quarter of an 
wr, Ke. | 
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= Do: 

1 
0 you 
c TED all 
w FM 
To DozinDa. ooping 
Mapan, 12% 10 £4 Cao % 
O H, how tedious is Ae 2 che * vente 
we adore! and with what killing anguoundi: 
did I receive the doleful news of your depurtur ould | 
Where a mutual inclination has united two ten ne p. 


hearts, a ſeparation is more inſupportable 4 
death itſelf : yet, if my Dorinpa left the toi bectio! 
without' a ſigh, I am more "miſerable Mill.” 10 
could not ſure forget (ſo ſoon at leaſt) all dd 
obliging vows you fo fervently made”; Vows, ch 
ſolemnity and frequency were no inconfiderl 
part of my felicity. Alas ! tis equally impoll 
for me to expreſs the horrors I now feel, or ili 
powerful luſtre of thoſe victorious eyes, that gt 
birth to my raging paſſion, Since that fatal ons 
nute that raviſh'd from me all my joys, in in pee af 
leaving Londm, heaven's my witneſs, and er 
divinity that conſpir' d my ruin, nay, by your ol 
belov'd ſelf I ſwear, (the greateſt oath my love al 
invent) that my heart has known no other bl 
than the endearing thoughts of you. © The pleaſing 
idea your irreſiſtible beauties have imprinted 0 
my faithful breaſt, at preſent conſtitutes all the ea) 
- moments I enjoy ; and how few they mult be, unde 
the wretched circumſtance of being depriv'd of yoll 
| ſight, none can know, but thoſe that love as well 


Two poſt- days are now paſt, and not one line fon 
„ 


. Oh! 7 can mean this ſilence ; 
o you then join with fate to break a heart that 
ud not vouchſafe to live but to be yours ? An 
uſual ſhivering darts through every vein, and my 
ooping ſpirits preſage ſome other evil, which 
ur unhappy STREPHON muſt undergo. Were 
only want of health, and not of love, that 
yented your writing, my grief wou'd be leſs 
unding. You may have a fever; but, that you 
uld be falſe, 1 will not as yet believe poſſible. 
ne proof of your infidelity would terminate all 
y pain ; for I were utterly unworthy of your 
ion, if mine cou'd ſupport ſo fatal an aſſu- 


e te 

2 ce, But ſuch ſuſpicions are injurious, and I 
ou'd rather queſtion the teſtimony of my ſenſes, 
ſan think you were untrue. Oh! let me hear 


m you, tho* but one word I the rigours of ab- 
nce from your arms and eyes will be leſs intole- 
ble: till then, my torments are more than arith-" | 
tic can number, or - rhetoric deſcribe. Oh; 
0RINDA ! that J were at your feet, to give you 
lh aſſurances of the inviolableneſs of my paſſion, 
hoſe greatneſs was once e wonder and de- 
ht, Kc. N 
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1 Madam ** * * we 


* 4 


OPE is like the hewits add as it tis the | 
11 thing that lives, ſo tis the firſt thing that 
in us; otherwiſe I cou'd deſpair of ſeeing you 4 
more: but methinks, tis impoſſible for one to hi 
the beauty and brightneſs of heaven in her q 
without gentle compaſſion in her heart. Refle&y 
on your angel's frame; conſider, madam, how Wins : 
tongue, that was faſhion'd by nature to pronoui nd v 
nothing but bleſſings to your adorers, will be u 
employed, When you eurſe ſo much, as to forl 
me ſeeing you. Im not ſo vain as to expect 
return to my paſſion; only ſuffer it, and I am ba om 
call it by no leſs familiar name than love. ILA ou 
be adoration, and even that the Gods will allow ore t 
they refuſe not our ſacrifices, nor are they angũ ran 
our anthems ; and if they with-hold their blen 
they plead predeſtination for their excuſe, - Crud 
you are, I muſt thank the weather, or I'd-met 
no more: your journey was fix d for this morning an v 
but yeſterday's rain did more than a W of tel 


from the ”_ o5,- ad hc 
Your Sc is di 


Map Au, 


Is impoſſible for me to reſiſt the charms of 
your bewitching face; and, if you are not 
6 cruel than you're fair, I ſhall be eternally gniſc- 
ble. Heaven knows with what an unuſual throb- 
ng my heart was ſeiz'd, when firſt I ſaw you. 
nd who, indeed, could behold, without a tender 
ncern, the beautifulleſt creature that nature ever - 
jade, or our eyes at leaft beheld ? And from whence 
uld proceed ſo unaccountable a diforder, unleſs 
om love? Tt is not ſuperfluous to confeſs a flame, 
cou'd not poſſibly; avoid 2 and what needs there 
ore to convince the world of my paſſion, than the 
ſurance J had ſeen you? Love is ſo charming in its 
th, that we readily yield to his ſofter impulſes; '} 
ut ſo powerful withal, that we as vainly oppoſe 
hem. In your company conſiſts my happineſs ; and 
am wretched, when I am forc'd from your feet · 
ould my dear DoxIx DA know, with what anguiſh 
ind horror I paſs every tedious hour away, while at 
is diſtance from her, ſhe wou'd doubtleſs wiſh my 
ndition leſs wretched. Common gratitude obliges 
5 to pity, if we can't redreſs, the miſeries we cauſe, 
nce this is the only happineſs I can at preſent 
F 6 enjoys 
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enjoy, be ſo indulgent as to permit it: fir 
ſhou'd you refuſe me a felicity, that can an 
in but two pence ? If the declaring my paſſion yg 
imputed to me as a crime, the torments it crea 
me are a ſufficient puniſhment, and you are 
veng d of all my faults in oF wan &e, | 
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An. Invitation to che Country. 
To Co ann I 225 
005 HIL E Autt'ring. belles their riſing 
| hours employ _ _ 11 
ö | In vain amuſement and deluſive joy, hy 
d in the wanton: chains of folly bind f | 
| he nobler pow'rs of the celeſtial mind, 


du chuſe a more exalted way. to charm; ; 
wiſdom can attract, or virtue warm 
truth can win, or innocence endear,, 


urs is fair beauty's palm — beſtow'd ſincere. 
Would 
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ER 4 
© Would P (your por) in hs ale 42 | 
5 Defihe your merit, aol cert RO IE 
For ſuch the graces of your mirfd and a 
Require a pencil like his own to trade; 

Such as might well the glowing bard Hy. 
To paint, what future ages might admire, 
But vain the poet's ſkill or painter's art 

To me, who bear your image in my heart; 
There while enthron'd a laſting ſway you boaſt, | 
Deſcription fails, and eloquence is loſt. | 


« O come, my fair CLarinDa | for, with the 
© Alone, the country gives delight to me.” 
Then haſte, my charmer, to the verdant fields, 
And taſte the balmy ſweets that nature yields; 
Where FLORA all her fragrant treaſure ſpreads, 
Smiles on each ſpray, and ſpangles all the meads: 
Here, while creation blooms around thee gay, 
Thy heart ſhall throw each anxious care away; 
While ev'ry object, that preſents to ſight, 

Shall bleſs thy foul with ſtill renew'd delight. 


Hark! how for thee the wakeful lark prepares 
Her matin ſong, and chants her chearful airs? | 
For thee the woodland choirs their homage bring 
And thine is all the muſic of the ſpring! 
Or, if thy ev'ning walk, more folemn, go 
Where ſhades invite, and murm'ring waters flow 
For thee the turtle from the darkſome grove 
Shall waft the gentle voice of plaintive love; 
And, when ſoft flumbers ſteal upon thy breaſt, ' 
The cawing rook ſhall Jull thee to thy reſt : 
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0 8 ſhall here approach, no fears We * 
r virtue conſecrates 1 n * c 


F * N 
3 9 
* 
LE x b 1 
* 2 
* 
e 
* 2 
1 N 
* 4 d 
7 * * 
oY 


Seated with thee in e with | 

| wing'd with pleaſure fly the happy hours 
hile you, th' inſpiring genius of the place, 1 
| ith new- born luſtre ev'ry object grace, | b | 
ſethinks, renew'd Arcadia J behold, | J 
r Tempe fam'd for rural ſweets of old. 

ch is thy beauty's pow'r, but ſhed a ray, 

heſerts would bloom, and bleſs th* approaching day: 
ORrHEUs waken'd nature with his ſound, . . 

Ind rocks were mov'd, and foreſts danc'd around, ö 


— 


1 thee 


Oh, my CLARINDA | would indulgent fate = 
zeed the bleſt moment all my wiſhes wait, 

hen thou, conſenting, ſhall at laſt incline, 

hen I, tranſported, ſhall behold thee mine, 

hen Hymen's fair connubial fire ſhall move 

[0 light us on, and ſanctify our love. 

heath ſoft, ye winds | ye gentle Zephyrs, ne! 
bine, Phabus / and irradiate all the ſkies. 

t heav'n propitious bleſs the happy hour, 7 j 
t nature ſhining dreſs the genial bow'r, _ 4 
hen all my doubts and painful tears ſhall ceaſe, 2 | 
heart reſtor d by thee to ſettled peace, 4 
Ind I ſhall taſte on thy unblemiſh'd breaſt _ , 
ore than victorious AMMON e'er poſſeſt. 


ds; 


ng, 


Then ſhall my like in calm ſucceſſion move, 


dy friendſhip fweeten'd, and improv'd by love : pap 
a . 
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As nature bids the weaker flame decay, 
The brighter ſhall exert a ſtronger ray]; 
And, when to us all earthly glories die, 
Pleas'd we'll aſcend the bliſsful ſeats on high, - 
Thro fairer fields in endleſs pleaſure firay, 
And nm ee 


te 
akne, 
To Miſs . 


"A Y your own charms my glowing pet i f 
ſpire 8 

With * accents and poetic "RE 3 

May life like yours in all its luſtre ſhine 

Thro' ev'ry letter of each lovely line! 

The ſoftneſs, ſenſe, and paſſion of the whole 

Expreſs the winning image of thy ſoul. BY 


Each look darts forth a ſoft ſuperior grace, 
Which T1T1an's pencil never yet could trace: 
In your ſweet form all outward charms we meet; 
In you each virtue ſhines, and makes this wu com 
| picte : 

Sweetneſs and maj jeſty your ſteps Aend 

And awe and innocence your features blend; 
Such gentle manners, ſuch refin'd good ſenſe, 
Grave without frowns, and gay without offence. | 
Such is the potent object of my pain 
From whoſe bleſt ſight I abſent muſt complain: 
So the fond turtle flies from grove to grove, -* 
In cooing murmurs ſighing for his love. 


Fr 


Com- 


- 


t ſlent admiration. beſt can praiſe. ar Lg 


1 2 


i then, O muſe ! Where art and colours fail, 


he modeſt painter wich s caſts a a veil. nba, 75 | 


ws +a of de 


IS TAKE * bards, that partial vous. 
bring, 


at lovely 8—, or lovelier Gs; — Fu : f abs 
ould they to Stour's meand'ring 5 repair, 

d view the Goddeſs i in your ſhape and air 3, 

ear your ſweet voice in ſoft melodious ſong. . 

ach melting accent from your warbling tongue, 

pire thoſe ſweets your balmy lips diſcloſe 

ond Arabia's gale, or vernal roſe; $1 A SONY «is 
e matchleſs ſenſe with. matchleſs beauty.) join Nr 


ck with ſuperior excellence, they d raiſe 
othee their future ſong in choiceſt lays, _ 
quitting other themes, aſpire to ſing your praiſe, 


To Miss T—D. - 


OW fweetly.mix'd with unaffected; grace 
Shines conſcious merit in your beauteous face! 


Vhen we ſuch ſweetneſs in that form deſcry, / 5 
low Panel ſparkles in each other eye! 


Enchanting 


dur beauties charm the foul, ten tho pſanc 4 ways 8 9. 


races, that prove. thee, lovely nymph | divine: 
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wh, 25. 10 VER. WN L. 35 
Enchanting fair! had Paris ſeen thoſe ey eye, "A 
The Cyprian dame had then reſign'd the prize: 
Or, were that ſhape and air to Zeux1s dan b 


His Grecian nymphs had ſtill remain 'd unknown, | My 
And what they all deny'd he here had found in one Dot 
But, if a face has ſuch a force to thai . And 


How muſt a heav'nly mind our pow'rs dam 
When unaffected wit, and native ſenſe, | 
Simplicity, and truth, above pretence, _ _ 
When all that temptingly the heart beguiles, 4 
When gaily-killing looks, . and dimpling ſmiles, 
With ev'ry nameleſs grace, excite our love, _ | 
Ev'n Cxro's ſelf the paſſion would approve ; 3 
Adorn'd with alt that heaven could beſtow, 
Ev'n bed confeſs her empire here below. | 
* 

Vouchlafe, dear nymph ! to view this bebe th 
Tis you it repreſents, and only y NE: 
The lines are rough, unfiniſh'd is the draught; * ; 
Nor are the parts in juſt proportion wrought : 
Oh, let its faults your kind indulgence ſhare! 
Then ſearch my breaſt, young: a perfect image ta 

Aar 


TO DE 


O him che pour name refuſe, / 
© Who does alone invoke the m „ 
Whoſ heart no lovely object warme, 2 
Who dares reſiſt a beauty's charms. © a 


We 
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* T0. * 4 Tar ae. 
Tho' ftill the muſe adorns my baſs 
To thee alone my ftrains belong 
Do thou, bright queen of ſoft defire ! 
My foul with flame poetic fire; 

Do thou the pleaſing heat infuſe, 


And be the fubjeR, and the muſe. 85 
NN 
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To Aa Lavr. 


AND'RING, my Dalia, thro? chis grace ; 
ful ſhade, 

 victuous love and chaſte endearment made, | 

ith thee converſing, I forget all time, 

d eyry ſeaſon charms like vernal prime. 

ect is the breath of morn, her riſing Ns 

ih charm of earlieſt birds the morn that Seer 

whit the ſun, when firſt he ſpreads around 

Ent beams on this delightful ground, 

Wb, tree, fruit, and flow'r of various hue, 

topp'd with liquid gems, the gliſt ring n Ab | 

grant the fertile earth from recent rain, 7% 

d ſweet th? approach of ev'ning's mild 8 : 

den ſilent night, with this her ſolemn bird, 

i this fair moon, to rule the night preferr'd, 

(theſe her ſtarry train, the gems of heav' hs 

(this retreat, to love's ſoft wiſhes givin.,—— 

t not the breath of morn aſcending fair, 

th charm of earlieſt birds that mount on air; 


Nor 
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oe. rift ing on "when firſt he fn. around. 
His orient beams on this delightful ground; 

Nor, gliſt' ring in the dew, herb, fruit, ot tor 
Nor fragrant riſing from the recent ſhow'r; 
Nor grateful ev'ning. mild, nor ſilent night, 
With this her ſolemn bird, this lambent let; ? 
Nor moon-ſhine walk in this divine retreat, | 
Nor ſtars that glitter, without thee, ate feet, 


Do Mig F— H, of D— C4, 


L E 8 *. when I taſte the morning alt, 
And view the ſhepherd's tender care, 
The verdant field, th enamell'd plain, 
And Phwebus ſtealing from the main 
I'm charm'd with roſes' op'ning bloom, 
I'm charm'd with ſhades' refreſhing doom: * 
I view with. pleaſure CHLOE's face, - 
Enrich'd with. each bewitching grace ; . 
I hear in raptures CL1o ſing 
In concert with the trembling ſtring; 
How pleas'd with nature's ſpangled face 
Within the bright etherial ſpace! 


i Þ 


But neither morning's fragrant gale. 
Nor lambkins baſking near the vale,. 
Nor fruitful fields, or plains in 2. | 
Nor Phœbus, harbinger of day; e 
Nor op' ning roſes' fragrant bloom, 

Nor ſhady groves' refreſhing gloom, 


* 
N a Cod? | . 
er * : 
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CHLOE, celebrated fair! . 
melting ſtrains ae Cid ſings, | 
enc'er ſhe animates the ftrings ; 

; all the beauties of the night, 
e lovely pa can light, XR 


1712 * 


10 s 1 514. | 


FE R E 1 invited to a after feaſt” - i 
In heavy? n, and Venus nam d me for her 4 
oveſt, MED | 

Io Mencuxv the meſſenger ſhould prove, 

her own ſon, the mighty God of love!, 

the fame inſtant let but honeſt To 

igt from your dear terreſtrial lodging come, 

th look important ſay— Deſires at three — 

one—your company— to drink ſome tea— _ 

bo Tom were mortal, Mercury divine; 

p you ſhould give me water, VENUs wine; 

| „ beav'n was here, and Bow-/treet lay as far 

the vaſt diſtance of the utmoſt ſtar; 

0 your ſoft arms with all my ſtrength I'd fly; 

it who would meet the beauty of the ſky. 


To 
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NN eee mee 
i 8 10 DSA OY 
A ITH Dzta's aid-aroſe Pl 0 | 
y A roſe Wendt = 0 
T han an royaF gardens bear. | mes v 
* s pai 
Firſt, let your + A bal fupply hen 
The paper's ſpotleſs white; Bid 
The pencil, next, your ſloe-black eye, Seem” 
With which Love us'd to write. Hez 
Thus furniſh'd, tho my ſkill be weak, i... 
I'll dare the taſk purſue, _ 
And borrow from your glowing cheek 
The roſe's modeſt hue. 
With ſweetneſs to endue the flow” „ N 
Pn next your lips aſſail: din f 
Your kiſs with new perfume has pow x 
To ſcent Arabia s gale. 5p 
0 
But be the piece imperfect fill; WI 
Nor let my DzL1A's ſcorn And t 
With frowns unaſk'd the taſk fulfill, F 
And give the roſe a thorn. 
4  Rnonil E 
8 pul t 
n 


To M. f# N 
An IAO ULAR! o. 


N 40 
OMENTS wing'd with dalle pear, 


Dimpling joy, and blifgf 
me, whoſe loyd remembran har 
Wi: pain to reſt, and grief difims; 
den my fair, at length r relchting 
Bid her ſwain no more deſpair, 
deem d, nay, ſurely, was conſenting, 
Heard my vows, approv'd my pray'r : 
n thouſand graces waited on her tongue, | 
bothing, ſoft' ning, melting accents hung: 
So the ſilver' d nll, 


— 


In ſuch a tuneful ſtrain 
Deſcends into the plain, 


II. 
Not greater tranſport ſeiz'd the boy, 

Who deem'd to Love the golden prize; 
When HeLEN, now, no more was coy, 
And twinkling glances wanton'd in her eyes. 

But hold, prophane ! nor dare to blend 
My SuKEv with the Spartan dame; 
Her ev'ry virtue ſhall attend, 
And ev'ry voice protect her fame: 
 gulty wiſhes, nor impure deſire, 
qq in thoſe cheeks, nor e er that boſom fire; 


f0DIL 


| Adown the moſſy hill, WE | of | 


dd in \ymphonic notes, ſlow, gentle, trills ang 7 


Severely 


Py 


mY * 
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; Severely chaſte; Madera; The's free ; 
Tho? kindly tender, — only kind tor 
Happy, happy youth! 
5 Still / continue to nah K1. th 
So much ſweetneſs 0 fo much truth. 
- Deareſt charmer of r my > React! 5 ! 
Divine e l nting maid MEE: 3 
How ſhall T wha © A 
In that bleſt conſcious ſhade? * 
Looks that ſpoke our kindred paſſion, -* 1 
Looks that more than ſpeech can move, 
Shew'd a mutual inclination 1 
To indulge our matchleſs love 1 
Ah ! what flames inſpir'd your beauty! 
Vet thy words thoſe flames controul; 
Words that aw'd me into duty, | 
Damp'd the warmth that fill'd my ſoul. 
Thus in delightful Eden's new-form'd round 
One tempting fruit was found, 
Which, tho' to immortality 'twould balte 
The melancholy pair, | 
They never, never, were to taſte. " 
Yet not ſo harſh the fell decree, _ 
That o'er my mind ſpreads ſuch perpetual gloom, 
And almoſt bends me ſorrowing to the tomb, 
That for a while will ſever me from thee. 
For ah! we muſt, my angel, we muſt part 
But providence protecting will its pow'r exert, 
Still bear me harmleſs o'er the raging main, 


And to my Suk Ex's arms reſtore me once ”_ 


a 


hen adieu the ens "Drill ſounding, . PI > | 
irs hoarſe clangors loud reſounding, 
a- ſought wealth, and honour's: Un | 
ence —each ſhadowy idle theme! 
You, my rapture ever pleaſing, 
Grateful will your warrior meet; 
I, from woe my nymph —— 
Spread my trophies at her feet. 

hus the ſagacious Greet,  oppreſs'd by fate, 
ng, long, exil'd, by heav'n's relentleſs hate, 

Thro' barb'rous lands, 

O'er treach'rous ſands, 

From ſtorms ſecure, 

And beauty's pow'r, 
the embraces of his conſtant mate, 

? + TOW | 

or thee each dewy bud ſhall les, 
Lach painted flower exhale perfume, 
0 thee each brook in muſic flow, 
And each meand' ring, ſporting guiſe aſſume x” 
Lhe roſe at morn ſhall blithfome wake, 
Grey ev/n, replete with bliſs, retire: 
\o more my SUKEY III forſake, 
But till, to fault'ring age, admire : 
the fame, no diſcord ſhall decreaſe 
thrilling exſtacy's celeſtial. peace: 


b, 

: 1c ſmooth and decency ſhall ſway 
part! r thoughts, our acts, and reaſons forceful = 
cert; Happy! happy pair! 
"ain, Who thus eſteem each others eaſe, 


Worthy of each others care. 
8 „ My 
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n EI he LOVER MANUAL 25 "Bay 
My TH ones rates, plea'd, 1 thus rehearſe, | 
To her J conſecrate my lyre; 1 
Her love defery'd this lateſt verſe, 

Dear object of my fond defire! 
No more Pierian maids 
Propitious vocal quire 
Mellifluous ſtrains inſpire . 
I ceaſe to invocate your aids : 4 

Severer taſks await me now _ | 
Than ever STREPHON met before, | 

And no ſuch lov'd receſs allow; 

[ hail the warbling throng no more. 
But this be ftill recorded to my praiſe, | 
That vertye's me | inf pir'd my harmleſs lays | 


MNN NN eee ee 


To a Lapy, on her Singing. 


; 8 
. 8 : 


RPHEUS with muſic charm'd each k 
grove, 

Gave ears to rocks, and taught ev'n trees to mon 
So finely touch'd his lyre, the ſavage oo 
Of tygers, ſoften'd, liſt'ning to his ſong ; © _ 
Each trembling ftring ſo loudly ſpoke his praife, 
The muſes crown'd him with immortal bays. 
This, tho” pretended fiction, yet ſeems true, | 
Since all theſe charms of found proceed from you 
Art was his friend, more perfect nature yours; 
His viol charm'd, but tis your voice allures: 


, * 1 
* a. < * » * ry 4 88 a go £6 
. c © 1 CSR RAO r A rf 
Far" 4 hd bs TSS, A e Kale . S | 5 ; 7 5 
e . l oY N 2 1 RR N 19 
e 9 85 * * 3 e 
? 0 *; 12 5 = 4 


m 1 EPISTOLARY P PANEGYRICS 


to ſome foreign pow'er his muſic owe. b 
urs, from your own, more delicately fl os : 3 


onder then, that his could move 4 A : R 
2 ner yours, attracts unworthy me, 3 
. Twas this thy heav*nly voice, N fair 42 ward! Mi 
1 t in my barren breaſt gave love its birth EO & 2 


/ enchanting notes, that haſten'd to my heart, 

om thy ſweet lips, bore each its pointed dart, 1 
wound not fatal; there's a certain falve, - 5 
urſelf can cure the wounds you only gave. 


he vanquiſh'd muſes now their fate deplore, 
{ envy feel which they ne'er felt before; 1 
, rival then the ſiſter choir above, « 
jou form of beauty, and thou voice of love! 
hoſe charms of body and of mind outſhine 

e great perfection of the ſacred Nine, _ » 4 
| fijle thee here, in either part, divine, - 


of 


| ly, 


"HOEBUS and Vous conſlitute your hams, 
ere, in conjunction, ever reign the ſame; ; 
ud with their preſents, ta complete the whole, - 
| gives a os th' other * Fl foul.. 


4 
To- 114 


HEN Venus from the frothy ſea aroſe, 
She did not half your lovely charms expoſe ; 
\ when ſhe ſtrove the golden fruit to gain, ; 
Wd half ſuch beauties to the happy ſwain ; 

Gn - Nay 
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N ay, when her arms enclos'd the lovely bo, 
She did not ſuch great charms as yours enjoy; tber 
Her face leſs heauteous, and her eyes leſs bright, et W 
And ey ry limb leſs tempting to. the ht. 
_ Filld with ſurprize, your heav'nly form I — 
- No ſooner ſaw it, but as ſoon I lov'd; © 
(Twas folly. to expect t to keep my bean, 
When Curip plays and ſports in ev — | 
Yet why will you to me your ſmiles 2 ee n 
And, unconcern'd, _ behold your lover die ? 
Why are you angry, when at you 1 . | 
And why do frowns o'erſpread your lovely br“ f wil 
Some reaſon there muſt be, but none I know; | 1s no 
If I've offended, fair one | tell me how. _ a 


In the mean time, your cruelty abate, if bo t 
Nor triumph longer o'er my wretched fat; lt ki 
Half my fond paſſion let your breaſt contain, the 


The reſt in mine for ever ſhall remain. tat on 
- "__ 
SOS e DOG 00404915 <4 SL 
Fo cnον in the _ of Tha, 


LOVELY thou! to SP: my Gul does! | 


What is it that thy killing charms intend! Tho 


Say, CHLOE, whence, or how canſt thou impan BW All 
Such laſting tranſport to the rapt rous heart? Chai 


Where does the pow'rful, wond'rous magic Iye, Chaz 
Or in thy heav'nly voice, or in thy eye, Chai 
That makes thy bleſt adorers think thee ein, Chat 


To graat us here a taſte of future! heay 'n? Whe 
-/ | | Oth dilen 
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NL. EPISTOLARY PANEGYRICS. "Th 3 
her perhaps we may 35 beauteous ſee, | 1 F 
et we can willing gaze on only thee. 

ne by her ſteady truth her lover charms, ; 
other by her perfect virtue warms; _ 
his by her ſprightly wit aſſerts her pow'r, 8 

d this attracts us with her ample dow'r: :. 
, CyLoF, to thy ſhare alone does fall — 

je num'rous gifts that can enchant us all. 5 MM | 


Tis done, I've found the mighty myſt' ry out, 
f which ſo many lovers harbour doubt: 5 
is not thy angels face, or ſhape, or mein, * 
rany other lovely part that's ſeen, . f : 
Tho they ſo much our higheſt wonder claim) 

hat kindles in us ſuch a deathleſs flame; 

s the conſtant, rapt'rous joy we find, 

hat one, ſo heav'nly MC? is ſo kind. 

: LYSANDER. 


"oo EY .4 


To Fravi 4. 


EPH0 


H E N I would thy 3 paint, 

All the pow'rs of verſe are faint, 24 
Tho' a hapleſs, hopeleſs lover; „„ 1 
All the charms I can diſcover, : 4 
Charms peculiar unto thee, 

Charms which 'tis unſafe to ſee, | 
Charms which might a hermit bribe, | 4 
Charms no language can deſcribe ; 2 
Where words no fit ideas raiſe, ' 


dilence beſt expreſſes praiſe ; 
G 3 | | „ But 
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But, when I explore thy mind, 
A new world of charms I find; 
Ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
There poſſeſs their proper place; 

When of theſe I think awhile, 
Raptures ſoon my ſoul beguile. 


Alas ! too ftrong, too clear a light, | 


Suits not either ſenſe or ſight ; 1 
All we can do is to gaze, 
Sweetly loſt in fond amaze. 
Faireſt F AVIA | fav'rite maid ! 
Let theſe artleſs lays perſuade ; 
Not that I am ſkill'd in verſe, 
Or thy conqueſt can rehearſe ; 
But, what I did long conceal, 
That, thy beauties” force, I feel, 


And, in mournful numbers ſigh, 
For thofe charms by which I die; 
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Let them tell — what would you more: 


That I expire, and yet adore. 
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'To Miſs * P—, 


M RI T like yours invites each wibed y 
A-nd mine, cho young, er ber call 


wing, 
R-ivals her ſiſters, EX, they tune your va 
Y-e p rs | [ what muſe can then refuſe her lays? 


or 
) U-nt 
ch va 
h! hat 
ever h: 
or Tro) 
P.erfect by nature, deſtitute of arts, nd ev 
O-ur eyes but view you, and we loſe our hearts T | 
W-itty, diſcreet, compaſſionately kind, - 
E-ach charm in perſon, join'd to each in mind; 
L-APHRONIA, as ſome angel, we adore, | 
 L-aughing at mortals whom we loy'd before. | 


AMATO 


nd ſee 
-ANCY 
o gloo 
ach ſer 
Ing m. 
eep ſti 
SUSTECATADASSESESES 


To Miſs F — 1 
—1 RS T allur'd by the luſtre and charms of e 


eyes, 

A: t Stourbridge J mix'd in the dances, | 
N-o ſwain was e' er raptur'd with half the ſurprize, 
N-o nymph mov'd fo graceful as FRANCES; 
Y-e gods | how my ſoul was tranſported with love: 
H-er ſteps I'd purſue thro? all chances; 

O er mountains and deſerts with joy I cou' d rove, 
M-ight I have the ſweet preſence of FRANCES : 
F-ar from me be ambition to ſhine in ag life, 
R-iches count I mere whimſical fancies; 5 
A-I! I aſk of great Jove, is to grant me a wife, 


Y-outhful, witty, and temper'd like F . 


e 


UT 
Sof 
fire m 
dolce is 
hy fort} 
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7 On Miſs S— Am. 
o l as the downy plumage of the dove, 


) U-nnumber'd graces o'er her features rove : 

ach vas the fair whom PARIs made his prize: 

1! had ſhe had thy virtue with thy eyes, ; 
ever had valiant HEcToR then expir'd, : 

or T1 70058 bright domes revengeful wrath had fir d, 

nd ev 'ry future age had ftill admir'd, | 


3 | % 
Dok H 
2 : | 


nd ſee the nymph, in whom all f weetneſs fn 

.ancy | whom prudence and whom wit refines ; 

o gloom obſcures her ever TAG: ning imles, . = 
ich ſenſe ſhe charms, and ev'ry care beguiles. | 
"ng may the maids, in virtue's rules ſecure, 
ep ſtill united, innocent, and pure. 
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P. V. 


— 


On DEL IA. 
UTERPE, faireſt of the virgin Nine 


Soft accents teach me, and approve each line ; 1 

fire my genius with peculiar care, * 

boice is the ſubject, let the piece be rare. 

Is forth her name, ye feather'd warbling choir ! 

m women envy, but whom men admire. 

bo, ye ſhady woods and lonely groves ! :4 
tlawns! ye ſylvans! whom fond STREPHON loves? 
{nature all the virgin fair proclaim, | 


i nought be heard but DELIA' s lovely name. 
G ; * 
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I-n wiſdom great, and of a ſenſe reſin d 4 


| $-ubdue the tyrant love, the captive fave. 


 E-nſnare the painter, and his labour ſpoil: 


'N-e'er think by artful wiles the nymph to gain, | 


HOKOKNOKOK DK OKAOHHNY 


| A-nd ſoon or late, alas] we all mult yield. 


M-atchleſs in virtue and a beauteous mind, 5 


S- uch charms as theſe can ev'ry heart enſlave, 


B-cauty like DEL14's would the pencil foil,” | 


T-o her each ſwain his adoration pays, 
T. o her each poet fings his tuneful lays ; 
Y-et none with juſtice can relate her praiſe, 


C-ould Troy be vanquiſh'd by the Grecian maid? | 
H-ELEN not half the charms of DEL1A had. 

O-h! learn ye youths, your liberties to prize, 
W-ho ſees my DELIA loves, who loves her dies: 


E-m ploy your ſighs elſewhere, for here they're, vain, 


May heav'n propitious to my wiſhes prove, 
And grant me happineſs in her I love. 
I will not fear to make my paſſion known 
For lovely DELIA—in miſs BETTY CHOW R. 
STRE TEO! 


On Miſs J — * 


2 vain we arm againſt the TER of love, 

O-r think that reaſon will his darts remove: 2 
A-las ! how vain! too ſoon he makes us know, 
N-othing can fave us from his fatal bow :: 
N-o humane ftrength againſt his pow'r can ſhield, 


 PHON 


4 ACROSTICS. 


de maid whoſe charms to all convince this truths * 
45 ey ry grace adorn her blooming youth; 

. n her enchanting form with joy we trace, 

gelte Juno's mein, and HERE's face: 

lereing as lightning are her ſprightly eyes, 

erene and calm her air, as ſummer ſkies: 

f all her ſex, mongſt thouſands that are fair, 

ot one can with the matchleſs maid compare. 


eg Gg tg -d, 
To Miſs J— M—, 


$ there a bleſſing left in fore for me ? | 

duch, bounteous heav'n, as this, that bleſſing be 5 
| female friend, to ſoften ev'ry care, | 
riſk yet diſcreet, lovely but not too fair; 

a, obliging, faithful, may ſhe prove, | _ 
t ev'ry thought, and ev'ry word be love,; 
et trifles ne er her gentle mind perplex, 3 
gerſe to all the foibles of her ſex... 


ae] but one thing aſk, the whole to crown, 

ne common ſoul, may both the bodies own ; 

ng as they live, may all their thoughts agree, 9 
DWARD the. man be call d, and BELLA the. "I 


, 


wa 132 "he - LOVER: MANUAL By 


CORR eee CC 
: On Miſs Aids Rs 


3 as the Goddeſs of the flow” ry _ 
H. ail, lovely nymph ! ſole Partner of my lo 
A- thouſand graces ſport around the fair, 

R- ich in the gifts of nature, ſoft as air; 
M-odefſt of carriage, and of temper ſweet, 
 Enev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace complete: um 
N-ature did ne'er a brighter object frame, 
 G- -ay OO, pride, ſhe juſtly merits fame. 


A-11 that can pleaſe the ſight or charm the ſoul, 
N- ought but pure viftue, can we there behold ; 
N. e'er did the Goddeſs of the Cyprian grove, 

| A-ppear ſo —__ in the realms of love. 


NNN JC OO 
On Miſs B— 3 


. E. 

-E AU T 4 with wit, with merit meckad entle 
Joinid, Wor 
E-ngaging virtue in a chearful mind ; e ha 
T-he tend'reſt ſoul that ever pour'd a ſigh, Lark 
T-he ſofteſt languiſh from the brighteſt eye, tuin 
Ve gods | adorn the maid for whom I die. -naſk 
" H-ELEN wou'd ne'er have: fir d the Grecian, hoſt, E 
Orr OrxPHEvs mourn'd. his beauteous conſort loſt, * 
(T-hough both in charms = match the Cypriat "he 


queen, ) 
H-ad they but once ſuch fair pertection ſeen, 
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LHANN 5 NN SN 2 0 Ry * A 1 
- AY all the pleaſing arts of words combine, 


roh, And aid me, Muſes! in each following line; 
4 lor ejolce, my harp! 1 the ſubject boldly ſing 3 | 


eſwains | attend I touch the trembling firing. . 


cat MARs at reſt, 201 Albioms fleet embay'd, 
. narm' d our hoſt, the vanquiſh'd gaul diſmay d, 
o other ſong can pleaſe the gladſome e 59 
o name but - Gunning fills the paſſive Page: 5 
I gain no laurel, I will ſeek no bays, 

or bays, nor laure), equal Mary's praiſe, 


ive, that dear nyo: and happy are my days. 


| 000000 0e cr 0 0e. 
To Miſs Pom M— 


J-OSSESS'D of all that fortune can beſtow, - - 
E-ndu'd with all that heav'n can give below; 
-entle in manners, and in friendſhip kind, 
wern'd by reaſon, and a pious mind. | 
< haughty prudes ! ambitious. but of praife, * 
Lark well her ſteps, and imitate her ways; 
tain but half her graces, you may claim of 
-nalk'd for honours, and a worthier name. 
-ouz'd by her charms, the Stoicł's paſſions fire, 
1 tears he melts, in ſighs his vows aſpire, os 2M 
one, ſoothing hope ] aſſiſt me to endure, #0 
Ele nature fails, while love delays a cure. 

. Crunv. 


75 i 


kne 


On Miſs $ —. f 


0 LASP me, my faireſt to thy ey b 
H- ere let me dwell, ſtill here for ever ref; | 
A- Il o'er thy charms in amorous tranſports route, 
R-eft in thy arms, and tell fond tales of love: 
M. idſt theſe ſoft pleaſures, I a heaven ſhall find \ 
I-n thy dear arms ; and, while my fair proves kind,\ 
N-o other heaven ſhall I ſeek to find, \ 
G-reat god of love | with am'rous thoughts inhin 
S-orHIAꝰs breaſt, and make her all defire ; 
Ol may ſhe prove as loving as ſhe's fair, 
P. leaſe my fond foul, and keep me from deſpair: | 
H. ear, O ye god of love] and to my wiſhes prove 
Endulgent, bleſs the beauteous maid I love, 
A-ttend our lives may ev'ry gift above. 


T 
Vi 


TS KORNER NOK 
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Onerr day ! when firſt thy beauteous eyes 


M-y raviſh'd ſoul with wond'rous joy ſurpriz' 


N-one dare, fair maid ! with thy bright charms to vie 
| -n thee we find each goddeſs of the ſky : 
A-thoufand graces in the fair combine, 
V-ENus's form, and chaſte Diana's mind 3 
I-n ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace compleat, 
Not „nir proud, but moſt divinely great: __ 
-laps' 


1zp'd in her arms, ye gods! how. I ſhould 7 
air d by love, and ſuch a heav'nly gueſt. 
-hoſe joys for me alone the powers reſerve,. 

nd what I aſk, Oh! grant I may deſerve ; 

a the fair maid indulge my am'rous fire, 

n! may ſhe gratify each warm deſire, 

cturn the TY which her e inſpire, 


AION ONO 
On Miſs C=—, 


.ONCEIVE a fair, where ev'ry grace 
U-nite to form a mind and face, 

ike PALLAS wiſe, like VINus fair, 

ike DIAN chaſte, with JuNo's air; 
M.oxos A vows tis all a dream, 


-ath cannot ſuch perfection claim ;) 
cad theſe initials, tis her name. 


Ramſgate, Ile of Thanet, 
April, 1753. 
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ere her 
hile fol 


t on tl 


he beau 

1 i 5 und it 
Advice to LuciLLa, in a Dream, bear 

5 neath 1 

By &, WF, porous! 

F friendſhip ſtrong may give advice to love, 3 

; If truth may ſpeak, and reaſon dare to move, PD 
Then mark the muſe; Oh ! nile — E 
. th fple 

And take my waking counſel in. a 
. 1 5 Ke owls 

A DREAM. ile rea 

Late as I ſlept beneath a myrtle ſhade, 3 
Which ſeem'd as if for lovers only made, buging 


Methought I ſaw a beauteous garden riſe, 


ath tl 
Which ſudden put me in a great ſurprize, 


Fo 5 like 
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in its front, moſt radiant to behold ! © 595 
jo portals open d, blazing both with 66, 

& guarded was by two angelic forms, 

each was hung with diff'rent coats of arms. 

gh on the left were drawn a lawleſs pair, 

youth, rude ſporting with his wanton fair; 

5 nymphs and ſwains, ſtood ſmiling all around,” 

re Curip gave, there Venus cur'd a wound ; 

thoughtleſs wanton tended all their ſports, - 

bom'd with gems, and toys of various ſorts : 

, ſtars, and gold, and other precious things, 
15 of courtiers, and the pride of kings, 
er here, in all their glitt'ring colours ſhown, 
tile folly ſeem'd to mark them for her own, | 
t on the right, a bleeding heart did ſhine, - 
be beauteous emblem of a love divine, 
und it cherubs ſeem'd to clap their wings, | 
bear it up above terreſtial things; 
eath it all its ſigns of conqueſt hung, 
lcious to view, tho? ſerious to be ſung: 

7 death, diſarm'd, was pictur'd like a friend, 

Ilding a crown immortal in his hand; 

ere, in a grave, the ſun was ſeen to ſhine, 5 

th ſplendor moſt illuſtriouſly divine 

r, earthly wiſhes all at random flew, 

r owls by day-light, and as ſightleſs too; * 

ile reaſon, like an eagle, ſoar'd amain, | | 

Md their mad flight, and drove em heck again: : 

re ſtood an angel, with an aſpe& mild. 

wzing a babe, and as he ſcourg'd he ſmil'd: 
ath them all, and of them all afraid, 

# like a monſter, bound in fetters laid. 
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Haſte then away, no longer doubting ſtand, 
But follow me, for I'm at your command, 
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871 1 3 MANGA 0 + V. 
Startled, I roſe! and, as I nearer drew, 
Where. I might take a more diſcerning wag 1 
Forth from the left, a glitt ring figure came, 
Youthful and gay, and Pleaſure was her name: 
Smiling ſhe.met me, and diplay'd a face 
Seemingly fair, and full of ev'ry grace: | 
Struck with her charms, I bow'd, and made a ſtay 
But ſhe, obliging, offer'd me her hand. 
Come hither, youth, ſhe cry'd, and baniſh care 
Riot in bliſs, and my enjoyments ſhare; 
In this fair garden are the courts of love, 
Thither I'll lead you, all its joys to prove; 


ugh, 
nd ſure 
ke me 
wo Pl: 
ce hai 
oice t. 
Iden it 
if ſon 
rtal, 1 
treat tl 
in theſ 
ou'rt | 
pp'd, 
form N 


I go, dear angel ! I enraptur'd cry'd, m the 
1 go with thee, my bright celeſtial guide! n 
Lead where thou wilt, *tis ſtill delight to be there 
With one ſo fair, ſo full of charms as cher: ter 
But, e' er we enter this thy gate, unfold ol 
Who is that other beauty I behold; 1 


Her title, office, and her name declare, 
And why her eyes cloſe ſhut, and blinded are. 
Youth, ſhe reply d, tho darken'd are her way 


Her frowns can ruin, and her ſmiles can raiſe; iſ" " 
This, my companion, is admir'd by all, 5 ad, 
The fav rite goddeſs both of great and ſmall, ky fe 
Fortune her name; ſhe gives the youth his joys, Wi" ? 
The rake his frolicks, and the fool his toys: ak 
And, ſhould'ſ thou now without her fayour go . ol 
To yon bright courts, you'd find 'em full of Wc par 
Love without her is full of endleſs- harms, . 


5 * 


For ſhe alone can light up all its charms. 


42 ſaid I, if what you a b be was, $1. A 
1d ſure there's nothing can be falſe in you 1 


2 5 ke me between you, for J long to rovre w 
me: d Plegſure's paths, and taſte the ſweets of love. 1 
] ce had I ſpoke, when ſounded in my ear : 


ice that chill'd my body thro' with fear; 


af en it came, as awful, and as loud, 
b ome god had ſpoken from a cloud. 
care, ral, it cry'd, if heavin be worth thy care, 


treat this inſtant, thoughtleſs youth, beware ! 

in theſe paths you one ſtep further go, 

jou'rt loſt for ever, plung'd in endleſs woe. 

pp d, I turn'd, and ſaw, to my ſurprize, 

form majeſtic juſt before my eyes; 

m the right portal iſſuing forth, it ſaid, 

tion's nigh, my fon, lift up your head ; 
there the paths in which thou would'ſt have row d, 
d there the baleful monſters thou haſt lov'd! 4 
y foul deceivers, fancied once fo fair, + ll 
now expos'd, all-odious, as they are; _—_— 
preſence awes em, for, when I draw ni igh, 
qfire, and Fortune both prepare to fly; 1 
drop their flatt'ring maſks and quickly changez -A 
bold it true, tho* thou may'ft think it ſtrange. 4 
ud, and lo! the miracle was true, 

y fled, and ſeem'd more ugly as they flew; 

Io poiſon'd lakes they went, and thorny roads, 

ere adders neſt, and ſnakes, and bloated toads; 

Wi, oh! direſt fate ! whexe'er their ſteps 3 

jar ſeem'd cloſe before, and Death behind. 

"ious of guilt, and of myſelf afraid, 


md me round, and to guardian . 
D Sls Hail, 


Jou 
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Hail, heay'nly pow "rt thy words I find are u 
But what art thou, who could'ſt theſe wondent 
Oh! if thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt, a 

Deſcended gracious from his bleſt abode, 
Tell me from whence to my relief you came, | 
And let me know your function, and your nane, 
J am no god, the radiant figure 1 
Tho' much my nature is to gods ally d; 


Honour my name, I come from N gate, | l * 
Where Truth and I on happy lovers wait: - y 
To tell thee more would put my heart to pain, Miet 
Tis like ſelf-praiſe, and that I muſt diſdain: Wi * 
All will be told, when to yon gate we come, . 
For Truth may ſpeak, when Honour muſt be dune 1.4 
Silent we went, and, as I paſs'd along, both 
My fears were leſſen'd, and my heart grew ſtrong 11 
And now arriv'd, I ſaw, oh charming ſight! gory 
A beauteous virgin, all array'd in white; t that 
Purer than ſnow juſt dropp'd on Alpine bills, t that 
_ Brighter than Lucia, when ſhe looks and kill! WM 1 44 
Thro' ſacred faith, and conſcious virtue bold, i; en 
She look d an angel lovely to behold! MW at | 
Pleaſure and Fortune did not ſo delight, ble 
When firſt they led me roving from the right; Miſs not 
When e'er ſhe ſpoke her words were ſtrong and cle not 
No needleſs flouriſh there, no riddle here; tink 
She charm'd my foul, and all my heart was love, ie ch; 
Was joy enſur'd and ſanctify d above. ben 
Hail! happy, happy, happy maid ! 1 cry'd, Wi": 
Let me no more from thee be led aſide ; ut bl 
With thee I'll live, for thee I'll bravely die, but a 


And ev'ry ſtorm of life for thee defy; 


- 
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jou art wh me, 1 can anon fear, 

v * was is ſaying; but the bad me ceaſe, 

uten well to what concern'd my bees, 
g man, ſaid ſhe, when firſt the God of "at 

& this fair ſpot, and left his ſeat rack : 

A crdain'd, his votaries ſhou'd be 

ded by Honour, and confirm' d by me: 

ws, with my glorious partner, I maintain 

equal empire, and in concord reign. 

a youth, like you, miſtaken roves 

wleſs pleaſures and forbidden loves, 

5 ours to turn the wand' rer, if we can; 

b ours to fix the wav ring mind of man. 

both the ſame divine commiſſion's giv'n, 

r both alike are citizens of heav'n; 

ny plain ſimplicity am known, 

gory he, for glory's all his own; 

tthat vain glory which the world can raiſe, 41 
t that which heav'nly wiſdom deigns to mne 42 

didſt thou know him! what a god- like mind 

ö enrich'd with, what a ſoul refin'd k , 

at his feet a worſhipper thou'dft fall.. 

u bleſs the hour when thou did'ſt hear his call. 

snot in pride that Honour takes delight, © © 

not in words, nor cryel deeds of fight; _ 

tin ſuch thoughts and objects as can prove 

Ie charms of virtue, conſtancy, and love, 
pencil drew theſe pictures, all divine, 

r work was his, th' invention, the deſign :' 

kt bleeding heart, where gen'rous grief is ſhown, 

bt a faint reſemblance of his own: 


om 
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| Een now belold a tear upon 1 cheek, © "0 0 
A drop celeſtial, neither vain or weak; © 5 
For not his own afflictions move him 6, . 1 
If &'er he weeps tis at another's woe. = 
He's Virtue's hero, and for her he d i 4 
A thouſand ills, for her are all his cares 
He's friend to Love, he's guide, and guardian to 
Therefore receive him as a guide for youz  - 
And, for thy comfort, know thou, can'ſt not be 
Led, by his guidance, to depart from me. 
Thus ſpake the hear'nly maid, then bad me wit 
A moment longer, e'er we paſs'd the gate: 
For, youth, faid ſhe, behold yon virgin ! there 
See the dear cauſe why Honour drops a tear ! 
Her lover loſt, ſhe haſtens here alone, 
| And, like a dove forſaken, makes her moan. 
Oh ! if thy ſoul has learnt its leſſen well, 
If what I dictate thou canſt dare to tell, 
If female weakneſs can thy pity move, 
Or all the tender grievances of love, . 
Be thou her friend, as thou doſt ought to be, 
And do for her what I have done for thee; 
With virtuous precepts heal her wounded heart, 
Expel the poiſon, and extract the dart; 
Teach her, her ſtoll'n affections to regain, 
And whom ſhe loves inſtruct her to diſdain. 
Fair faint ! ſaid I, if you command, tis done, 
Truth and her ways ate pleaſant as the ſun; 
And much the taſk delights me, for I find 
Thy light, and blameleſs boldneſs in my mind. 
Scarce had I ended, when the nymph appear d 
80 nigh, n ſhe ame overheard; 
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„ eber 
011 the nigher ſhe approach'd, the more 
ſuoye to hide the grief ſhe ſhow'd before. 
zin her ſmiles, in vain each little art, 
en pow'rful nature takes the eee 

+ her ſorrows thro”: their thin diſguiſe, ' 

I read the love- wrote ditty in her eyes. 

oh, ye gods ! how much was I amaz d, 
jen, as I ſtrictly on the virgin gaz d, 

"ry feature I, methouglit, could trace 
friend's lov'd image, my LuciLLia's face! 

ke her there, no tongue cou'd e'er expreſs 
joy in words, for words wou'd' make it leſs. 
ndſhip grew warm, and young affection kind, 
Truths great leſſon came into my mind: 

hat embolden'd, I the ſilence broke, 

| with a friendly freedom thus I ſpoke : | 
u ſmiles LUCILLA, when her heart's in pain 
all this ſweet philoſophy in van? 

ne thy ſorrows are as deeply known, 

felt em, and they were my own: 

fill torments, the cruel tyrant ſtill 

es thy breaſf, and triumphs o'er thy will. 

| why, LUCILLA, doſt thou love a ſwain, 
ſe ſoul's ſo poor, he cannot love again? 
aps een now, as faithleſs STREPHON ſtrays, 

1's my miſtreſs, the deceiver ſays : 

) believe me, he will ever be 
to the call of Honour, Love, and thee. 
he had honour, thou had'ſt known no pain, 
he had love, thou had'ſt not lov'd in vain; 
Lhe had thee, he then had had a prize, 
" worth none know to value but the wiſe. 


* > 


Strive againſt Leue, an 


But ſay, muſt mortals fooliſhly endure 


The gods will help the, forego deg 
To help the 7 * A the wege p, 


My friend; aid * 'tis analy od 
But who would judge of love, - muſt feel its fond 
Muſt tafte its joys, its-griefs, enge and . 


With all its dear variety of cares: 1 ſirtue 
*Tis not for one that feels em all, W £ ar 
To ſhake em of, and all at once be fre. est 
The little bird that's in a cage confin'd, tan 


Would ſpread its wings, and mount uponthe v 
But man, the lord of liberty, denies © © © 
The pretty innocent its fields ard ſkies. Wis 
So would I now my liberty regain,  * © 
wy will is good, but Love does fit rern. 


Fair TY faid I, there nods not this to mor 
A heart that's too, too ſenſible of Io ve! 


I own theſe frailties, nay, I feel em too, 
In all their ſoft affecting ties, like you: 


ITREPI 
uu haſt 
that 1 
yith a 


Theſe nat'ral ills, when wiſdom points a cure! 
| Ws havi 


No, no, LuciLLa, let us look on love, 


Not as men think it, but as gods above: ere T7, 
For, oh ! what greater bleſſing can be giv'n bur app 
True love, like ATLAs, reaches up+to heav'n; es 
And, tho' oft rais'd upon deceitful ground, ber we 
| Where griefs and cares, and forrows, thicken rouourhe 
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boes it ſtill with double ſplendor riſe, - + 

dit ſuns, and ſtars, and ever cloudleſs ies. 

what avails that little ſickly flame 

ih men call love, but quite .miſtake the name ? ? 
s folly's fever, tis the heat of blood, 

umd by fancy, in an am rous mood; 

u paſſion all, but call it what you will, 

ore or paſſion, tis but nonſenſe ſtill. ; 
is 2 god, and I 1 Feen watt: 
e glorious beams of his divinity; 1 8 8411 5 
irtue, reaſon, and by faith refin' "Y „ 
bear affliction with an equal mind, „ 
leſs to ſee life's threat'ning billows rowl, : | 
| fand the tempeſt with a ſteady ſoul, 

m temp'ral grief to raiſe eternal jo, 
{build a hope, which Fortune can't deſtroy ; 
hate inconſtancy with all its ways 

fatt'ry, fiction, and diſhoneſt praiſe ; 

have no wiſh, but the creator's will, 8 
corn the creature, when he's acting ill: 3 

is true love, whoſe nature is divine, 25 

uch 2 love, LUCILLA, ſhould be thine: 

mEPHON flies, why let the traytor fly, 

iu haſt a better object for't on high, 

that in heav'n can pay thy love ſincere; 

with a happy part'ner bleſs it here. 

6 having ſpoke, I brought her to the gate, 

ere Truth and Honour were ordain'd to wait; 

ur approach they. roſe and led us thro', - 
Line's bright courts were now within our view: | 
ter we went thro” paths ſo light, ſo fair, 

Wught we flew or ſeem'd to tread in air; 3 
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At ev'ry ſtep I took, my joy increas d,. 
To me *twas heav'n, or paradiſe at "as | 
Here myrtles ſhed a fragrance all perfur'd, 
Here violets ſprang, and pinks, and Ry a | 
Here flow'rs appear'd of ev'ry ſcent and hue, 
And nothing pall'd, the ſcene was ever new; 
So ſweet the ſongſters of the air above 
Sang all in concert to the praiſe of love, 
One might have thought Ehſum then wi 
Beneath the azure curtains of the ſæy. 
But not the melody of birds could n 8 
LuciLLA's ſoul, nor any pleaſures here; 
Not all the various beauties of the place 
Could from her Ms th inconſtant — 
chace; 
But ſtill ſhe ſeemꝰd to bear him in 3 
For oft ſhe ſigh'd, and oft ſne look'd Ann, 
At laſt arriv'd within a pleaſant grove, 
Which form'd an entrance to the courts of Lo 
She ſat her down upon a bank reclin'd, 
And bid me go, and leave her there behind; 
Oh take, cry'd the, of me no ra: 
Go to yon courts, and find thy DsL1a there. 
I bow'd, obey'd, unwilling to diſpleaſe, 
For well I knew, her heart was ill at eaſe, 
But, e're I. went, I friendly took my leave, 
And left the beſt advice that I could give. 
Farewel, ſaid I, Lucitia, oh, farewel ! 
My mind has thoughts, which I've not time to 
But fince your will, ſo ſudden is to part, 
Oh, ftore this ſhort leſſon in your heart: 
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not diſcourag'd ; foul thou here abide, 1 
member ſtill, that heav'n n is on your fide. —  - 
uld'ft thou return, oh let it be thy R 
keep the paths where Truth and Honour are. 


whereſoev'er thou art, be ſtill reſign d, 
one * A- a ni hty x mind. 


is faid, I paſs'd directly thro” the grove, a 
came, at laſt, into the courts of Love; 55 
gelt the place, my foul was all alarm d.,. 
yn rejoic'd, and ev "ry ſenſe was charm'd: 
ot ſo heav'nly, ſure, was never ſeen! 

x Live reign'd king, and Virtue was his queen. 
all the heav'nly graces did reſort, | 
beauties all immortal fill'd the court. 
1 food, as in enchantment bound, 
with amazement look'd on all around, 
ten lo! a voice like reaſon's ſtrong and clear, 
tout aloud — Thy DELTA is not here. 
dis fad news, my charming ſleep was broke, 
all confus'd, I ſtarted, and awoke. 
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He never ſaw one ſo conpliny before ; 
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E AUT, FTE dear deceitful glitr l ring t 

Thou gilded poiſon, thou deluſive joy; 
No more I court thy flatt' ring charms, away, 
Thou trembling ſubject of aſſurd decay 
What, tho” thou ſit'ſt with various graces cron | 
In STELLA's face diffuſing. luſtre round ? 
No ſafeguard thou to body nor to mind, 


Of this the pitying muſe an inſtance bringe 
In FLAvIA, once the beſt of mortal thing, 
Bo ſweetly gay, ſo excellently good,. 

She charm'd all hearts, yet knew not that ſhe 
Each look was artleſs, moſt divinely bright, 

Gleam'd from a ſoul, more artleſs and more lig 
Such ſeem'd the nymph, when 0 PHILA 


ſwore, 


When, thoughtleſs, he extoll'd her wond'rous 
And breath'd the ſparkling praiſes of his fame 
But now, oh ! beauty, in thy roſes bred, 
Vain affectation rears her ſickly head. 
Truth is forſook, and virtue quite Jeclin 'd; 
Pride ſwells her heart, and vanity her mind. 
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hopes, alas! remain that &'er ſhe'll mend, 

|; 6 has loft u fervant, I a friend. 

1 know, thou ſly, inſinuating thief, 
gu cauſe of ſhort-liv'd joy, eternal grief, 
ene er thy glories meet my roving eye, 


f vn think, how faſt they fade, how ſoon they die. 


, like deformity itſelf, they muſt 

bod for worms corruptible in duſt. 

nin, the ſoften'd aſpect, dimpled ſmile, 

th ev'ry air new ſtudy d to beguile ; _ | 
pretty pertneſs, and each blandiſh'd-grace, © + 


oe 
ay, Wt weetly beams, and dignifies the face. 
me of theſe perhaps grim death may lay, 
crow, what's as bad, deceit in ſecret play.”  _ 
Mi therefore all, and vainly they invite, 
i tour of ſickneſs will conſume them quite: 
bvse, oh beauty ! thy proud boaſts to mar, 
„ 7 haſt rivals, that excel thee far; 
_ enſe and virtue, patrons of the ſoul, 
BE beyond thy power to controul; — 
ſhe au theſe will charm, when thou cant charm n 
ht, more, 
ore en all thy days of gay delight are o'er : 
uu lat, in ſpite of time, in ſpite of kus 
ſand the ſureties of a better ſtate. 
rous 
flame. 
* EY H x. 3 
d; 
und. 
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Quen fugias, deogue } fe — Ona V 
HFV, SYLvra; doſt thou tel 646k belien 


My fex are falfe, and all alike deceive? ho b!: 

Tho' many of am; de found untrue, h 
Yet know, dear fnaid, there are an honeſt few, rping 
Too juſt to ffatter, too fincere to change, one, v 
Too Ade . deceive; too wiſe to range; * ould'fl 


Who look on beauty as the gift of heay'h, [hy bea 


And therefore praiſe it,*caufe from thence 0 9 gyn yet 
Whate' er they ſpeak, their eonſtience muſt appoſ bat th 
And all their words expreſs not half their love. (4e ſo 
Among chis Httle faithful we 1 . | GD 


but ſure 
ould ſu 
tead 0 
taken 


Your accuſation juſtly can deny: 
Too hard you judge, you wrong yourſelf and me 
And raſhly*cenfure what you cannot ſee. 
Forgive me, fair one, if I aſk the cauſe, 
Why you condemn without the force of laws: e th 
In courts of common juſtice tis decreed,” 2'd t] 
None, but the guilty fall, the juſt are freed; | WI 
Nay, ev n the worſt their rotten caſe may try, 
But you paſs ſentence, e're you tell us why. 
Has your ear liſten'd, credulous and young, 
To the falſe muſic of a flatt ring tongue t 
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1 a baſe diſſembler reach'd your heart, 

4 left it wounded with a poiſon'd dart? 

en have you cauſe to doubt, to diſbelieves 

| to ſuſpe& another may deceive. . 

tis it right by fools or knaves to ſcan 

e hearts and ſouls of many a better man? 

ould I, becauſe one ſteals, proclaim belief, 

tat ev ry man I ſee, is turn'd a thief _ 
I» would your better ſenſe my words diſprove, , 
ul yet, dear SYLVIA, ſuch are yours in loveʒ 
o far art thou from truth and reaſon gone, 
ho blam'ſt unjuftly every man for one. 

i, when thy little feather'd linnets ſtand 
rping for food upon thy lilly hand, TL 
one, unloving, ſhould forfake its neſt, = ; 
ould'ft thou fag this, oh cruel ! kill the reſt f 

[hy beauteous face turns paler at the ought: 3 

d yet our caſe is different in nought. 

Nhat then can make the faireſt of her ſex 


uge ſo ſeverely, * is it to perplex ? 85 
quets, I've heard, wilt uſe ſuch means to wine; : 


it ſure my SYLVIA is not one of theſe! 

ul the from wiſdom ſwerve ſo much amiſs,. 
tead of love, my anſwer ſhould be this— +9 
taken maid ! thy arts are loſt on me, | 
mee their motives, and thy lightneſs ſee. : 
0d thou could'ſt hear a faithleſs vow rehears d: 
u know, my ſoul diſdains a theme fo curſt. 

7 ſhould angelic truth be uſher'd in, Y 
With ſounds prophane, or thro the paths of ſin 2 * 
o thoughtleſs fair, ' go. flaunt it hence, away, 

0, Line the ſoy? reign beauty of a day, 
H 4 Where 


te 


me 


r 
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Where fools in tinſel glitter round the ring; 
There ogle, prate, and let the ſyren ſing; 
Flutter at balls, at plays, or maſquerades, 5 
Or walk a goddeſs, in the ev ' ning ſnades. 
Perhaps ſome coxcomb, ſmitten with your charm 
May boldly tell you, heav'n is in your arms: 
May ſpeak the language of a heart in love, 
And vow, and ſwear, by all the pow'rs above. 
Then is the time to play your female tricks, 
Then urge the gen'ral falſchood of our fex ; - 
The ſenſeleſs thing will be as pleas'd to fear, 
As you can be his fathleſs vows to hear. 
But know, wild nymph, love ne'er;can $0, conſe 
' Amidſt the tumult of his varying mind; 
Nor can it rule within thy aids heat: 
Know this, oof know that deibienne are vain. 
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Thus 3 I e cat undauce wy 
To any fair, oh! SYIVIA but to ou; 
To you the muſe has kinder things to . 
And, to that end, ſhe: beckons you away; 
Come, let us walk along yon flow'ry dn | 
And breathe its odours quicken'd wih min. 
How faſt the violet and primroſe, grow, 
How ſweet they ſmell, how beautiful they Mow! 
Bleſs me, what pleaſures crowd upon this mead!: 
Sure *tis enchanted ! aye, it is indeed! 
For turn thine eyes, oh! SyLvIia, dea, 
A ſhining form beneath yon ſpreading tree, 
Celeſtial glory brightens in its fac. 
And ſpeaks it . of — race = 
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! £11114, take her 1 arms to thine, 
is virtue's ſelf, 'P know The | - iph Kine 52 | 
ſhere-e'er ſhe wage? Me ESP pleaſures row! 

ſhere-e'er ſhe breathes," eterhal blettings s flow! __ Ke 
ſhen-c'er ſhe peach 2 Ge mute Aff aroun 45 3 Li 
i heart-ennobling edftaly of "ſou 41 So? no 71 1 : 
f her, whatever we can heat, or ſee, mn 
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Hume ard ibi 
Hail charming 1 tk Wulle E nfels, 20 
i am I come 1 dle that beauty less: n 
o ſome weak mortals call my will ſevere, 1 
oll find no prodfs* of ch 4 teihper ere. aa 
nther come to make vou Loos the more, "TS: Ca. 
d give you charms, gn ch an igels ws ew 8 L 
rike f off the ga 12 5 800 1 f oy en aig 
„des, tho? wiſe, are not "ſeverely grave: e 
o deck a feature, or a dress im Ire rbVe, * __— HA 
poft much in common arts of ove.” k ar i 
ee this form, tho' thus divinely made, 
if like the reft df. nature's beguties. 1 11 et” 3 &/ 
ee fleſh is doom bd to wither like | tne e 
= ad from the toilet to the g ave you'pa Fol 5. UA K 
think how happier th th u wilt be to find"! HR 
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I'll deck thy ſdul with jewels from above, 
And fill your breaſt with all the ſweets of lone; 
Then, when thou ſebſt his more unbounded pow, 
Thou It ſeorn the trifling conqueſts of an hour; 
Wilt bleſs the joys my dictates ſhall impart, 
With truth and honour glowing i in your heart: 
Ye gods, how bright, how worthy of your care, 
- Muſt be a foul fo good, a form ſo fair! 
But know, kind virgin, & re this change can be, 
Vou muſt conſent to guide yourſelf by me, 
In ew ' ry ſtate of life to love me ſtil; _ 
In your enraptur d ſoul, I read your will — 
Then go, thrice happy, with my bleſſings, 805 
As I for you, do. you for others ſo 
Goodneſs in ſuch a form can never fail, 

To win the ſoul, and over ſin prevail: 
Adieu, fair maid, no more you ſee me — 

1 vaniſh hence, but in yourſelf appear. 
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DLE 
The . frdwith k joy wh with * pris 
To thee,, oh ! SyLv1a, all delighted fies. 
Nor can ſhe weep the heav'nly beauty gone, 
Since ſhe pereeĩues that thou and ſhe are one. 
Forgive me, faireſt, if at laſt I ſay , 
It was for this 1 walk'd: you forth this way ; 
I faw the various motions of your mind, 
And thought them light and-wav'ring as the wi 
|S fear'd for all the dangers. you might. meet 
From pleaſure, beauty, flatt'ry, or deceit; | 
But now fince virtue is thy happier choice, 
Smce thou halt hſten'd:to her GOT voice: 
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* pleaſure court, let beauty ſtrive to charm, 
*  fatt'ry and deceit their forces arm; 
, 


ire thou art, for virtue nothing dreads, 

o vice around her ſhakes her hydra heads. 
ho! ſuns decline, and nature's works decay, 
ho! air, tho* earth, and ocean, ſhrink away zz 
tis the ſoul, by virtue's rules made wiſe, | 

e of a ſeat uniliakes | in the ſkies. 


This thy —_ oh, 871145 above 
hen fince I've em thee ee ſhow me Love. 
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4 LEST is the —__ that can with.law declare 

9 The charms of virtue, how divine they are | 

or man, nor time, can aught diſgrace her ſong, 

uth keeps it ſpotleſs, reaſon keeps it ſtrong, 

« thou, LoTHARIOz with a [ob np 

at to prophane the ſtrains I lately ſung ; * 

more, thou ſay'ſt, I plainly ſeem. to be 

madman, an enthuſiaſt do the: 

ut what the cauſe, perhaps thou dan not els 

u is it thinking, or adviſing well? „ be 

it, becauſe I write-in virtue's praiſe n n gmt) 

nd with her glories· dignify my lays 2 1 

? Courtſhip new modell'd, in a e STL VIA. 
1 Is 
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EV. 
15 it at her thou A Bs api forth? ut yet 
Alas, young man | thou know'ft not half l ho' na 
Thy mind, I fear, had rather entertain " o thou 
An earthly beauty, inſolent and vain: Wilt 
Did ſome fair CHL OR ſparkle in each Kine. | anton 
Oh, how thou'dft praiſe the harlot for dvine! xtingui 
How gaze with pleaſure on her very name, et ange 
Commend the theme, and bleſs the muſes five) d whe 
Virtue, you'll ſay, is nothing but reſtraint, t fell 1 
But, in my thoughts, unjuſt is your complaint; here 
For, where ſhe is, true liberty will be. e prids 
And, where ſhe's not, no one can e'er be me d luft 
Vice will ufurp, and reaſon loſe her rule; one 
Senſe will grow mad, and wiſdom turn a A al the 
The mind its friendly regents muſt forego, pier 
And paſſion lord it, to the foul: 2 foe; 3 , de evil 
Is this enthuſiaſtic ? ſurely no. | thous 
Then mark, LoTHAR1o, where thy error lies, Miſc dar 
Thou think'ſt me mad, becauſe thou art unyile, d hap 
When firſt my infant-reaſon walkꝰd abroad, ch an 
And learnt the ſacred leſſon — of a god: d yet 
When firſt in pleas'd aſtoniſhment ſhe Bod, e ſome 
And faw his works how wonderfully good: = Th 
*T was then with virtue's charms' ſhe won _— | virt 
Then taught in ſecret what I now impart. | an to tl 
Tho' good the thought, tho' grave and n to hile te 
Yet know, gay fir, I can be gay as you; ar this 
In merry mood, can call loud laughter forth, 5 


| hen thi 
And ſtrike a dimple in the cheek of mirth': © 5 
Can dreſs up pleaſure in a thouſand modes, 
And follow fancy thro her airy roads: 
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ut yet 1 won't to folly be-a:ſlave, 15 5 
bo nature's gay, let rraſon ſtill . 9 

0 thou, Lorhaxlo, run thy giddy , 

al thy mad Circean wiles abound - ; 0 

anton with pleaſure | in her flow'ry maze, 


— 


OO 
| 7 xtinguiſh reaſon, let thy paſſions blaze; | 
enger rave where clemency ſhould well; 3 
me ud where contentment let ambition fwell ; 


| fell revenge, all-cr uel, ſtrike the blow, | 
here the kind ſtreams of merey gught to flow; ; 


0 5 
{| t pride inſult where pity ought to move, a 
Ps d luſt obſcure the p Pur er rays of love. A. HOT OD 


o me *tis happier far to live ſecure, „ 
il the virtues that make pleaſure { mute: PRINTS 
ppier to learn by reaſon to eſche BDAY + 268 5 
e evils you fo eagerly purſue ; * Toy Rr OY OO 
thought and calm Teflexion to controut® 
he tang” rous allies 'of a youthful foul ; . 1 hee 
d happier, oh fit Happier, dei STING 
ch an enthuſiaſt, than a reich Uk! ber. ua, Xt 

d yet my thoughts their different humours have, 
e ſometimes. merry, 'fometimes" deeply oak 3, 1 
an now behold an earthly beauty mine, Ar Ant . cid 
virtue now rranſtendedity” divine; 9199 rai arts 
nto the firſt an Honeſt ve rare?” 709915 e 
Thile to the latter 'TYevote thy heart. nk 44 2 
ar this, LoTHARIDy ahd believe i it true, 70; W764 


ben think N i 8 3 the age, e bor 
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* On the Month of — A Poa, mem 


4 by, eys 
; $i Þ * ; * , i 
By W. 9. Oe” * 0 * . A 4 5 hen hi 


o 0 orient ProzBus, with 5 elde min hi 
His fov'reign pow'r o'er all the earth diſplan e. yet 
Bleſt with his beams, all nature ſeems to ſmile, . nOWS 1 
From. man to things inanimate and vile. ft has 
Behold around, how gay the landſcapes : are, or wil 
The trees how blooming, arid. the fields bow . o jeale 
The fhrill-tun'd lark now ſpreads her airy wings, jo frow 
Rais'd by the genial heat, ſhe mounts and ſings: it love 
In meadows green, the tender lambkins play, or hea? 
And warbling linnets hop from fpray.t to ſpray: ce þ 
The downy ſwallow, pleas'd the {ky's s ſo fair, =. mn 
With wing oblique. ſerenely cuts the air; 5. 2 * 85 
High- mettled ſteeds exulting ſpurn the . | So 
And, neighing, make the diſtant. vales reſound; gal 
Sweet PHILOMELA, ecchoes thro' the wood, 0 1 8 5 
And fiſhes play upon, the filyer flood 576111 Z hn = « 
The tiny race of inſets bus around, 12 
Float in the air; and in delights abound, | 2 oy 
All things in life their ſev ral pow'rs employ, * 

To heighten nature's univerſal ; joy. F | 8 
Say then, is man to whom all things. are given, * 
Is he pleas'd leaſt of all things under heav'n? 7 
The ſoo! 


No, at thy charms, oh! May, delightful Mays 
ad the 


FF 


ok V. 
rect { 
pla 


d evi1 


Man too muſt ſmile, tho' diſcontented, gay. 
Hark | how the ſhepherd pipes upon the plain, 
* with muſic all his . . 


* 


93 
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bet ſounds the reed, while e Aike ke 
plays, | 

deyry tree ſeems dancing to 5 0 lays. | 

\ merry glee, young Rooxx trudges forth, 

eys his ſtock, and muſes on his worth; 

ken hies light-hearted to the woodbine bow” r, — 

th his lo d laſs, to toy away an hour: - N 

e, yet unconſcious of her beauty's force, e 

rows not the art of cheating in diſcourſe ; 

t has ſhe bluſh” d, oft ſpoke her mind before, 7 

for will ſhe vex herfetf to vex ' him more. "IO 885 

o jealouſies diſturb, nd cares anno, 

o frowns from parents damp their mutual j Joy 3 3 

ut love increaſing grows into their fouls, _ 

or heav'n, nor earth, their honeſt bliſs controuls.. | 
rice happy pair! in innocence ſecure, | !' 

or ever faithful, and for ever ſure. 

)þ | grant ye gods (if not too great the boon) 

l grant me ſome ſuch ſtate, and grant it don, 

There with my fair one I may ſafe abide, 2 3 

rom public envy, and from low- born ur 

rom flights of mad ambition, or renown, 

rom courtly vice, and from the noily en af 

or thou, O Maia, doſt moſt gay appear,” 4 

hen to ſome fair-built villa I am near; 4 

There FoR x tends thee, there ſhe decks. " we. 

nd zephyrs thete waft odours all diyine. = "Oy 

ile delightful in the groves aBounds,, r 

Fe gods, what ſweet variety of ſounds! I 

tlc footy black · bird chants his chearful noten, 

ud the ſoft, warblers tune their little throats 58 

The 
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The farmer whiſtles 5 and the ploughman ſings, 
The huntſman halloes, and the foreſt rings. 
Oh! for a friend with whom to paſs the day, 
With whom to ſome fair green to bend my w, 
Where rural virgins ſport it all night long, | 
In country dance and love · enliy ning ſong: 
The harmleſs band we'd j Join, and there, ſedate, 
Indulge our mirth, nor envy kings their ſtate, 
At morning 's dawn, we'd ſerious walk aye, 
Praiſing the works of nature and her God: 

In gratitude to heav'n our thanks we'd Pays... | 
And 280 the l of the month of A | 


tt 000% 000 WO 9000 


ela 

| ſhile, f 

en ride or the reve fem e cor 
„ „ e 

eie or 

TEND. 70 virgins that in bens n her 
irth, t foon 


Attend ye . beauties of the a 

Smile all, ſmile kindly on my great deſign $6 
The praiſe is yours, the labour only mine. 
Tho' poor in language, and in numbers Cal 0 
| ALmiRa's life is what the muſe would paint; 
And tho' I boaſt no RApn aEL-ſtrokes divine, 
Nor like APELLES draw the artful line ; 

Yet quite retir'd, no evil genius nigh, e 
I ſnatch the pencil, and 1 dare to try. | 


OW rea 
d proj 
ls not 
ad tall 
o ſigh 
d ſtud 
uch be 


kaſures 
er boo 


Wo) this { 
| When firſt AL u IRA breath d the Wed ea „ on 
, And the bright ſun ſhone brighter at her bir th; ach fig 


q 


ing, . :cm'd a bleſſing to beholders ſight, Lon Goo 
inks ſee her in her infant days, 
verting all her kindred with her ways „ 
Pe pretty little female wiſe and e 
ill, now a year and ſome few months are oer, 

e prattles free, and pleaſes ſill the more ; "IN 

neath her happy parents care ſhe grows, 

told how fair the virgin bloſſom blows F. 

peeps the lilly from its vernal bed, bly 
ſpreads its ſilken leaves, and rears its bead. "x7 
in her mind the young ideadtriſe, 1 5 
y gladd' ning knowledge ſparkles in her eyes, 
me, fondly dandled in her nurſe's arms, 4 
e coral pleaſes, and the rattle charm. 5 15 
il, as ſhe grows, a thouſand little js 
rite on her mind, a thouſand little toys 3 0 
in her young heart, and for a ſeaſon; pleaſe, 1 


41444 


ut ſoon are ſlighted, as her years increaſe. ri Tu : > 


ow reaſon wakes, and wiſdom dawns. apace, 
d prompts her youth to learn each female ne 
1s not for her, like other nymphs, to play, 

id talk of ſweethearts, all the live-loog tay 5 

oſigh for ribbonds, and for jewels pine, 

(ſtudy faſhions as concerns divine; 


aſus allied to virtue ei bg 


this ſhe pleaſes, and by that i improves. ; 

„ on the pieces which her hands have wrought, | 
xch figure ſeems inform'd with life and thought ! bg 
Here 


ſps her good nature, e re ſhe knows her un, ry 
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| ſweetly ſmil'd, when firſt ſhe ſaw the light : ho 


ach better pleaſures all her hours employ, « a7 


e book, her needle, are the things the lov es, 0 | 
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Here on the carpet ſtarts the fearful fawh, 1 W 21 


There foreſts riſe upon the ſhowy lan: 


That happy robe that's ſo extremely bleſ, 
As to be worn a- croſs her beauteous r 
Shows pretty ſcenes of innocence and love, 
And all the charms of Idas peaceful grove, 
Low on her apron grows the flow'ry mead, 
Where herdſmen ſeem to walk, and cattle ""w_ 
Here PHILOMEL fits mourning on a ſpray, 
While the clown fteals her helpleſs brood away ; 
There ſhepherds ſtalk in all the pride of youth, 
With nymphs renown'd for beauty and for tkath, 
Look where you will, no part of her attire 
But ſhows you ſomething that you muſt zune; 
So good her judgment, and her fkill ſo _ 
© She pleaſes both in action and device. 
Too young as'yet the work 
She keeps retir'd from all the walks of man; 


From books ſhe learns fair truth and harmleſs nh, 


And mends by reading what the authors wit: 
Muſic” and poetry divide her time, © 
And give her notions of a thought ſublime. | 
Een grave philoſophy with her goes down, 

Better than all the humours of the town. 


I, 


Nor theſe alone delight her tender age, ah 5 


She oft- times loves to turn the ſacred page; ; 
There gathers wiſdom, reaſon to refine, 

And ſtrengthens human knowledge with divine. 
But now behold. Ar R A, as ſhe is; © 


Gods, judge yourſelves, if ſhe de aught ane! f 
Juſt in her prime, adorn'd with ev'ry Stare, . 10 


You 


And all the woman 8 in her face. 


's bat eke, 
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OW all 
) fair K 
7 hold, 
ſweet 
welt t. 
liſtan 
| eres { 
h! cou 
MIRA 
it who, 
n pain 
it Jov 
aſhes 1 
N Col 
Ir has 
nce fl 
d hen 
nce tl 
ie diff 
nee tl 
| her 
t how 
[bile | 
0 tract 
ſould 
les, 
looki 
0 ſee 
ſen! 


N ths, bring your garlands, make em fine and 
beet; 

n your flow'rs, ye nympis, before her feet, 
WW fir Aru 4 give the honour due, 


t hold, ſuch gifts ſhe does not need from * 3 | 


| Wh jrccts where the is are of little worth, 
et the ſweeteſt of the ſweets on earth. 
feed I atant, ye prophane ! rakes come not nigh | 


beres ſomething ſacred ſparkles in her eye; 


ud my muſe expreſs it with her pen, 
ith, 1184's picture were a wonder then! ; 
i” ho, tho' favour'd by the tuneful Nine, 
paint a charm fo perfectly divine? 


t Jovs's own lightning, when it rends the _ 
les more bright, or makes a ſurer ſtroke; 


65 9 t Cuy1p's fire ſo ſoon can reach our hearts, | 
an, r has bis quiver better choice of dart: 
ee flies the mild reproof for follies nice, 
"wit, r hence the ſharp rebuke for harden'd vice; 
„ re the contempt for impudence, and hence 


e diſreſpect that's due to want of ſenſe; 

ace the ſoft pity that misfortunes move, 
| hence thoſe looks that kindle life and love, 
thow can Ja ſingle charm diſpla r, 

ile bright Al. MIRA charms us evry way? 

o trace each beauty thoroughly alone 

ould aſk an age, the taſk would ne'er be done 93 
des, the muſe as great delight may find, 

boking o'er the features of her mind, 

fee her wit ſo ſharp, and yet ſo true, 

ſenſe ſo ſound, and yet her words but few; 

| 5 ,- an 


ou | 
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Her thoughts fo ſerious, yet ſo fine her air, ] 
Her heart ſo good, and yet her face ſo fair; 
Her judgment ſo mature, her reaſon. ſtrong, 
Her deeds ſo wiſe, and yet her years ſo young. 
Like a rich palace, built by hands divine, 
She ſeems ordain'd in ev'ry part to ſhine; 
In beauty, virtue, wonderful in each, 
And is in ſhort beyond e'en flattery's reach. 
No longer then, oh! muſe, thus vainly try, 
With feeble pinions, ſuch a height to fly; 
Drop thy dull pencil, plead thy want of ſkill 
And ſhe'll forgive, ſuch goodneſs ſurely will. 
Tell her I hope, but not as a reward, 
That I ſhall henceforth merit her regard; 
And, if we meet in public, that ſhe'll ge 14 
That which would make a dying mortal live 
One modeſt glance ſweet, languiſhing, and kind, 


k V J 


2 


Such as may ſoftly ſteal upon my mind ; ; T 
Such as may fill me with poetic fire, | 
And all the praiſes that her charms require. H 
But if fo, grant ye gods ! we chance to meet, 
| Where I may reap a joy, and no one ſee bad. 
ell her, 1 then expect a greater bliſs, [f 
And, in a whiſper, tell her — tis a Kkiſs. 
Haſte then, oh muſe ! to fair ALMtRA fly. P 


And, if ſhe aſks who ſent you, n 'twas I. = 
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* The Forc'd Confeſſion 7 * „ 
BY . W. | 


* 


A 


8 SYLVIA with * walk 'd 
A” Along the ſilent grove, 
The ſwain grew -amorous.and talk'd d- 

Of nothing _ * love. | 


Love is an "Hae Satan cry, : 
An urchin void of grace; 
But quick, in ſpite. of ;all her l 


A bluſh came o'er * face. 


This Fo he 255 5 and grew 
More ardent than before; 

He told the peaking tale anew, 
And urg d it o'er and o'er, 


If thou haſt love, dear lt he cry 4, 
No more attempt to hide it. 
Pray talk no more, the nymph reply 4, 

Such tuff, I can't abide it. 


He cunningly then turn d the chat | 
Io various other themes; 

But all to her appear d as flat 
And dull as ſick men's dreams. 


i * * 
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- Vex'd at bertel, the virgin a, 
-  ArExx1s, come let's go: 
When next we walk beneath this — 
| You ſhall r not uſe me ſo. 


Nay, if you” re angry, „ ey the mo, | 
Tl never more come nigh you 5 

For, if you cannot love again, 
"T1 is . thus to fly your” 


She then threw of Pp e fooliſh price, 
Which too, too, many have; 
And ſtay, ALExIs, ftay, ſhe whe, 
For I'm ew * flave. 21 3 | 
See 
0 On the Vanities of human Life. A Pot 
By E. 1. 


AY whither tend thy vain <P oh man! ore tr 
Thyſelf a reed, thy length of life a ſpan, 
Doſt thou delight to ſkim: the ſunny ſeas 
Of worldly pleaſure, and ignoble eaſe, 
To trace the ſummits of each dazzling hill, 
Where wild licentious fancy. quaffs her fill? 
Take heed betimes, nor thus infatuate fall, 
'Tis death diſguis'd, and curs'd. deluſion all. 


Doft thou for int reſt toil, a thus in rags 
Does thy heart ſwell, to ſee thy ſwelling bags? 


? 


3 


„ POETRY. — * 

101 deal right, O Wrong, regardleſs wich. 
ito be happy ſtudy to be rich? 

| poor wretch, thou'rt miſerably poor, 

inſt thy own content thou ſhut'ſt the door, 
| from the point, thou fondly aim't at, mob, 
| in the duſt of avaxice art loſt. | 
uct thou thy great miſtaken end oat 

in firſt this truth — True godlineſs is gain. 
| IS heart dance to think thy mighty name 
nds thro? the air, and fills the trump of fame ? F 
t deliphted to be thought the ſlave = 

public frenzy, dangerouſly brave; 
jd all to ſeek what never can be found, 
bantial pleaſure, 'in an empty ſound; 
hairy bubble never known to laſt, | 

eld in an inftant, and as quickly paſt? 
, moſt inglorious ! quit the deſp* rate chace, LY | 
e honour is not of terreſtrial race. | 
fed in heav'n, in ſight of God approv * 
uirtue ſole begotten and belov'd; 
s that forbids our thoughts to ſoar too high, 
(tells our fouls, one ſin- repenting-ſign 
ne true celeſtial comfort with it draws,. 
ban all the ſhouts of popular applauſe. 

fart thou to a greater ill inclin'd, 
wghty ambition, tyrant of the mind! 
t thy wiſh its giddy heights to tread, 
ye the clouds to rear thy gaudy head: 
ine in grandeur, and to act with deen, 
oer ſuperior eminencies towr? 

nglorious mortal ! check thy mad deſire, 
lou Kae, low, the more thou would'ſt aſpire, 

2 | And 
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n 468 110 Manor: | 
bg Anil oft may'{t ſee; thro' all thy pamp clus, 


Others for happier in inferior ſtate. wh 
What, tho' a hundred villa's call thee bel us the 
And twice as many ſervants wait thy wont? Ile 
Periſh'd' magnificence may ſoon deride _ yan tf 

| Thy high-built hopes, and ſtop thy coſtly 115 uin th 
Death or miſchance to thee or thine may boy w al 

That fatal ſecret, which thou dread'ſt to know nan 
That theſe are not the minions of thy pow „5 that | 
Thou but the ſhort-liv'd reptile of an hou? | ſain 
1 Las h: 

Art thou a Bacthanalian# does thy foul ld 
Sparkle with joy to ſee the ſparkling bowl; vou 
Tho' quaff'd its long'd for ſweets, yet burns thy vet 

Inſatiate, inextinguiſhable ſtill? * for yo 

Shun the gay draught, that, with among fr Tt yt | 
| Intoxicates with pleaſures dearly bought; you th 
Senſe, beauty, reaſon pay the mighty coft, ares 
Health too decays, and man himſelf is loſt. los p 
Forbid it heav'n, may ev'ry gen'rous ſoul due rea 
With caution taſte the ſenſe-deceiving bowl.” | gay | 
May they be wiſe, drink holineſs, and lea 11 8 2 
To pant for Wann of a life etern. 3 flded 
e*.1:-1.7 41 2” "Mtheck'c 

Does beauty tempt thee with admir'd parts then 
And Cvuy1p pierce thee with a thouſand darts?! peat, 

Is ev'ry manly virtue ſoften'd down, charity 
Rais'd by a ſmile, and blaſted by a frown * F Meet c. 
Here reaſon nought avails, T offer nougbt, imple x 

RNeaſon's enſlav d, the ſoul itſelf is caught; ing def 

Deep in the heart the pleaſing paſſion e | F i 

l ly b] 


# And thro' its purple channels thrilling W's 805 
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jects each ſenſe now made 0 fret aud ite, 

hat was fancy once; becomes diſeaſe, | 

othe poor captive of a beauteous a6 8 

17zled, blinded, and declines apace; 

nin the ſtrength of philoſophic i hers EET 

Vin the charming morals of the ſchools, - 
/ all great love triumphant takes his way; 

| man's a fool, when beauty bears the ſway. 

tthat the muſe would leſſen beauty's n 

| fain the glory of-her youthful lay: 

has has ſhe ſung its wond'rous' een like 5 

gultleſs quite, perhaps, yet grateful too; F 

| yould not therefore rudely diſapprove = 

feet enchantment of that pow'r I love. 2 

for your ſakes, ye ſons of life and air, ay 

at yet have 'ſcap'd unſmitten by the fair; - 4 

you the muſe. adventrous plumes her — — 

dares the frowns of beauty, while ſhe ſings.” —_— 

jous proceed, nor once indulge a thought, 

tre reaſon is not working as ſhe ought ; 

be gay fancy, firſt, the paſſion's bred; 

es abſent, ftrike the inſe& dead ; © 7 

zilded wings delightfully ſhe flies | 

check d by reaſon in an inſtant dies. 

then for beauties of celeſtial kind, 

great, the glorious movements of the mind ; 1 

charity in all her charms appear, 

weet compaſſion, and of love ſincere. 

inple modeſty, with courteous mein pan 

ing deſert, and doing good unſeen ;\ ” las aa 

tive innocence ſerene and meek, 

gulty bluſm upon her virgin check; . 

1 win 
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Em ng from mt human ata 
And clouds of paſſions big, nts: te r to t. 


His ſoul's beſt friend, his conſcience. is confin'd,; 


For baniſh'd reaſon keeps repentance off; 
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And — — widhly, „ low and, 
See heav'nly, wiſdom har aan >" 00 
While godlike honour dictates to hercheürt! 
With ſacred piety employ d to w- ink e be 
The wand' ring ſouls of mortals from bach, 
And loving-kindneſs happy to:beſtow, , 
With heart - felt pleaſure, all banblib ür 
- Let theſe within: your fancy firſt take place, 
Then covet, if you will, a beauteous face. 
For then, nor ſooner, muſt you dare: to e! | 
Among the nymphs of the Idalian grove,” | 
To reign the cruel empreſs of your mind. 
Ohl! for the love of happineſs beware! 
Watch the ſly. thief! with moſt aſſidubus care; 
For beauty's now a devil, now a ſaint: 
Now charms: with virtue, and NOW: kills wi 


| What other 8 ſd. oh 3 

Doſt thou purſue, What others pleafures-plan! 
Say not the leaſt, they're all: alike too; bad, 
Since what thou n the ne een 


mad. 


Judgment is loſt, the e en term 
And man himſelf's deceiy'd-in all he thinks 
Robb'd of the. great directreſß. of his mindz. 


Acts but in vain, in vain would gize re. 


* 


pow r on earth can ranſdm, e, of I - 
bolt, deluded, fin-beſotted (al, © 


ben happy ha whoſe ſtudy. is to 1 555 
e beſt direction of his ſteps below 435 Miw'i” 


builds a fruitleſs: hope on. earthhy things; 
ho covets not a great high-ſoundirig ad j 

r meaſures merit by the ſhouts of fame; 
ows no ambition, hut what bids excel, 

miverſal love, and acting well; Witti dane 0 
 thirſts for nought but everlfiidg telly, 
values beauty as with virtue bleſt! 

to his God and fellow mortals tru: 


a 


No 


£ TY 
3 
[ £ 6 * 
* 
? 4 


5 s thy guide, oh, man 7 4 OO mr 
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And lead, nie to ſome myitle n 


$ here all the hea'nly- graces ſmile, 
And Venus gentle queem of lere; 14284 


Or to the ſtream tliat gently flows, „ e 5 


to gently moari their abſent mates, 
_ gentle brows. with willow bound. 

1! gently touch my heart with grief, 

n gentle ze phyrs waft their ſighs; 

ith gentle pity fill my breaſt, 

While gentle tears o'erflow their eyes. 


o taſtes no pleaſure, but what goodneſs bens 


Where gentle lovers may:be' 3 5 


I z | Or 


* _— 
2 


We 
Wenne 
* * 


; KY . FR 1 0 * 0 N : 
[8 e 0 OLIN 
? E22 Ni BM 2 A 
72 ; r 
4 7 


Oc gently lead me o'er hot wlalapdr 7-5-5, 
| Where gentle ſhepherds tune the 8 
While gentle virgins ſit and ſmile, 5 
And gentle flocks around em ie 
n give my ſoul a gentle joy, 
To ſee * e gentle fair 
2 To grace See e Kite 1 
Then, gentle Curin, ſtraight direct. 
_ Where I my gentle nymph may find, | -i 
Of gentle innocence poſſeſs'd, | i 
Of gentle aſpect, gentle 
Oh! jet me gent touch her ands;; 
And gently whiſper, in her ear, 
Thy gentle paſſion, gentle love, 
Fit for a gentle maid to hear; 
And, as I tell the gentle tale, 
May ſhe be gently pleas'd the whale; - 
May ſhe too feel the gentle flame, 
And gently anſwer with a ſmile. 
Then, gentle god, go haſte and _—_ 
> Thy gentle mother's gentle doves, 
And let the gentle nymph behold, | 
How ſoft the yoke of gentle loves. 
Mean while we'll gently move along, 
And, to enſure. our gentle bliſs, Oo. 
We'll vow a conſtant gentle love, 
And ſeal it with — a gentle 1. 
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— Epiſtle to a Friend. 
Written on his unn nn a 1 wie þ 


11m Dear p—tt—ſ—n,. e we | 
4 HEN PRDRO gives his ruſtic fiſt "nd 
faith, Rf 


„ ba, my friend] Tn glad to ae thee, faith: 

b honeſt ſoul can then expreſs no more, | 

id theſe few words are good as fifty ſcore. 

then the muſe, as honeſt and fincere, 

uld fay, ſhe's glad to find thee ſafely here: 

link not her joy the leſs, becauſe ſhe ſpeaks 

homely phraſe, and takes no lofty freaks; 

latt ry retail, truth deals by the lum; 
he one is art, the other right down thump. 
te courtier and the clown go ſtand between 
hem, they both are evidently ſeen; — 
| takes the flouriſh of a hundred books, = 
ſpeak his joy, the other plain gadzooks; 

r ſwears by ſtars and beings quite unknown, 
| other's looks proclaim him all your own. 
mit me then to take the ruſtic's part, 

peak the true plain dictates of my heart; 
tell thee how delightful my ſurprize, 


; en firſt I ſaw thy letter. Bleſs my eyes 
iin Cer with half my pleaſure burn'd, 
Wy len to ſee her abſent ſwain return'dz;  * 


nveller that all benighted ſtrays, 
o devious paths, and unfrequented ways, 
1 3 i f 


* 2 1 * . . Axa *. 3 * A & . r 9s * * , 9 * As * 
* N SEE, ee 9 R 4 * "ISO N 1 Wd. A, TONS” * wy * * 3 5 N TY r 
3. vi Bo * 4 Þ — . Ae NPE Y'S v3 8 * 1 3 4 - = * p n 1 1 8 
N 9 9 = * n 6 8 5 JE By * * 5 

- I " . * » * 
* N 5 


. ˙ ² ö TTOOR r 
OED) "OP * * n ee 8 * 
W 2 WW 
N 7 i anne 9 x a 
N 4 E 3 e 
& "oo A 8 = "IP g N p * 
n l * 
-_ 


174 The LOVER's MANUAL Þ 
Is more rejoic'd to ſee the morn appear, 
And his right road before him plain and clear; 
No cripple, to perceive no more he's lame, 
Could be ſo much tranſported, tpn arial 
Apt as a kiſs to girls that ery, ob la! 
Or as a pudding to a hungry maw ;z 
| Bleſt as a lover to a nymph afraid 
Of living all her days an unbleſt maid, * 
Thy quick return to me more comfort Yields, 
Than ſeet deſcending rains to parching fields, 
Oh! may the pow'r that waits around thee fill, 
Guard all thy walks, and regulate thy will; 
Preſent or abſent, hold us both the ſame, 
And keep us friends in truth as well as name. 


* An Eulogium on Canterbury, written on 
| Departure from thence. 


By E. 1. 


E e Pierian which of ye will gei | 

To ſmile propitious, which of ye will pre 
To be the miſtreſs of a parting ſcene ? 
Wilt thou, dear THALIA, merry-making maid? 
Wilt thou as heretofore benignly come 
In comic verſe, thy own peculiar-path ; - 
And, from the wing of fancy, chearful ſtrike - 
The thought light - feather d glancing wi 
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79 \ no | knows thee. — with mungen, . 
* 4 unpremeditated fly the theme, 
5 dere contemplation wears a brow” fevere J AN 
, x paiety and mirth are all thou ſeek'ft. 
tfo, thy ſiſter goddeſs more fublime, 


ELPOMENE the fair, he fmiling comes, 
ih ep diftinguiſh'd, and majeſtic mein, 
mpting the muſe to bid a ſhort adieu | 
g that lov'd air, in which the oft has ſoar'd, — 


8, 

Ids, 

ſtill, "oY oh — to thy walls, DEE . 

= br nymphs, thy ſwains, and ev'ry fond delight, 2 
a2 x ſeven long years familiar to my ſoul ? „ 
e. ſcene at laſt is chang d, and I depart, 
Z. villing, nor dejected ; longer ſay 


ö infinite viciſſitudes forbid, —=_ ; 

x, cre I go, this tributary lay e 

te muſe begs leave to offer, begs to ſing 

pleaſures and thy praiſes, for in thee 

youthful genius firſt aſpir'd to taſte 

te raptures ; firſt in thee I felt 5 

joy impulſive thrilling at my heart 

m ſong melodious, when around thy fields, 

© vith the infant flame, I muſing ſtray'd, 

ad me down within thy neighbouring groves, 

n ſummer ſuns ſecure, to loſe the world 

Wal its ſorrow in abſtracted thought. 

erer unremember'd ſhalt thou be, . 

| - happy place] that 2 didſt bleſs my 
ight 88 

i Det.14's form, — oh how oft 7 1 

ane Have 


8 Better delighted in thy fields to roam, 


R a4 Abo ed 
ky = 7 _ Raf at. 2 N * 
* pee > SS Ie Ede * * * * nnn "VB 
2-448 = - &-4 \ N 0 "ag * * as N NY a 4 WAY 
e x». 7 : r „ 
8 ET MES: 4 oO TOs LR baker * $ 
* 1 „ . — 2 * 1 


1276 The LOVER's « MANUAL 3 OR 


Have we together viſited thy walks 

Of ſweet retirement ! oft have we at hy: 

When CyNTHIA filver'd - EY: poli | 

diffus'd | 
Her radiance mild, beneath thy pires come 

Mutually bleſt, both innocent and kind. 

Oh! then how ſwiftly danc'd the hours away, 
When love, blind deity, ſtood liſt ning by, 

And caught the tender accents as they fell 

Harmonious ! the god himſelf approv d 

The ſweet communion, - pleas'd to find his pow 

Strong and exempt from paſſion and from guile. 

Far from theſe happy haunts be kept the throng 

Of dull inſipids, thoſe whoſe blandiſh'd tongues, 

Diſſenting from their hearts, will talk of le, | 
Of adoration, and by flatt'ry gain RS: 

The ſoft affection they can ne er repay, _ 

Tho' DELIA's fairer than the light of morn, 

And may command my love, my han,” my hand 

Yet adoration never is her due ; 

Heav'n's claim it is for forming her ſo fair. 

For thoughts like theſe, * oven: _ 

- band, 
Of ſocial youths cœval with myſelf" 
And left them jocund round the rightly bowl, 
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And take a leffon from the well-wrote book 
Of nature all-inſtruQtve ; there I've ſeen 
The lilly white, almoſt, as DeL1a's breaft, 
Ting'd in a moment, by an adverſe wind ; 

So pines the virgin fair in love perplex d. 
And there too, often on a ſummer's eve! 
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+ not unpitying, have my eyes beheld” | 4 
et PHILOMELA from the bloſſom'd bough, 

ere long ſhe ſat, by worthleſs ſpatrows driv* n, | 
gend in chearleſs ſhades her plaintive ſong. 
emblem this of him, whoſe ſoul has felt 

e pangs of injur 'd honour ; ſay haſt thou, 
thou, oh Cantuaria ! ever known, 

at nature here, and what the muſe would mean? 2 
o true thou haſt, but diſtant let it be | 
um further explanation, let me drown, 
\frendſhip's ſacred ſtream, the wracking thought. 
ber hall I be unmindful of the joy 

it play d about my heart, when round thy ad | 
Wir friend and I, as we were wont, have Walk d, 
peet'y diſcourſing on the poet's ſong. 

hu! then what muſic flow'd in WALL ER's verſe ! 
Nhat well-tun'd accents ſhow'd the world a Pope : 
tin the mind the great ideas roſe 

Y MizTow all auguſt, or SHAKESPEAR rais'd . 
ore the clouds ſupreme, in boundleſs thought, 
wloring nature's works, when theſe the theme 
o moſt could praiſe, moſt merited applauſe ; 
res delighted have we ſpent the day, 

en cloſe beneath thy ſunny banks reclin'd, 
Lreaſon's little bark, we've launch'd abroad 

iu the vaſt ſea of argument; have fd, 

tue as we could judge, the bounds of love; 

We ſeen what paſſions moſt ſubdue, and which 
lo Yirtue's honeſt flame are moſt allied. _ 

le are delights for ever to be priz'd, 

0cing pleaſures ne'er to be forgot. 

line be the praiſe, oh ! Cantuaria, tine, 
15 | And 
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And may the numen, that awaits thee, —4 | 
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K V. 

il! from 
His ſacred wings propitious ; may he bleſs ewe 
Thy nymphs, thy ſwains, and all thy rural toy 


With love, with plenty, pleaſure, and delight 
e tee eee MIKI 0 


12 verſes extracted from an Epiſtle to a Frie 
Written on his Departure from the Count 


INCE I muſt go, e're two hort days | | - 
end, | 
Far from my country, pleaſures, and my friend 
Accept this letter as my laſt adieu, 
The muſe is now devoted all to you: 
To you ſhe flies with friendſhip on her wings, 
And humbly begs your patience, while ſhe ſing 
But, firſt, ſome heav'nly pow'r I would implore, 
To aid her flight, and teach her where to ſoar, 


Adieu, 
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Father of verſe, almighty Mind oh come! 
Thou that can'ſt keep my roving thoughts at ha 
Thou that muſt tune my ſoul, and wing its waſ 
When freed from this vile tenement of clay, 


Support me now; my drooping ſpirits cheer, 
While I take leave of all my pleaſures here. 


Alien, ye rural ſcenes [ each verdant plain, 
And flow'ry field, where health and beauty reigh 
Adieu, ye vallies, where the ſhepherd. trills 
His oaten pipe. Adieu ye Kentifh hills, 
Still may your heads with chearful grain be crow 
Still may they riſe a goodly proſpect round ! 
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ll from the ſmoaky city I repair, - 
po GY again, and breathe thy purer air. 


ddieu, ye zephyrs, and 40 gentle breeze, 
at wafts ſweet odours from the bloſſom'd trees; 
kind refreſhing gales that fan the corn, 
{give to noon the coolneſs of the morn. 
jeu, ye lucid ſtreams that ſmoothly flow, 
xd winding rills that murmur as ye go; 

xd, oh! adieu, ye lonely walks and groves, 
We: dear receſſes of my youthful loves! 
here oft I've ſat and ſung the rural lay, 
xenſive walk'd, and mus'd the time away; 
here with my fair one I was wont to rove, 
nerſing much of conſtancy and love. 
ſhades confeſs, for you have privy been 2 
many a blefling, many a tender ſcene | 
, did the lovely nymph appear to you, 
a find her ? Did ſhe ſeem untrue, 
hen, as I told the pleaſing tale, ſhe join'd 
r beauteous hand to mine, and look'd moſt kind 
hen her breaſts heav'd with oft-repeated ſighs, 
{the dear tears ſtood trembling in her eyes, 
, did the turtle, did the gentle dove, | 
ow more of innocence, or more of love, 
en to my raviſh'd ear ſhe free confeſt } 
le flame that long had ſmother'd in her breaſt ? * 
then was joy; in raptures ſang the birds, 
( babbling eccho wanton'd with our words. 
now no more I viſit you, ye groves { 
by gay graces and by little loves; 
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By ove ill-us'd his bondage 1 diſown, I 
My heart is free, the captive bird is fown 

\ Yet, if again it is my lot to ſee | 
Theſe ſolemn ſhades ſo pleaſant once to me, 
Here I may chance to form my moral plan, 

And ſtudy here the high concerns of man; 
Till then adieu, what minutes now remain 

My friends demand, nor ſhall demand in vain. 
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Rule 


Per 


Adieu, ye lov'd companions of my youth, Fur 


Ye men of honour, probity, and truth, 
Ye that are ever to your ſouls fincere, 
Search your own hearts, and keep your conſi 
clear. | 
Oh! more than heroes they who vanquiſh ſin, 
Shut out the world and dare to look within. 
Still may you keep the ſame ſtrict watchful guard, 
*Till you are crown'd with virtue's great reward. 
And, thou my worthy, well known, honeft friend 
With whom my _ began, with whom f 
end, n 
To thee the muſe's beſt good with be giv'n, 
Be wiſe, be virtuous till, and merit heaw n. 
This is the nobleſt life that you can live, 
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And this the beſt advice that I can give: ok up 
But, that my bleſſing ſweeter fruit may bear, hat the 
Know, my dear friend, *tis water'd with a tear; bey! 
A tear that glads me, tis a tribute due ut this 

0 real 


To all the joys of friendſhip lodg'd in you; 
Thus do I part (ſince part I know we muſt) 
And leave you to the God in whom you truſt. 


or can 
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| Fiend farewell, if &'er we meet again, 
bs well; if not, this parting's not in vin. 


Rules how to ſteer thro? the Road of Love. 


Per varios caſus, per rot 2 iſerimina rerum, 
Fundimur i in cælumn momma | 


—— 


By E. N. 


n. 


D F man's purſuits in this wide ſea of life, 

None aſk more care than vent'ring for a wite . 
many are the dangers that but few = 
rein their courſe aright and hold it true. 
hope for happineſs, but hopes are vain, 
leſs juſt Reps are taken to obtain; 
ak then the muſe, her counſel may befriend, 
e ſhows the means by which to gain the end. 


fit, e're you enter in the road of love, 

Where fools are ſhipwreck'd, or at random drove; 

ok up to heav'n direct, and thou ſhalt find, 
[hat thou can'ſt ſee where many have been blind. 
oney may tempt thee, or the heat of luſt; 2% 
u this is ſhame, and that is ſordid duſt. 

o real joys. are lodg'd in ſtores of wealth, 

r can they promiſe happineſs or health ; 

e love of money is a term refin'd, 

all it, as *tis, the * of the mind: 
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And tinge the bright complexian of thy ſoul, 


an 

Thau on ſome nobler enterprize art bound, | 3 
To ſome fair iſle where joys float ever round; deln 
Where virtue ſhines all glorious from afar, Ind the 
With conſtant brightneſs, like the northern fir; re juſt 
There bend thy courſe, and beg the pow'rs . ho w 
To ſwell thy ſails with all the breath of love. g villait 
If in that happy quarter you arrive, t 0 
Succeſs will wait thee, and thy love ſhall thrive, 90 tho 
But, oh beware ! let ev'ry ſtripling bee eek no 
Keep ſtricteſt watch, and with diſcretion ſteer: yviſe 
For beauty oft- times tempts the heart to ſtray, ut thei 
Be warn'd ye young, ye am'rous, and ye gay! oo re 
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In beauty's whirlpool thouſands have been drown'd, 
Heroes have periſh'd there without a wound; 
*Twas there VILLARIO in his youthful bleom, 
Drawn in by FLAviA's dimple, met his ey 
Nor need we now his luckleſs fate deplore, 

For CHL OE's ſmile betrays a thouſand more. ih 
But few eſcape, ſo thick temptations riſe ; 

_ Wiſely to love is more than to be wile. 

Vet be not thou diſcourag'd, keep thy courſe, 
Nor yield to beauty's ſtrong attractive force. 
Seek reaſon's aid; if reaſon can't prevail, 

Seek heav'nly grace, for that can never fail: 
Twill bear thee on from ev'ry danger free, 
And land thee where thy ſoul would wiſh to be. 
But if thy eye muſt likewiſe taſte delight. 
And what enjoys.thy heart muſt charm thy ſight ; 7 
Make virtue firſt, then beauty, if you can; 


Treat with em boch, and be a happy man. | I 
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uu richly freighted thou may'ſt boldly moe, 

and undaunted, in the road of love. 

it turn not back on any trifling cauſe, 

;pxn declares tis treaſon to his laws; 

Id thoſe who dare to break his ſacred rules, 

r juſtly reckon'd, either mad, or fools : 

ho wins affections and then flights the ſame, 

(villain quite: diſhonour blaſt his name! 

t no ſuch blame be ever caſt on you, 

o thou be juſt, be conſtant, kind, and true; _ 

kek not to fly till from thy charge thou'rt driv'n,. 

y viſe reſentment, or the hand of heav'n: 

ut then, e en then, you'll find it hard to move, 

Tho! reaſon form an outlet for your love. 

Llieve the muſe, for ſhe has found it true, 

at are the ſtruggles, great the dangers too; 

When love meets love, and heart is * for 
heart, 

6 grief, 'tis pain, tis worſe tle death to 1558 

ke not the trial, if thou canſt avoid, 

or leave life's ſweeteſt bleſſings unenjoy d. 

ome groſs, unthinking, coward fools there are, 

ho would be happy, did their ſouls but dare: 

Who, tho? ſucceeding in the road of love, 

"il neither one way nor the other move; 


ut ſtop their courſe where they ſhould faſteſt 


run, 
al leave unfiniſh'd what they well begun. 1 
viſer thou, nor thus thy hopes defeat; 
t ; eon, and make thy happineſs compleat: 


Katy and virtue, with united charms, 
Wait to embrace thee lawful in their arms; 
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But bold as he who, with intrepid mind, 
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Give em thy hand, to Hymen lead the way, 
Nor make one pauſe to think what wits will 
Vain is their cenſure, vain the world's mad lng 
For joys unſanctified can ne'er be fafe. 
Let no mean fears thy honeſt thoughts controul, 
Nor damp the gen'rous fervour of thy foul; * 


Firſt plough'd the ſeas and truſted to the wind; 


To Hymen's altar haſte, there breathe thy vow, Al 
And hope to be for ever bleſt as now. 
Still would the muſe thy careful pilot be 0 lot 
Thro' marriage harbour to felicity. muſe 
But now ſome abler genius may appear, bum 
Who better knows to teach thee how to ſteer; ud! 
To him ſhe leaves thee, and away ſhe hies, ardia 
But drops her beſt of bleſſings as ſhe flies. u ſhe 
May'ſt thou be happy in thy nuptial Rate, jd reac 
And thy affections ever fix'd as fate: : 
May virtuous beauty all thy pleaſures ſhare, When 
And female ſweetneſs ſoften ev ** care: 42 
May peace and health for ever o'er thee ſpread V und 
Their balmy wings, and guard thy ſacred head: Win fond 
May'ſ thou be better for th' inſtructions givn, ch b 
Love well on earth, and be belov'd in heaven. care 
| | -- MW by 
n rock: 
me by 
i Ban 
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pirections for a fake . Vojrage this the Bate 
bour of Marriage into Felicity Harbour. ; 


By W. P. jun. e 1 Ie. 

d; ; 

W. AUGHT by my friend's goon genius its 
| to ſteer, 


ww love's blind road of ev'ry - hp 8 ; 

| muſe, tho? unexperienc'd, tempts the main, 

x humbly hopes her voyage won't be in vain. ' 
uct her all ye ſacred pow'rs above 

urdians of beauty, virtue, truth, and love) 

u ſhe her courſe thro' Hymen's ſeas may ſee, 

jd reach her wiſh'd-for port Felicity, 


amn 


© 
-- * 0 
: 


When paſt Fruition Streights, ſome hone to find; 

te Harbour Marriage, peaceful, calm, and kind: 

5 undiſturb'd they here expect to taſte, | 
d fondly think the dangers all are paſt. 
it oh beware ! ye youths that here arrive, Bhs | 
careleſs with the tide at random drive; 44 
by ſome adverſe wind your veſſel's toſt 1 
n bocks or ſands, and in an inſtant loſt. 

me by ill-natur'd courſes here have run 

qu Bank Extravagance, and are undone; 
ſhere by the ſporting tide they're waſh'd , 
"th all their ſtore of faſhions, rich and gay. 
wers have ſlighted kindneſſes and love, 

i on the Rocks of *Fealouſy are drove; 


There 
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There ſplits their pinnace in the madd'n ning ſeas 
Where hate and anger take delight to teige. 

Ober- ru'd by female pow'rs, and quite unmand, 
Some quit- the helm, and drive on Henpechd $; 
Near Noiſy Cape, the ſport of fools they lay, 
Till drove by Cuckolds Point in Cuckelds = 
Or, if with fell revenge they aim to fly, 
Then in the 7/þ:rlpool of Adultery. 
Borne down by paſſion, and by paſſion eroſt, 
Their peace, their pleaſure, is for ever loſt! 
But be not you with all their faults OY 
Nor of theſe.rocks; or ſands, or banks afraid; 
For ye thro' marriage harbour ſafe may ſteer ' 
Your ſtarboard courſe, and taſte true pleaſin k 
In mutual love your little forces join, 
And hope protection from a hand divine; 
With hearts upright the aid of heav'n e 
For here you need it as ye did before: 
When tides of paſſion toſt the hardy bark, 
And prov'd your tackling with laborious work; 
When Wealth and Beauty temp ted you to rove, 
"Twas heav'n preſerv'd you in the road of Tore, 


"Tis folly now to tack about, or try E 8 
On Cape Repentance once to caſt an eye; Eo * 


With ſtedfaſt faith your voyage ſtill purſue, 
While prudence ſteers, and paſs the harbour thro 
If here the adverſe winds of fortune blow, 
Or human frailty female weakneſs know; 

With Chr i/tian courage mount the croſſing Wave, 
Religion, Faith, and Charity can fave, 

If fogs, nor ſtorms, nor peeviſh paſſions teize, 


But calmneſs ſmiles upon the ſhining ſeas, 


v hope, and ** ſmile round from all the 


TW; 
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yell the yielding ore, and ſoftly glide, - _ 
4 conſtant care, along the peaceful tide ; 
ich Cape Content, you'll reach Contented Bay, 
there ſecure from ev'ry danger lay. 
when kind love breathes forth his gentle gales, 
ful the canvas, ſpread the ſwelling fails, _ 
hev'ry breeze, keep ſtraight the line you lee, 
(uje Goodſenſe and Cape Fidelity; 
o pleaſant ſtreights, let all your ſtreamers fly, 
{rain the Harbour of Felicity. 
rs no auſterity, no female pride, 
\fanding pool, nor avaricious tide ; 
freams of happineſs perpetual move, 
{conſtant kindneſs meets with cordial love. | 
e moderation's healthy air prevails, 
d bounteous winds expand our golden ſails, 
{end us forward an the gen'rous flood, 
ere he moſt wiſely ſteers who does moſt good. 


— 


ores, 8 
bid us welcome with our >" 4 


e Land of Promiſe now we come to know, 


ere chearful ſtreams with milk and honey flo wr. 


may we here (if heav'n permit) be bleſt, 
Death ſhall waft us to the Late of Reft. 


On 
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* On ſeeing a Roſe i in one. 
By E. W. ; 


HRICE happy flow” r, what heav'nly al 
Supports thy ſtrength, while others fade;' 

What quick'ning ſpirit makes thee blow, 
While all thy ſiſters droop below? 
Sure there's a ſpark of heav'nly flame, 
That ſhoots its warmth throughout thy frame; 
Some inborn eſſence moſt refin'd, 
Some genial virtue good and kind, 


A 


An 


/ 


| tho 
Tho! 


'Fhat makes thy bluſhing beauties blow, A 

And thy mellifluous ſweets to flow; 

That gives new life and rears thy head, 

When all thy beauteous race lie dead. of 

Thou charming roſe ! art now moſt rare, /t 

And would'ſ be quite beyond compare: Loc 

But that my DEL1A, but that ſhe, B 

Is lovely, fair, and ſweet like thee : 

Like thee, when other beauties pine, 

She glows with virtue, and ſhall ſhine; 8 
Deep in her heart the bleſſing lies, | 

The ſpark divine that never dies: Fro 

Which (when the froſt of age invades, To 
When on her cheek thy picture fades) [ 


Shall give new grace, new life, new air, 
And make her moſt divinely fair. | 
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The Unlucky Diſcovery. 


By E. u. 


8 by Lvcitua 10 came 
I wrote th' initials of my name, 
And left em for her view; 1 EY 
The one was E 
(Plain as could be) 
The other W. 


thought the nymph, aw he ſhould ſee 

Thoſe letters there, would think of me, 

Andi in that thought was- bleſt ; * 
But, ſoon as e er 4.3 
She ſaw em there, 


dhe thought of Eaſt and West. ; 
By this the cruel truth I prove, 
LvciLLA has but little love, 
But little you may ſe m - 
For, far as Eaſt 
Is from the Ne, - 
So far her thoughts from me. 


From where the ſun begins to riſe, < | 
To where he ſets in diſtant ſkies, 
LuciLLA's mind can rove ; 
But can't be brought 
To fix one thought 
On him that hopes her love. 


4 9 T4 a N " ne J >.” Ws 3 * R N TIE * * = ann : v 9 
898 * F 9 1 - be: * 8 3 3 2 A * 1 n 3 . < 
Tax, FT: WR. — BED. Pax £5. 2 8 n 4 * rt * * A " N N 8 * l 9 W N ” 5 AI * JE Pls * ah n * 
S R 3 r n 2 r N a „ . Es a 
Wa ORG. + 4 . POSE a Y * y N > A g ERC # on „ 2 < +5 08 "MY as - 
2 6% * g DE : a * * . _ "B85" 254 
by . = TONES 
* R 4 4 * 1 * » : Ez : 5 55 * 3 
A» E 9 * 4 
bs os, W 0 I'S | Sy "2 ; i 8 7 ws 
12 . F f 899 ne 2 ” $ ; a N 7 # . 8 2 + 
12 g. 8 a 5 88 : 4 * A 1 . 8 
>; 2 ' a » s x . 91 * © * : $ b 1 U 0 
"ag 1 * N * * * Eg 2 4 
: . 05 4 : 5 4 


« the [ 


But fince ſhe has, within d al bi 


All other thoughts to make her BN enſe 

(If I am worth her care) be ene! 

Ye gods correct 18 longer 
This one defect, 


{ſee h 
e ſun, | 
rows h 
whom 
er ry! 
Ak hoy 
1 ſhoot 
at leſs 
him, v 
at leſs 
e wort 
| what 
e ſpark 
I art th 
af as tl 
ſperabl 
ur imp 
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len wr 
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x natur 
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And place me ever there. E 


ee 55 
* On the Deity. A Pozu 


Jovis omnia Plana. 
By E. W. 


AP P Y the man, whoſs wiſdom tl 
Lights up a ſenſe of God within 15 mind 
To no erroneous dictates can he yield, 
Guarded by faith's impenetrable meld, 

Such floods of comfort in his boſom roll, 
From hope, the wings of ev'ry chriſtfan ſoul ; 
Prudent he taſtes life's bleſſings, as they're giv'n, 
And patient bends beneath the ſcourge of hen 
Unlike to thoſe proud mortals that nat wr. 20 
The great omniſcient being to difown, 
Oh! go, dull atheiſt, with affiduous care, 
Search ev'ry part of nature, God is there! 
Preſume no dark opinions to advance, 
Nor call his mercies the effect of chance. 
Say, is it chance that makes the bluſhing ing roſe 
And ev'ry flow'r ſweet fragrance to diſcloſe ? 
Could that with paſture annual cloath the meads, 
* the green herbs, or miltiply the ſeeds ? 


An 
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FR od oak. ſpit ntaneon rear; 8 heads, 
| all his vernal branches uſeleſs. ſpread? 

\ ſenſeleſs ſtone this anfwermay. afign—. 25 
; omething more, tis providence dirine! 
longer doubt, but ta 


e ſun, propitipus planet, ever bright, os als 
rows his radiance. from this ſource. of licht, 
whom alone the prinkling ſplendor's gyn 
jerry ſtar that. paves the front of hea n. 
xk bow the Jucid orbs effulgent = "SE 
u ſhoot their fires, to light the earth below! 
it les than wiſdom infinite appears 

lim, who thus could harmonize the ſpheres ? 
ut leſs than pow'r omnipotent could frame 
eworld from chaos,* and ſupport the ſame 255 


— 
# 

E #4 
4 
** 


| ſpark of life and ſenſe thro? nature's chain ? 


af 25 the adder, when the charmer ſings? 
lyerably dull, you thoughtleſs pleaſe 

r impious ſoul with ignorance and eaſe: 
tay, what horror on your ſenſes creeps, 

en wrath divine is rous d, and mercy ſieeps ? 
th what new terrors your proud heart aboundd? 
[nature trembles, when th' almighty frowns ; 
iftive light'ning. flaſhes. from. on high... 
ung with dreadful blaze the: ace Fra 

eath his feet red bolts of thunder roll, 1 
ignant burſt, and ſhake the human ſoul; 195 
b groans aloud, old oceans eee e UOTE 


Crouching 
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{ what but both united couſck fuffzin” 


2950 ²m•ů TEIT TOPTINY OY hs 
* * > K n Mg Li 
N Fr N ee A * a" 0 
1 4 , N : wy * 
WW Ty *Y . " 7 * 0 K 
* 1 nen * 
„ N 83 
* 4 
RY 4 N ; 
9 
6 23 * 
* 


AK ended no 
i ee his glory ſtreaming. thee? the ſky.! _. aA. 


It thou deaf? thou wretched, wort of thing * 


* 


i he dire crackling ropde. th e. hell- 


K V. 
n 2 I 
hence, 
e ſaw t 
ir ſpo 
de field. 
md to 
e Pen / 
the co 
ey at t 
en friſt 


c fla ning ſtrength] in which: you ruſt 
And in an inſtant drop you to the duſt. 
Vainly * aaa vou from your LR 


And all created things ur abroad” - 
| The great, RARE en God. dead 
. 5 Inllian 

| back 

FE TE» * well 

9 On a matte Company _ Journey tour 
| Pleaſure to the Sea Houſes at Boum * 
aue Jeb it 1749. * 
: | floatt 

By IW. P, jun. | | fwell 

| en paſs 

-H E N the bright ſun bone with VE moo! 
e Ee wet 


Five youths, each with his "0 took their way 
To Bourn. There, by the margin of the min, 
A large balcony did us all contain; 
A ſpacious room adjoin'd to this our bt, 
Wherein, if we ſo pleas'd, we might retreat; 5 
From thence on ew ry fide we could ſurvey 


Delightful proſpects, beautiful and gay. 


Joung 
Not till 
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n a riſing ground the fabrie too, 
hence, o'er the lofty oaks and verdant woedy - 
- law the ſouthern downs where — th 


cir ſportive lambs, and harmileſs bleeting ſheep, 
Ie fields, all waving with their golden grain, 


nd to invite the ſickle of the ſwain. 

e Prmſey-Levels view d, where oxen feed, 

the cool ſtreams which part each flow'ry mead: 

y at the purling brooks their thirſt allay, 

en friſk it o'er the plain i in wanton play. 

ghtful fields! renown'd ! where fat ning beaſls 

{red themſelves, till they become our feaſts, 

m but your eyes, and lo! the wat ry main 

par d in proſpect like a cryſtal plain. 

filliant beauty, which we gaz'd upon, 

| back thoſe rays it borrow'd from the ſum, 

x ſwelling floods at diſtance ſeem'd to riſe, 

touch with ſweet embrace the cloudleſs ſkies : 

ile ſofteſt winds their cooling breezes blew, 

ich o'er the ſhining ſurface lightly flew. 

floating barks ſpread out their canvas fails, 

fwell'd their boſoms with the gentle gales ; 

en paſs'd by thoſe that did at anchor ride, 

ſmoothly ſtole along the glaſly tide. 

x were delightful proſpects to our ſight, 

twas our company our chief delight; 

hearts in friendſhip ſeem'd to be fincere, 

pyful mirth did in each mein appear. 

jet unbound with matrimonial ties, 

v ſome appear'd ſoft Hymer's votaries ; 

youngeſt had full twenty years ſurvey d, 

tt till thirty had the eldeſt ſtay d, 
K On 


rney 


194 The LOVE R's MANUAL. Boy 
On pleaſing themes our chat went briſkly rouni; 
With various liquors was our table crown d: 
All which we did with moderation uſe, 

Nor did impertinence our talk confuſe. 

Soon at our calls was brought the ſplendid boa 
As with the riches of fair China Bord; 
And in the gallery our table ſpread ;-. 
The ſkies our canopy hung o'er our bends. * 
The fabric ſcreen'd us from the radiant ſun, 
Who with his ſcorching beams reſplendent ſhone 
A burning lamp, with ſpirits well ſupply'd, 
To keep the water in a boiling tide; |. - 
And all things elſe were plac'd with niceſt car, 
Fit to accommodate and grace the fair, 
Who often in their pleaſing talk expreſt,.. _ 
That, of all liquors, tea they lik'd the beſt. | 
Then here a pleaſant jocund chat we had; 
And what ſeem'd ſtill to make our hearts mores 
Was that each virgin had a brother here, 
And chearful freedom did in all appear. 
In this our pleaſant ſeat ſome time we ſpent, - 
Then down to walk along the ſea we went, 
There to behold the riſing of the flood, 
And curling waves, as on the brink we ſtood. 
Here we like ſportive youths began to play, 
And in each other's ſleeves the beach convey, 
Till ſoon the pebbles flew from fide to fide, 
Like mighty wars, altho' the diff'rence wide: 
For there to wound each anxious doth appear, 
But here to ſhun it was our chiefeſt care. 
Vet ſhort our ſporting was, for now the ſun 
Thro' his diurnal courſe had almoſt run: 
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mant with ſpawn, delicious, large e and new. 


1 7 


tour feds, then homevards took our 15. 
e all the beauties a ſummer eve 

to our pleaſures ſome new Hreetneſs gi 
rery horſes too, ' whereon we rode, . 
x the plain with Prightly vigour trod; b 
jd up their heads, and, pricking up their ears, 
fel d that they of pleaſure | took their ſhares. | 


s briſkly on through pleaſant meads we went, 


* 8 


L 75 At * ; 
f 11842. 
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le pleaſing « converſe flow d from every tongue, 
yith delightful themes the rallies rung, 

Ine (approaching near our journeys 8 end) 

o the place of parting friend from friend. 
peace, to crown the pleaſures of the day, 
din each mein her beauties to diſplay. 

0, with a parting ſmile, each bid adieu, 

yay'd their hands, while either was in view. 


fires like theſe, with virtuous freedom join'd, 
eye no guilty ſting upon the mind; | 
t intemperance we loſe the rein, 

Wof peace. they end in laſting, pain: 

nil the bliſs of heav'n's beſt gifts deſtroy, 

ue * all that we enjoy. 
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ev ry breeze exhal'd a fragrant ſcent: . 


. Ev'n 
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En cares and troubles, in a vittuous mind, 
But makes its beauties more reſplendent ſhine; 
As beauties in a picture are diſplay d. 
With greater luſtre, by a well wrought ſhade, 


We ne'er ſhould know the ſummer's ſun to prix; 


Did we not ſee black winter's clouded ſkies, 
So might we reliſh leſs theſe pleaſures here, - 
Did we not ſometimes taſte of ſurly care. 

Joys without care no more can always laſt, 
And we not loſe of them the pleaſing taſte, 
Than always day could without night be ble, 
Or man for ever toil and never reſt. 


Then reft, my muſe, no more of 3 fog 


Till fome new * ſhall ſome new e bri 


2 An Epiftle to his Siſter, A. P. wii 
while ſhe was viſiting her F riends i in 
Country. 


Canterbury, Nov. 10, 17 


Dear Siſter, 

LEST. is the man beyond expreſſion ble 
The great economiſt, who ſpends each hour 
To beſt advantage, provident of good: 
| Who reaps a joy, and deals the bleſfing round. 
Thoſe actions great, of which exalting fame 

Her trumpet ſounds, are not for e 8 
Suffice it therefore, if we do our n, 

And let no idle minute paſs unſeen. 

Oh! may I always of thoſe happy . 


5 Be one, who well employ their leiſure hours | 


” 
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vifure hours there ure, to thoſe whoſe ſouls 

arch for bleſſings with inceffant toil... 

may I ever have a friend like thee, 

n whom to ſpend them, or in converſe feet, 
yriting thus my thoughts that flow within, 

.t{o I better may myſelf poſſeſs, 1 

{can a greater bliſs in bleſſing thee. 

teavn, as yet, fordids my ſoul to taſte 

r joy, the-fweetneſs of ſome virgin's love, N 
ofe form all-beauteous, like the blooming ſpring, | 
je and young, gives pleaſure to the ſight ; $... 

of ſtedfaſt virtue may my heart inſpire 885 
jerry action that is wiſe and good: 

dent as witty, and as kind as fair. 

! the ſoft, modeſt, maiden baſhfulneſs ! > 
grace which ſweetens ev'ry virgin charm: 

"do their bluſhing cheeks like roſes glow, 

tie the rude clown ſtands gazing on their charms ! 
id juſt diſdain their ſhowy doſoms riſe, 

ile the gay coxcomb meanly ſneaks away, 

e prudently they ſhun his fond embrace. 

tt thoſe gen'rous youths, whoſe love they prize, 
[truſt their hearts are honeſt as their own, 

th virgin modeſty they're chaſely kind. 

ln all-wiſe this blefling great withholds 

n me unworthy ſuch a nymph to gain, 

6 whom to paſs my time, and ſweetly ſpend 
happy minutes of my fleeting days : 

hat leaſt, deſervingly enjoy 

kind endearments of my ſiſters Jove; ;. 

they be deſtitute a brother's aid, 

ach their happineſs, to learn it too: 

E „„ 
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K* V. 

Join'd by affinity, join d nearer ſtil! 0 foe 

By friendſhip'g destek lol: affefing ties, = i. 
Oh, may we always always thus, be friends! I. by 
Some other, fem I have which promiſe fair, i blefi 
But friendſhip true was never n , 3 i la 
Slowly it ripens, better ſor its age. ſhen th 
Nor can it be too old, too much be pris d. pong t 
Some happineſs in theſe L have poſſeſs d, here ff 
And hope for ꝑr eater ſtill. But tell me now en thol 
What's happineſs, what but the glorious prize, WW happ! 
For which mankind their different. tracks purſue, Wi nore 
And toil for pleaſures, , honours, wealth, and fam that « 
Thinking therewith to buy this precious gem, ſich, | 
The which unbought, their toils are all in vain, let t 


Oh, could I now unboſom all my: ſoul! dere wi 
I'd tell thee (deareſt Nancy). where it lis. is core 
Tis not in wealthy miſers hoarded hass. d, if 1 
Nor in the empty honours of a name, ke the 
Nor in the pleaſuree of licentious youths, 'th dre 
Nor in the higheſt learning of the ſchools; aps 


is in the honeft heart, the upright. mind. bo 
The man,who makes it his moſt ſtudious care t hay, 
To. ſhun whateyer he believes is ill, 7 gray 
And whoſe ſupreme delight i is doing good; t the ff 
This is the man, moſt happy. This is he, I best- 
Who rightly.knows to prize the bleſſings givin, Miſc ho 
And thanks his God for all which he beſtows. i ſuch 


So blind are we (oh! let it check our pride) 
Me ſcarce, perceive the bleflings we enjoy, 
Nor know their value till they take their leave: 
Death often ſhows; the value of our friends, 


When a by; his clay-cold . they re ſnatch'd * 
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iV. Select Pieces of POETRY. 099 
y ſweet thy converſation· ever was 2 5 
one, yea ſweeter than the honey hive; 

+ by this moment's abſence I perceive, * 

e bleſſing bears with me a greater price. 

u ſhall I ſicken on the joyleſs day, 

pen thou muſt take thy leave, and go to dwell 


nong the noiſy city's buſtling croud ? 
here flatt'ring coxcombs, dreſs d in folly's garb, 


61 


0 thouſand ways contrive to rob the foul 
ize, happineſs ſineere ; - but that 1 hope, 

rue, N more than hope, thy tender heart's poſſeſs'd 
1 fam (that celeſtial ſpark of love divine, x 


ſich, if thou heed, will keep thy ſoul ſecure, _ 
{let thee ſee the various flatt ring arts, 

herewith temptation decks her fatal charms. 

is cordial thought my drooping ſpirit chears, 

nd, if life's juſt viciſſitudes command, 

Ke the bold hero thirſting for the fight, 

ith dreadful joy I'll court the glorious day 

raps "twill learn us better how to part. 

u looſen us the more from worldly toys. 
titay, my muſe ! what art thou too ſincere? 
v grave thou can'ft not be, for thoughts like theſe 
the ſtrong root from which my pleaſures ſpring: " 
beſt- loyd pleaſures, and my chearful hours, 
oe hours (dear NANCY) late I ſpent with * : 
u ſuch, perhaps, as thou haſt yet to ſpend, 

en with thy rural friends, honeſt and free, | 

ling the fire, you paſs the winter's eve, 

lamleſs mirth, in friendſhip, love and joy; 

ere tongues know no diflembling arts of praiſe, 
theak the faithful dictates of their hearts. 

K 4 Their 
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Their honeſt laughter more delights my mind, 


v. 


ceive t 


. all the def of a ccm mien. r nl 


her v 


Fain wauld the mk 8 a further fl gh, ral mal 
And trace the pleaſures of their rural -ſcenes ; 


But, unrefreſh'd from the Pierian ſpring, = = 
Faintly her feeble pinions beat the air, jr ſenſe 
Nor can ſhe reach Purnaſſus ſacred hill. 1 foul { 
Untaught to climb its various maay rounds, ul life 
Trembling ſhe totters in her fault'ring:courle, . kind 
And with this ſhort concluſion ends her ſong: + jojou: 
ge thou * friend, as I am always thine.“ y ſmo 


N. P. ib 

Gee DE CPD MAB 
eee s thy 

re N i thy fi 

reſh 124 

OME gen'rous pow'r inna me 1 ich a 


move lo make 

My fair ones breofl, with all the gentle farce d yield 

Of ardent love and elacuticn fweet; ende 
LL: ſoft perſugſſen, ant the aaſy fle- 

Of tender paſſiore, unadorn'd by art, 60, be 


Fall from my pen, in unſuſpected trut)⸗ War C 
Truth has its marks, which falſehood cannot bear; .d i 
Oh ! may it meet with the defir'd ſuccgſi. | ( dew 
Oh lovely maid ! beyond deſcription fair! i fond 
What tender means and titles muſt I uſe, fr ted 
To raiſe a mutual flame, as bright as mine; 
Life of my ſoul ! and heav'n of my repoſe ! 

Indulgent ſmile, and, with. propitious eat, 


Recel 


wk V. Sele a Pes. of or RY. 0 
tceive the off ring of my tender me, F ir 
ut raſhly ventures an Icarian height, 

her unpractis d wing ſingle frooẽomm 

ll make her eee MI eee . 


e her with tenderneſs, \the's all thy own;- 
id dedicates to thee her hours and i. 


ſenſes all are yours; to thee divine! A 

jr ſoul ſincereſt adoration pay; 

Id life or death's decreed, as your hal from 

r kindly ſmile ; — Ah] might that life with you 
+ joyous paſs'd, then would the ſporting hours 
o ſmoothly on, in happineſs and joy, 

ld all be "TO eh, and love. 


©, «, of IF? ob Fy 


; 

If to zncrodle my * aught has 7 

s thy enchanting converſe to enjoy: 

i thy ſweet preſence would my eyes explore 

rſh magazines of beauties to admire, 

ch d; diflance ſkreens :— But oh! I find enow 
lomake my heart eternally your own, - 

(yield to your E 41 e. „ 
um d each for ee, weeditnad Net te 


bo, beauteous « theft again ay che — Tr 
fair CLARINI A, with, thy, genial warmth, Ga 
rend it from th effects of, 1 Des 
nd dewy air. — Tell her y what highs t to thee 1 0 
e fondly breath d, and! how wich tears bewaif d 

It tedious abſence, — Ah! 1 ah ſweetly pleaſe _ 

lly ermin'd veſt, thy ming led white and black, 


2 
lat, with 5 or mountain 7 1 
the candid fleece, or mountain ſnowe 


" Theſe lines were preſented to the wh with a muff. 
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 , Freſh fallen and unſullied, may compare; 1 tell th 
This, with the ſable, +loom.of.,xipen'd few, . call i 
May vie with, or excel: V Gori @@Toccine MM: how 1 


Still added pureneſs, from her iv'ry, ne, ut tl 
And brighter luftre. from-her ſparkling eye; e no p 
And borrow, from her ſhining ebon hair, | rh 
That in ſweet, order on her ſhoulders/waves, een the! 
A brighter gloſs. How ſoft thy velvet touch 

Yet ſofter feels her ſnowy: hand than down, —' 
Which forms the plumage of | the:turtle-dove; Mi unado 
Ah ! might I try the ſoftneſs. of thy lips; Whics'c 


There, there, for ever, could I willing dwell, nge th 
And ſnatch ſucceſſive bliſs: there eaſe my breaſt Wi! tell y 
Of all its anxious throbs: — And would you then born f 
With equal ardour burn, — how would the time 
In mutual ſoft endearments fly away, 

Our ſenſes: all be wrap'd in ſpeechleſs j joy, 
Each tender ſigh breathe eloquence ſublime, 
And ev'ry riſing breath be ee Fee, love! 


Ww hen, by the PRI EPS of the ev ning ber 
Invited forth to tread the flow ry mead, 
To view fair nature in her blooming prime, 
And taſte her vernal ſweets, where ev'ry ſcene 


Allur'd to breathe the pure Arcadian air: You 
Or, filent wand'ring in the gloomy ſhade, = Q 
Or where the ſtreams in gentle murmurs fall, Cal 
That by their cadence lull the foul to-Jove 3 P 


How have I often ſnatch'd, with eager haſte, 
And to my Hutt” ring heart, with ardour, preſs d 
Thy yielding hand; firmly reſolv'd to fay, 
How great the paſſion I profeſs for you; 
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Itell thee all my ſoul, how pure 1 4 flame 
r call it ove, but adoration true :) - 
1 how refin'd above the vulgar fire: 

But then my courage fails, my nn lips * 
je no perſuaſive eloquence to pour, 
) move your heart — but _— dumb and pale, 
en they Ong plead for 00s e 


— . pee lines, 11551 | 

? unadorn'd by artful ftrokes of wit. 

tdreſs'd in neat ſimplicity and tru t,, 

age thine ear, and find the way to pleaſe; | 

tell you, what my tongue denies to.ſpeak,, 

born for you, and can be only yours. 7 ops 
| 7 Sandwich, 


22 ˙ ISCOK ICE 
12young Lady from whom I took a " 


Hl CLR, why didſt thou bewail 
"The Ting, was, 1 
At guilty me, why do you rail? by 
Why kill me with your lock? 


Your eyes, revengeful of the theft, 
CHLOE, I gave you back your ring; 
Pray give me back my heart. 1 


To 
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To o. 


ov LD lovely cron 0 = vom 
tend, f 
Would ſhe my fears compaiionately and, _ 
Would ſhe refign qn any terms her charms, 
And yield herſelf a eongueſt to ory arms: 
If I don't anſwer her own terms of love, _ 
And ever conſtant to her wiſhes prove, 
May I, like Cain, a fugitive be curſt, 
Or, Judai like, fall as and be burſt. . 
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The Loves to Mr. C—. 


J length by ſo much importunity preſt, 
Take, C—, at once, the inſide of my bref 

This ſtupid indiff'rence ſo often you blame, 
Is not owing to nature, to fear, or to ſhame. 
J am not as Cold as a virgin in lead, 
Nor is Sunday's ſermon fo ſtrong in wy head: | 
f know but too well, bew time flies along, 
That we live but few Fears, * yet fewer al 
- , young: 
But I hate to be cheated, and never will buy 
Long years of repentance for moments of joy. 
Ob! was there a man (but where ſhall I find, 


Food ſenſe, and good nature ſo equally join'd?) 
Wou 


gettin 
We May | 
[ill lof 
ad he r 
ad, tha 
t the f 
whoſe 
Whoſe ! 
gui 
tom ſuc 
0 dan 
brit 
ut, till 
lor 


TY. 
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reaſt 


Ou 


PRA * 
** 


" value his Di —— to mine; 7 
;meanly would bosf fn ed gd en 
over ſevere, yet not ſtupidly vain, 

I would have the pow, "tho* Not give the pain. 
,pedant, yet learned; not rake-helly gay, = 
laughing, becauſe he has, nathing tu ſay; IF 
oil my whale ſex obliging and fte, Wy 
tt never be ſond of. an hut me., n 9} blos 0 5 
wblic preſerve the decorum that's juſt, b 

id ſhew in his eyes he is true to his truſt Plein bag 
en rarely approach, and reſpecti area 61H 
ut not fulſomly. -pert, t foppiſhly lows: wh 
when the long hours of public are pad. va 
{ne meet with. Ghanpoign and. chicken. 
haſt, - 

j ev'ry fond pleaſure that moment SBURALS 31 
aniſh'd afar both diſcretion and fear. 
getting or ſcorning the airs of the crowd, k 


Wi: may ceaſe to be ormal, and I to be proud, 


[l, loſt in the joy, we confeſs that we live, bo 

ad he may be rude, and yet I may. forgive; 
ad, that my delight may be ſolidly ft. 
i the friend and the lover. be —— inte. 
whoſe tender boſon my Joul.can conſide, 7 - 
Noſe kindneſs. can ſooth 0 whoſe counſel can 

guide, an 400. leur 003 tud . 00 t 
um ſuch a dear lover as mae deſtride 

0 danger ſhou'd ow me no | millogs, ſoul 
| dribe : | 7 2 56 01 an 1 n 
a, "till this I Is creature * kno 22 200.7 


1 long have liv's OR l ken ars ſo. 
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I never will ſhare with the wanton .coquet, 


Or be caught by a vain affection of wit. . 
The toaſters and ſongſters may try all their _ 
But never ſhall enter the paſs of my heart. 

J loath the lewd rake, the dreſs'd fopling deſpiſe; * 

Before ſuch purſuers the nice virgin flies: } Wh 

And, as Ovip has ſweetly in parables told, 1 4 

We harden like trees, and like rivers grow cold, May, 

: VV 

er N 

8 mi 

1 ring 1 

"I Mr 4. oY ams al 

charm! 

"A R N D he” made: wiſe los others flame, Mi knc 

I fled from whence ſuch miſchieſs came; ling! 

8 the ſex, that kills at ſight, © dious 

I fought my ſafety in my flight. 1505 in he 

But ah! in vain from fate we ff, feet as 

For firſt, or laſt, as all muſt die he fond 

So *tis decreed by thoſe above, o ing e 

That firſt, or laſt, we all muſt love. _ he beau 

My heart which ſtood fo long the f ſhock 7 e mov 

Of winds and waves, like ſome firm == nd harr 

By one bright ſpark, from MRA thrown, bro all 

Is into flame, like powder, blown. Vith M 

| e ee t raptu 

all o'er 

Ra i natui 

| ho fin) 

ON cet 
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FT let me N thro' the green retreat, J 4 
| Where meditation dwells, and roſes ſhed | 1 
ir wild perfumes, wak' d by the genial breath 
May, while gently. by the purling ſtream 
cryſtal waters roll: to crown my bliſs 
t ſweet ARDELIA come; on her attends. . 1 
h mild engaging grace, each nameleſs ae 3 
uing nature bounteous on her brow DEPT 
ans all its beauties, and the ſou] by her 
charm'd to rapture ; ſhe the mind inform 
th knowledge, which from her perſuaſive tongue 
lring ſtreams 3 while muſic lends its voice-  ' + 
Ldious ; and the Sapphic muſe awaits 
in her train; to breathe into her breaſt: 
feet as herſelf in the warm boſom wakes - 
he fond delights of love. Here let us join 
ofing of nature; as we plea&'d, ſurvey V4 
te beauteous landſcape round, or frequent turn. 
emoving page where glows poetic flame 
1 ; with nature's SHAKESPEAR rove 
uo all his fairy regions, or oft fly _ „ 
i MIL Ton boundleſs thro' eternal worlds 1 
t raptur'd fancy feel the circling year, . 
ul o'er our heads, and mark the changing ſcenes 
| nature dreſt in his immortal lays be. | 
ſlo fings the ſeaſons : —— Thus may gentle hours 
Tweet improvement paſs, and ftill return, 
Wpicious ; for, with thee, the beating heart 
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| Feels fond emotion; and the ſoul os 
In ſpeechlefs tranſport of increafing joy. 1 


Ye lovely fair, while flow'ry chaphets bind 
Your youthful brows, and o'er the verdant path 
Of gently gliding he ye graceful ſweep, 
Array'd in purple pride; as on your breaſt 
The diamond ſhines, and in your outing ts Fa 
The ruby glows, and emeralds around, 
Beſet with flying robe; while dazzling thus 

In orient pomp : forgive, if yet the muſe 
In moralizing ftrains effays to draw 

The ev ning! veil o'er all the glitt ring ſhow. 
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* An Original Por in Imitation of ata 
Morry Mos. pm 


On freing 0 brandi young Woman x Dow 


= HE wealthy fop with preſents. weo's 6 He 
Which he beſtows much coſt in; « Y 

The poet poor invokes his muſe, TY 
And each contends for AUSTIN. 5 0 


Let Swirr on MoLLy Moc the fair 
His verſes be exhau ſting, 
While I, a meaner bard, declare 3 
The brighter « charms of AUSTIN. 5 


Let gluttons place delights i in meats, 
Which fragrant fpice is fauc'd in; 
Arabian ſpices loſe their fweets, - ö; 

When but compar'd to AUsTIN, 


Ka beef CPORTRY. 


The ca happy 3 thre, 1380 
| No billows then he's-taſt in: © 
1 7 hould be bleſt as much, or more, = 
p aths If I was lov'd oy AUSTIN, 5 4 
i inttious men = e chuſe, 5 
an Which all their thoughts are loſt in; 


like ANTONY , the world I'd loſe, 
Could I but Min fair Aus rm. 


Divide the ad from the pole, | 
The project you'd be croſs d in; 

Nor can you ever turn my ſoul 

To any fair but e CT 


But all theſe 1 are in vain, 
Which I the fair accolt in: 

Here RoBerT lies a faithful ſlave 

To Lovs and PoLLy AUTIN. 


le dy'd juſt like a drooping flow'r, 
„When winter brings the froſt in: 

do great the charms, ſo great the pow'r 
© Of that dear angel, 2 
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On a Lady fitting at Sir 2 Baal b 
her Picture. 


HI LE Tull, with inimitable art, 
Attempts that face whoſe print's . on e 
heart: 
The poet, with a pencil leſs Vall d. 
Shall paint her virtues, and deſeribe her mind; 
Vnlock the ſhrine, and to the ſight unfold . 
The ſecret gems, and all the inward gold. 
Two only patterns do the Muſes name, 
Of perfect beauty, but of guilty fame; 
A Venus and a HELEN have been ſeen,” 
Both perjur'd wives the goddeſs and the queen: 
In this the third are reconcibd, at =— . 
Thoſe jarring attributes of fair and chaſte, 
With graces that attract but not enſnare, . 
Divinely good, as ſhe's divinely ry; - -- 


With beauty not affected, vain, nor ms „ 


* 
With greatneſs, eafy, affable, and good: 


Others, by guilty artifice-and arts 

Of promis'd kindneſs, practiſe on our hearts, 
With expectation blow the paſſion up; 
She fans the fire without one gale of hope; 


Like the chaſte moon, ſhe ſhines on all mankind, 


But to EnDyMIon in her love confin'd, 
What cruel deſtiny on beauty waits, 
When on one face depend ſo many fates ! 
Oblig'd by honour to relieve but one, 
Unhappy men by thouſands are undone. 
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bein and STREPHON, | 


8 7 * 
4 


70, fair Dacmy 4; no, you flrive; in vain, | 
To calm my care, and mitigate my pain! 
[f all my ſighs and cares can fail to move, 
kh! ſooth me not with fruitleſs vows of love.“ 

5 STREPHON ſpoke. Dacixp A thus e 

at muſt I do to gratify your pride? = 

0 well you know ( ungrateful as thou 29 

by much you triumph in this tender heart. 

at proof of love remains for me to grant? 

& ſtill you teize' me with ſome new complaint. : 

ul would to heay'n'! but the fond wiſh i is N | 

o many favours: had not made it plain! 8 is 138 by 6 
it ſuch a paſſion breaks thro? all dg: 
ne reddens on my cheek, and wiſhes i in "ay eyes. 
tnot enough (inhuman and unkind) 5 
own the ſecret conflict of my mind! * . A 5 8 
u cannot know what ſecret pain I prove, git 1 
ſen I with burning bluſhes own my love : 5 x. 
u ſee my artleſs joy at your approach.. 
ieh, I faint, I tremble, at your touch ; 

din your abſence all the world I ſhun, 
ute mankind, and curſe the chearing ſun. __ 
il as I fly, ten thouſand ſwains purſue; _ 1 
en thouſand ſwains I facrifice to SL , 
bew you all my heart without diſguiſe : _ 

(theſe are tender proofs which you deſpiſe. 


nd, 


I ſee 


c 
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I ſee too well what wiſhes you purſue; _ 
You would not only conquer but undo: 
You, cruel victor, weary of your flame, 
Would ſeek a cure in my eternal ſhame ; 
And, not content my honour to ſubdue, | 
Now ſtrive to triumph o'er my virtue too. 
Oh! Love, a god indeed to womankind, 
| Whoſe arrows wound me, and whoſe fetters bind 
Avenge thy altars, vindicate thy fame, 
And blaſt theſe traytors that prophane thy name, 
-Who, by pretending to thy ſacred fire, 
Raiſe curſed trophies to impure deſire. 
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Have you forgot, with what tute art, + 
You firſt ſeduc'd this fond uncautious heart? 
Then, as I fled, did you not kneeling cry, 

Turn, cruel beauty, whither wou'd you fly? | 
Why all theſe doubts? Why this diſtruſtful fear? 
Nor impious wiſhes ſhall offend your ear: 
Nor ever ſhall my boldeſt hopes pretend 
Above the title of a tender friend; 

Bleſt, if my lovely goddeſs will permit 
My humble vows thus ſighing at her feet. 
The tyrant love, that in my boſom reigns, 
The god himſelf ſubmits to wear your chains. 
' You ſhall direct his courſe, his ardour tame, 
And check the fury of his wildeſt flame. 


las lo 
aſures 
us let 
Ne is: 


0 ST 
love | 
dear 
us bit 
Cloſe] 
- Unpraftis'd youth i is cuſs deceiy'd : 
Sooth'd by ſuch ſolinds, J liſten'd and believ'd: _ 
Now, quite forgot that ſoft ſubmiſlive fear, 


You dare to aſk what I muſt bluſh to hear. M 


the p 
took 
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(ould I forget the honour of my race, 

meet your wiſhes, fearleſs of diſgrace z ; 

uld paſhon o'er my tender youth 2 

id 1 my mother's pious maxims fail; 

« to preſerve your heart (which ſtill muſt be. 
le as it is, for ever dear to me) 

is fatal proof of love I would not give, 

ſich you'd condemn the moment you receive. 
wretched ſhe, who yields to guilty joys, 

nan may pity, but he muſt deſpiſe. 

ur ardour ceas'd, I then ſhould ſee you ſhun 

e wretched victim by your arts undone. 

tif I could that cold indiff rence bear, 

ſhat more would ſtrike me with the laſt deſpair, 
ith this reflection wou'd my ſoul be torn, | 
oknow I merited your cruel ſcorn. 


ne, 


ls love no pleaſures free from guilt or fear 
kalures Jeſs fierce, more laſting, more ſincere ? | 
ws let us gently kiſs and fondly gaze, 5 
Ne is a child, and bike, A child it plays. 2 


0 SrazPHON, if 705 od continue juſt, © 
bye be ſomething more than brutal luſt, 
near to aſk what I muſt ſtill deny, 

is bitter pleaſure, this deſtructive j joy, 
Cloſely follow'd by the diſmal train 
utting ſhame, and ys heart-piercing pain. 


de paus'd, 44 ed hee eyes upon her fan; 3 
took a 9 of ſnuff and thus began: 
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Co _ 
Madam, 


214 The L SVE R' M AN UAL. Bec 
Madam, if love but he could ſay no more, 

For Mademuiſelle © came rapping' at the door. 225 
The dang roug moments no adieus afford; 
—Begone ſhe cries, Im ſure I hear my ford, | b4 
The lover ſtarts from his unfiniſh'd loves, | 
To ſnatch his hat, and ſeek his ſcatter'd plows: 
The ſighing dame, to meet her dear prepares, 
While STREPHON n flipt down the back-ſt 
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ere al 
. alt m 
U NE, tune thy lyre, 8 my _ ere en 
What nymph, what Wen what Ln here al 
wilt thou chuſe ? - | pods | 
Whoſe praiſes ſing ? What charmer's s name ſh: 
Tranſmit immortal down to fame ? _ | 
Strike, ſtrike thy ſtrings, let echo take the ſound, 0 
And bear it far to all the mountains round; 
Pindus again Thall hear, again rejoice, 
And Hemus too, as when th' enchanting voice 
Of tuneful OxrHREUs charm'd the grove, 
Taught oaks to dance, and made the cedars move. 
Nor Vxxus, nor Diana, will we name; bets 
Mira is Venus and Diana too, =o 
All that was feign'd of them, apply'd to her, i is tre nds th; 
Then ſing, my muſe, let Mira be our theme. 
As when the ſhepherds would a garland make,, 
They ſearch with care the fragrant meadows ro 
Plucking but here and there, and only take 


The choiceſt flow'rs with which ſome nymph 
crown d. CIs 
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v. Select r Pieces of POE ETR v. 
ſawing MIR A fo divinely fair, | 
re has taken the ſame o i 
that is lovely, noble, good, we ſee, | 
heauteous MIRA, alf bound up in the. 
ere MIRA is, there is the Queen of love, | 
Y ARCADIAN paſtures, and the IDALIAN grove. 
Min A dance, fo charming i is her mien, 4 
nery movement ev'ry grace is ſeen; &&' ©  — |} 
Mira ſing, the notes fo ſweetly wound, 
e Hrens would be ſilent at the ſound, 

ce me on mountains. of eternal n 

ere all is ice, all winter winds that blow; ; 
af me underneath the burning line, „ 
ere everlaſting ſun does ſhine: e 
er all ſcorch'd whatever you decree, 5 
nds | wherever I ſhall be, n 
24 ſhall till be lov'd, and ſtill ador'd by me. 
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On a Lady ſinging. 


HEN we behold her angel face, 
Or when ſhe ſings with heav'nly grace, 
mat we hear, or what we fee, ; 
wiſhing's the harmony: 

melting ſou], in rapture loſt, 
bys not which charm enchants it moſt, 
nds that made hills and rocks rejoice, 
PHON's lute, the Syren's voice. 

der with pain, receiv'd for true, 

ace find credit and renew; 

arms like C “s voice ſurprize, 

pt the magic of her eyes. 
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SANDWICH, drawn. in a Man' s Habit, 
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WW EN SANDWICH in her fex' 8 ub e 
The queen of beauty then ſhe ſeems to 
Now fair Apon1s in this male diſguiſe, 5 
Or little Curip with his mother's eyes. 
No ſtyle of empire chang'd by this remove, 
Who ſeem'd the goddeſs ſeems the god of Jove, 
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OST ina labyrinth of doubts and joys, - 
Whom now her finiles reviv , her from 
ner: 
She will, and ſhe will not"; ſhe grants, i; 
Conſents, retracts, advances, and then flies ; 
Approving and rejecting in a breath, 
Now proff ring mercy, now preſenting death. 
Thus hoping, thus deſpairing, never ſure, . 
How various are the torments I endure ! 


Cruel eſtate of doubt! ah, fair one, try 
Once to reſolve — or r let me live, or die, 
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HE Soak once 4. ag charm'd, | 

Ty'd to the maſt,  ULrssss ſail'd unharm d; 
Mix Aẽs voice entic d his liſt ning ear, 

: Greek had ſtopt, and would have dy'd to hear. ; 

hen MIRA ſings, we ſeek th' enchanting ſound, 2 

|bleſs the notes that do ſo ſweetly wound. 

ut muſic needs muſt dwell upon that phony . 

age ſpeech is tuneful as another's ſong 1 ; 
h harmony ſuch wit! a face ſo fair! 1 
nary pointed arrows who can bear ? | 
v from her wit, or from her beauty flies, 
nth her voice the —_— him, dies. 
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nies, Wl peril ſcaping, by another bleed;  _ 2 
3 tin the dart, or glittring ſword, ee han, A 
Kemn'd to deu by che flavght ring gun. Shy 
Is 1. * e 21 0 | 
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Charm'd to behold Her, harm d to hear W 5 ö 

t food gazing on her face; CELTS 

unted with- each matchleſs grace H 
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þ 4 ergab NU AI 
oo in the trance as drops the dart, 5 
She ſeizes it = arms her hand, Toe ee 
cc *Tis thus I love-himfelf oommandz 
< Now tremble, cruel boy, ſhe ſaid, 
ce For all the miſchief you have wales * Ap; 
The god, recovering his ſurprize, 58 
Truſts to his wings, away he flies. =” 
- ' Swiftas an arrow cuts the wind, 1 9855 = 
And eaves his whole attillery behind. 
Princeſs, reſtore the boy his uſeleſs darts, 
With furer charms you captivate bar Bed | 
Love's captives oft their liberty regain, 
Death only can releaſe us from your chain. * 
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Me to engage all. hearts, 050 er n 
eye, Aires 
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Tho' meek, e cho with, a; ; 
Polite,” as all her life in courts hadcheenz 
Vet good, as ſhe the world had never Pen: 

The 3 of -an exalted mind. 

With gentleſt, female tenderneſs combin'd ; 

Her ſpeech was the melodioùs yoled of) Jove; ET 

Her ſong the warbling of the vernal grove. But 

Her eloquence! was ſweeter: than her ſong ! i" aro 
| Soft as her heart, and as her frenſon: ſtraug . Wi with 

Her form each beauty-of her mind expreſad' / 


Her mind was n dreſ /d. - Wit the 
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7H E N, fam d ArzLIES ſought to frame 

Some 1 image of th Idalian dame, 
To furniſh graces for the piece, 
He ſummons all the nymphs of Greece 1 
do many mortals were combin d, 5 
To ſhew. how one immortal ma. 


Had you thus ſat by proxy tao, 3 
As VENUs then was ſaid to do, 
Venus herſelf and all the train 
Of goddeſſes had ſummon'd been; 
The painter muſt have ſearch'd the ſkies, 
To match the luſtre of your eyes. 
Comparing then, ' while thus we view 
The ancient Venus and the new; 3 
In her we many mortals ſee, 
As many goddeſſes in thee. 
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14 q 'armed ranks, triumphantly ſhe drives, 1 1 
8% vim one glance commands a thouſand ines: N 85 | 
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ce eg 0 


A ins H YMN to the Duckes _ 

HauIT TOA. 3 i * 

WAR E, bright Mana de, ae, | a 

Goddeſs of love, and of the rn by — 

Awake, diſcloſe thy radiant eyes, bat © 
And ſhew the ſun a brighter ray. aut 

ProEBUs in vain calls forth the hne morn, TY 


He but creates the day which you adorn. f 5 

The lark, that wont with warbling throat | 

Early to ſalute the TT... 

Or ſleeps, or elſe ſuſpends his note, we 

Diſclaiming day, *till you ariſe. | 

Goddeſs, awake thy beams diſplay, | 

_ Reſtore the univerſe to light; - 

When HamiLToN appears, then . de dh 


And, when ſhe diſappears, begins the n, | Nor 
Lovers who watchful vigils kee, R 
+ avg lovers never, never, ſleep) | 5 
M To offer ſongs and hymns of pray r, Til. 
Like Perſſans to the ſun; In 
_ - Ev'n life, and death, and fate are there Her 
For in the rolls of ancient deſtin , A 

Th' inevitable book, twas noted down, 
The dying ſhould revive, the living die, Ah! 
A. HAMILTON ſhall Tolle, as Hatte. u 
eee 7 Ty bn "I | WT. 
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e backt 1 ariſe, 
Goddeſs of love and of the day”; : 
wake, diſcloſe thy radiant eyes, 
And ſhew the ſun a brighter ray. 
obus in vain calls forth the baſking » morn, 
but creates the day which you adorn. 
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Corry and A 
By Mr. Tiers. 5 


F Linfter, fam'd r maidens fair, 
Bright Lucy was the grace; 
Nor e'er did Lis limpid ſtreem. 
Reflect a fairer face. 
JL 
'T 1 Tucklef love, and pining care, | 
Impair'd her roſy hue, _ + 
Her dainty lip, her damaſk cheek, 
And eyes of * glolly blue. : 
III. 
Ah!] have you ſeen a lilly pale, 
Wben beating rains deſcend? 
50 droop'd this ſlow-conſuming maid, 
Her life was near its end. 
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\ | Iv. 
By Lucy 2 of flatt' ring eee, 5 
Take heed, ye eaſy fair! 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, | a 


3 Ve att ring firains, No "the far 
Three times all in the dead of "night, 3 
A bell was heard to ring; | 


And at her window, ſtriking thrice, 8 
The raven wy his way” ” 
\ ; | 
Full well the s maiden knew 
The folemn-boding . 
And thus in dying words beſpoke, 
The virgins weeping round: 
] hear a voice you nne . | 
« That cries Lmuſt not lay 31 
cc I ſee a hand you-cannot ſee; | 8 
« That beckons me rx. 


VIII. 
Of a falſe ſwain, and broken heart. 
<< In early youth I die: 
Am I to blame, becauſe tlie bride | 
« Is twice-as rich 8 
do 
« Ah, Col ix ! give not her thy VOWS, - 
ce Vows'due to me alone! 
e Nor, thou rafh girl, receive his kiſs, 
— Ot 
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1 
« To-morrom Fa eb ONS to. wel, - 1 
« Impatient both, prepare : JF 
« But know, falſe man, and hs fond d ö 
cc Pour? Lucy will be there. | 
XI. 
« Then bones my 8 ye 3 dear 
FThe bridegroom blithe to meet + 
« He in his wedding trim ſo gays 
60 L in wy Ges — 
the woke; the d, uk EPR was bome | 
The bridegroom blithe to meet; EE 
He in his wedding-trim ſo-gay, 
dhe! in her "I hoot. 
What hone were Connat s | drendiul choughts = 
How. were theſe nuptials kept? | 
The bride-mep flock'd round Lucy de, 
And al the village wept. Bo 4 
Nu. 6 Yip „ 
cant ſhame, remorſo, deſpair, 1 Ho | 
At once his boſom. ſwell : 
The damps of death 8 * brow, 8 
nnn * 7 
XV. 
From the vain pride, .a. bride no mers, 
The varying crimſon fled ; 
When, ſtretch' d beſide her rival's cont. 


She ſaw her lover dead. 
L4 XVI. He 
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He to his Lucy” . new-made g grave, 
Convey'd by trembling ſwan 
In the fame mould ev ane one ſod, 
For ever now remains. 0 0 
XVII. 015 E 

Oft at this EY the conſtant bind 
And plighted 1 maid are ſeen; 8 | 
With garlands gay, and true love mats; * * 

They deck the ſacred ow, . :1 4: ml 


5 o few | | 
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But, ſwain n — alk art, i tr 
This hallow'd ground forbear ! !! gte 
Remember CoLin's dreadful fate. es . 
And fear to meet him there. a w 
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verſes * to a Laov, wich a. Focke ook 
7 OUR words obey d; for een your bk 

Who can withſtand 2. —Teceive the bock, 
Pale as the morn, e're ting d with red, 5 
And empty as a female head; | 
To ſounding fame without pretence, 
_ Spotleſs as virgin innocence, 
M uſt it be fill'd with dying ſtrains, 
The ſighs of nymphs, the vows of ſwains? 
With ſcandal dreſs, or China ware, 
Sole objects of a ladys care? 


| Or with beau phraſe, . by ſchools ithſiood; | 
E- As vaſtly little deviliſn good?ꝰ 
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K V. sdb Pera of FOETRY... : 245 — 
Fd poliſh'd rules 2 2 A a e 1 
ancient fifty years ago! F 

if of lovers, or of p 4. "ty 7 

yug's diſeaſe, or BRT T's crimes 55 | 

il it contain tea- table n, an 
;crppl'd verſe, or ſilken ſhreds? - 

ſho can its zeal or worth declare, LE, Ib 
ſen fl d with ſuch important gere? 

ſho can enough Jament its ſize, "Nene Long 1p 
at knows its dear contents to prize ? N 

o few its pages o 
| tattle of a ſingle day. „ 

b if true merit you ſhould minute, 

d put down witty ſayings in it, 

here's room enough, 1 ſpeak ws mind, 

rall that in a year you'll find. 

t keep it cloſe, if thus you write, 

others may be loſers by br 

ho views your face, receives a dart; 

ſho reads your book, muſt loſe his heart. 
Oumovs, 
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* On the Loſs of a Dog. 


OR Pick Lx's fate fall tears, like ſummer's dew ; | 
Eil'd, through tempeſts bleak, forlorn he ſtrays, 
Cr helter finds, no, not a bepgat's cove, 
ile ray? ning hunger on his ſtomach preys. 
hleſs he roams, and barks, and'courſes round, 
ll ſcent of foot, or ſight of wreathed ſmoke, 
lanes his hopes rekindle; or the found | 
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Of eccho'd voice, or bleat of -titm'rous lock. 
Then, ſimple dog, he eurls his wanton tal, 

Of dinner dreams, vain hopes !; or. er 
Or kennel cloſe — But, oh diftorted hang, 
Or, plung'd in wave, breathes out his Waben | 
Sport of inſultant hops No burial there, 
Nor ſound of dirge ; but round. his naked carts, 
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Caſt on a dunghill flea'd,, and half devour'd, hich 1 

HFaunt clouds of 1 kites nnr hawk. Li augh 

n , = N 0, Pic 
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the Loſs of A Hude. 4 %000 

With bo 

| By E. . n Cean fr 

melioribus utere fats N 25:2 85 . nd ma 

. N de (f wats 

F PickLE” 8 better fate, to 8 joy, Breath 

The muſe ſhall ſing ; nor ſhall the 1 nene ha 

Of critic curs, nor all the mongrel pack The do 

Of witleſs rhim'ſters, nor the lurching 5s 33 

That round PARNASSUS yelp, forbid her theme. u' 

Fru. was once my care. _ That h 

le hap 

Long e re hs a And, t 

The 8 art of begging with his eyes, or pre 

And from his maſter's plate with eaſe to win WY 

The bone half-pic#d, while yet he ſcarce could bak... 

Or curl hip/tail, or prick his little ears | To pa 
At voice of watchman, or the founding umd 


2 Fe, 


feet at midnight, while a puppy, ge 
; known, Was notic'd, by me notic'd more 
han Mercenary. poets doom d to fawn F TOS bc 
| proud men's feet; more worthleſs pu ies they! 
vv nature ſtamy'd them in a better mould, — 
Wrvice, my Dzvius, Pickrx yet may lire. 
ui dog indeed he were, if Dxvrus' fears 

Nhich nought but over-fondneſs could crea 3 
id aught of probability or truth: 
0, PICKLE-yet expects a better fate. ö 

0 ngfterleſt he roam, can Pick xx ſtarve? - - 
oo well he knows to ſhift, when nature needs, 
d (like a glutton, more a bruts than he) | 
includes his ſummum bonum is — to cat. 
ebaps e en now he waits the near approach 

(f ſchool- boy ſcarce awake, and ſaunt' ring flow 
ith book and breakfaſt; e re he lets him pals, 
dean from his hand he ſnaps the butter d roll © 
ind marches off; or elſe he haunts the ſhop pg 
(f watchful butcher, where more watchful he 
kneath the ſtall ſæulks cloſely, till perchance 
The hardy 10ight whips from the bleeding calf 
The dog leſs cunning ; now's the lucky time! 
Now in he flips, and, piercing at one view: | 
Thro' rumps and firleins, and the coarſer joints 
That hang around, high on the ſlender hook 
le haply ſpies the /weetbread, dainty bit! 

ind, thoughtleſs quite of ſtomachs ſick or weak, 
Or pregnant women longing, up he leaps, | 
Jr leaps in vain; down from its height he brings 

The nice-dreft morſel, and, without delay — 
10 paſs the door, or leap the loaded fall, 
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228 "LOVERS MANUAL 42 Hip N V. 
Inſures it firſt, and with a greedy joy gts ſich laug 
Swallows it whole 3 then out at once cor, fore ANC 
And thirſty to the pond. exulting goes, mes 9'© 
Licking his chops, and proud of his ſucceſs: o oft tf 
Oh happy PickLE || Devivs, ſtop thy tear; Win toot 
If this his lot— But why ſuppoſe the * ud threa 
Why not the 5%? Haply tis his to trot , bis“ 
| Behind ſome Gypsv, fortune- telling ha, Pick 
3 By lovefick maids rever d; a beldam ſne,; W gnau 
In arts of palmęſiry fam'd, ſtrolls far and vie - WR vealt! 
Telling frange tales, and things that neer Chalthy (hoht e 
Mean while tis his, and well he knows the knack Wiſh maſtif 
To help the cheat, to cypher o'er the ſand »/- to tt. 
With dext'rous paw, and more to ftrike' beließ g fins 
In MAuDLin half- afraid, howls at the moon, 1 eſt v 


Or bounces at the door, or, thrown along; 0 & ſilent 
Feigns fits convulſive, of importance much de ſtor 
To thought of female cull! No more the doubts, os 
But, with a greater faith than e'er was plac d Vn bot, 
In oracles of old, ſtands all-agape, OTOL HTIOD bt! 1 wild « 
| Lift ning to joyful news of fortune kind,” 19 
And ſiveetheart fall'n in love ober head haſt cars. Or mig 
Good news indeed for Maupin I far too gut or by 
To go without reward, or grateful dee e een 
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Extr' ordinary] in her pocket dives. 

- Her lib'ral hand, and, to the beldam' nn N 
Soon ſqueezing from a corner, Where it % 
Alone, unclinting, with a thankful ſoul 
Tips her — @ tefter; Then, then, — 855 
What dog that would not laugh at fool ſo trick d 
Of /enſe and /ixpence ? 0 cracks his ales! 11 
Ang allies forth to caſe his aking heart. offs < 5 « 
i 


— 
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K V. 844580 en by 424 v. | 2 1 
4 laughter almoſt burſt: nor fer he prowls, 1 5 
ore another fit, unlike the firſt, 

mes o'er his ſtomach; Hunger, T dus fiend! 
oo oft the poet's plague, with fang more ſharp 

an tooth of ſerpent ſeizes on his breaſt, 

ud threatens fate, far worſe than heathens feign 
Vas his who ſtole Jove's fire, Prometh an fate 
x PICKLE ne'er decreed; not long he feels 

ſhe enawing pang, but forthwith to the barn 
wealthy farmer hies, undaunted quite 
tight of village · cur, or greyhound ſwift, 

y maſtiff moſt enormous; up he goes, 5 

i to the doòr, but, thief-like, to a br. 

ng ſince diſcover'd, when in times of need 

& erſt went forth; thro” this he ſilent creeps z ; 
&filent long, at his appearance, lo,. 

he ſtorm is you den legions take affright * 
vions of pigs, and geeſe, and tim'rous hens, 

n foot, on wing, confounded, run, and fly, 
wid commotion! not the Grecian chief 
cnuLLES fam'd, in verſe immortal fam'd, 
mighty deeds renown d, more terror ker, 
or by his preſence more diſorder ſpread 5 
imong the Trojan bands, than PicxLE Ar- Ee * 
ws futt ring, ſqueabing, cactling, uproar all! 
And now great feats had been atchies d,“ too great 
pen of modern bard, had not a chick, + 

bus d from the barley ſtraw where fnſt ie hid 

ne terrify d, ſadly chirping forth .. 

king its feather'd mates; him.P1CKLE' ſees, 


* Milton's Paradiſe lot, Book ad, l. 722. 
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Catches the little darling by the neck, 


Faſt on the tender corple he ſets his foot, 
And tears it piece-meal ; limb from limb — 


Of * Pickłx ſirnam'd HRERNNO, could Ty 


| Inſult, or manners foul, from brute ſo vile. 


Had crack'd his bones; but, lucky rogue] he ft 


And ſnuffling with a guſt looks oùt for more 


And in the eye of PickIE rudely Rank 


To think of pretty mi, how great her grief 
Rabb' d of her birthday feaft ! at once he leaps, . 
Swift as the lightning flaſh, or hand of Grow: | 
On paſſive huſband's check, and, ſnapping fue, 


And with his teeth gripes out its ſifted foul.” ; 
To dinner then he falls; no need of ſauce, 
Of garniſh none, full ſweet is the repaſt, 
When hunger waits at board ; unus'd WY 
And, by example fir d of valiant Ka 
And antient heroes terrible in war, 


Down his voracious throat it paſſes quick, 
Not Jack, at country wake, or public 3 
Of ſtrolling Qu Ack, agog to win the prize, 
Or (what he better likes) the funny praiſe 


Devour the dympling huge: he licks the flog," 


Nor look'd he long in vain, for, lol 2 ůũ (' 
(By Partas puſf d, 'tis thought, io hate. on) 
From out the henrooff quite a dacious peep d 


His grow ling. ſnout ;. unable he to bend 


Enrag d leap'd in, and, ſooner than a louſe 
By chol'ric croſs- leg d taylor e er was crack d 


one that is commenty call'd a merry-androw. Nh 
Foot 
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, Sea Fioces: of of POE” 32 
d more delicious, ae ne FU 454% A # | 
[lab and und ; no time for vengeance. e 
un on the baſe-born varkt, like a. VF. 
« (wines fleſh nothing fond, he nn dig: 
| drives him grunting forth, then gins 1 | 
when a boy, not much in love with bes, nN 
i eyſters more, ungracious ſteals from ſchool, 
| at the wench's tub with, wond'rous haſte | 
wing her nimble. hands for moving flow) 
allows them flipp'ry down too faſt for tale, 
PIcKLE here egg after egg lips down 
; quick as thought, no marvel this, for he, N 
i ſpite of proverb trite, te ſuet an ogg 5 = 
ld teach his grandame'; twas an art he ab 

nd practis'd oft, and had therein been found. | 
whcient great; but now diſaſter fou. 
eful event, and woeful ſad miſhap. FTE nn *. 
b eyer on unlucky dog could light 
ad nigh befell ; for, as he feaſted-on, - N 
tate, tho fwill'd full and almoſt burſt. 
ſhile, like ſublimer man, in FoRTuNE's lax 

d and intranc d, he ne'er ſo much as ne 

If burt or downfall, ſudden at his heeͤs 
Ile THRESHER came, and ſnatching e fail © 

im d dea that once; with huge eee | 
Brandifh'd aloft the-horrid club came down, 
Rib-boſting”, thwack, ſlap-daſh upon his'ſide, 
lt heard, he felt it, and no more had ben 
ter than + len dead, but that © Nl. ol Peg 


Milt. b. vi. 1. 251. 


T Alluding to the proverb — A ming og; is better 
a a dead lion, 0 | 
r 


al 


191 


Or * Man. in its — Ge 4 4% 
And broke its force; yet, thoroughly convince” a > 
By ſen/e.and ſound how fatal its intent, 3 


„ wit 
nong m 


He hideous howls, and, more afraid than hurt —_ 
Springs to the breach and headlong plunges te . nf 
Happy eſcape ! his miſtreſi now he ſeeks, af = 
Before unthought of; in a proſp': rous ſtate _ oo | 
Old friends are oft forgot, but now, with'j Joy, 7 . 
He notes the neighb'r ring wood, where cloud 0 _ 
ſmoke e ugly 
 Thetrees o erſhailow, certain IR of — = i 
Thither he ſteers, and, if he chance to fpy, : IK ; 
Hung on a hedge, a handkerchief or cap, £19, Cc : 
He lays his claim, and, with as good a grace "WK 


As vicar takes his tythage, bears it off. 

To welcome his return the gypſy crew, + 

Men, women, boys, and girls, run whiſtling forth 

And hail him joyous ; not a beggar's brat 

But hurls his cap in air, and leaps for joy. 

Who then ſhall weep for PICKLE this his fate? 

And this, or better, if aught better be, 

May yet be his ; haply he now enjoys 

A ſtation not unenvied, with the great 

A fav'rite; he, nor wanting food nor eaſe, 

Indulg'd in both, down by the kitchen fire . 
Lies ftretch'd along, till, by his maſter's voice 

Awak d, he ſtarts, and with 2 loving fear 

Falls at his feet ſubmiſſive, nor 1 ſtir, 

Till on his pamper'd ſides he claps his hand 

T'aſſure him favour; up he riſes then, 


* One of the names of D1ana, to whom the heathen 
_— dogs ſacred. 1 
| ) 
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d_ 1 i mii he looks him in the Nes, 
til, and paws, and' lips üpon his knee. 

„5 ice happy creature 4 happier far than man, a 
70": n vile man, that mimic of thy wass 


js his to ſmile, and cringe, and" crook the knee, wo 
lanly obſequious to the proud man's pride, 
make bold vice flill bolder, and perſuade © kl agen 
ugly monſter that ſhe's paſfing fair, _ 3 
ofatter fooliſh folly, 'till ſhe thinks ral 
es wiſe as SOCRATES or SoLoMoON. 5 * ne 

ſs all a cheat; bluſh, nature, at the thought! th 
ads the ſpaniel ; all but! in his heart, 

that 8 diſhoneſt and contriv'd the he. 


lou art no courtier, , Devious, can'ſt not fawn, = | Ts 
d may'ſt be griev'd to think thy dog ſhould do't; 2 a 
b s his bie, tis nature's happieſt gift, | 


bute-creation let him. ſtill fawn „ 
d not the fired 1 that bears his haughty lord, od KT 
neing and proud, and with his burden 9 FY 1 6 
it the young fqire,. the ; monkey, nor the cat, i 1 „ 
ur miſe the toaſt. of half the Britiſb ile, . 

a rival PICKLE : whereſoe'er he goes Do 24055 

E meets careſſes, meets with many a bone, 

Ind many a bit delicious, lucky rogue ! ne 

þ name is known the country all around 


al PICKLE, PiCKLE, ſounds thro? ev'ry grove. 
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E E, bs, the charms of virtue, theſs will bloo 01 
When time ſhall cena; : en 80 e ſelf 
theſe 

More lovely ſeems, the woks with added grace 
And ſmiles ſeraphic : : nor ſhall hoary age Oy "i 


Their bloſſoms wither, but perpetual: ſpring, | Wh 
Here ſhed her influence; while a ſhowy world, The 
Its varniſh loſing, ſhall deceive no more, Il D. 
And nature, ſick ning at approaching fate, dine 
Shall fink beneath its doom. Whate'er aden Th 
The female breaſt, whate er can move the ſoul To he 
With fervent rapture's ever winning grace, | 
And mild endearment, tenderneſs, and love, But 
In fair * AsPAs1A ſhine ; *tis her's to charm D. 
With eloutivn fveet, and all the fo _ 
Of ſoft perſunſion, While the ſenſual heart 


Refines and feels fair virtue dawning there. 
® See this . charatey in Mr. * lane 


u 
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INE 


D A Faden. 


Where only peace and joy are 
hat waiting for the eloſe of day; 


Thou ohtfal Droid on the green, 


ſeen. 


And, tho! by various grief diſtreſt, 


He lull'd his ſpirits into reſt, 
And thus began rural lay: 


' While love anch che friendly muſe, 


The ſweeteſt accents I can chuſe, 
[If DAPHNE ſmiles upon my. fong, 


Since ſhe alone: cauld. tune to joy, 


The lyre which:now I. muſt deſtroy): 
To her and happineſs bange | 


But, from A neighb'ring olive grove,. 
DaRAXA, full of mirth and love, 
With TuyRs1s eame to hear him ſing 


5 


Both knew the Druid for their friend, 
And both would their aſſiſtance lend, 


To ſuch a theme a. note would bring. 


By turns they ſung, and Ec HO knew 
That ev'ry various ſtrain was true, 
do told it to the liſt' ning wood; 


The attentive fawns heard Eeno prate, 


To hear the ſaunds in filence wait, 
and fix d in expectation ſtood. 


1 „ 
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| Methinks there's muſic in the name, = 


That ſpeaks the beauty of her face, 


And paints the pure, the fotles fame Ons 


That animates her ev "ry grace. 


DHE, as . heard TayRs1 en, 11 


The Roman bard has ſweetly ſung, 
Her name gives beauty to his lay, 


And 9 wirkics from his W F 


Tv Rss. 


Her . kind and tender carey. | 
Like bees that ey'ry bloſſom greet, - 


Has gather'd, to adorn the fair, 
All that is lovely, good, ane ſweet. | 


I could unweary N en o'er, 
Each charm that we delightful only” 
Fancy need go abroad no more, 


But look at RE: on ws them all. 


e | 


No more we need thro* Indies rays 


To ſeek for gems that rival light; 
Her eyes emit a brighter day, 
And raviſh more Un attentive +04 


No more aw we ce 3 


1 ſpring juſt op'ning to the vie,; 


Her ruby lip the colour ſhows, 
Her bluſhes have a ſweeter hue, 


_ Tavs:s 


The vote 8 utter türe: ae het 5 * 
like drops of pureſt Honey; d . 
. Give raptures, tho” undreſt in art. 
G all but ſhe atm 'em know. N 


For, while her virtue a the voice, 
Harmony gladly. hovers round; * 35 

do lining ſilent all rejoice, watt; 
And raviſh'd ont the pleaſing found. 


Then wide can ano 8 bliſſes * 
When he had taught the maid to love ? 


Who but himſelf could chuſe fo well, 
Or who but him could ſhe ey 21 


e 
Virtue then preſent; as tis now 
Was witneſs to the ſacred vow, 
The covenant with pleaſure ſign d; 
The ſacred promiſe fmiling heard. 
Which both. would make and . fear d, 
Equally rs on 1 mind. Ste 


Heav'n A th affiion of the youth, 
Confeſs'd he ſpoke unblemiſh's truth, 
And felt a pure, a ſpotleſs flame; 
Glad angels liſten'd, while the maid, 
By no deceiving arts betray d, e 9638 MY : 
bonounc'd a real lovers name. N 
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vas The Le views Manoa ul 
So time fears for its own Hecay, „ 
Knows it muſt ſlowely var 2 3359 
While love can no ſad-period GS) e 
With conſtant purity aſpies, N 4: 
And imitates thoſe endleſs fares, | | 
That in _ Wan of an gels * 


ne a eos 
| 8 leads Damon in her way, Fs. Gf 
He hears her precepts wrapt in a we; 
Unwilling from her rule to ſtray, 5 
15 ſtill ſubmiſſive to her law. r 


Wen en daran Darmus he 


And in conſenting judgment bends; 10 
He, when ſhe ſpeaks, well pleas'd 1 wb 


With ee condeſcends. 


& 
ww. 
S 2 


DakaAxA. . rin 29. 
Nay, then 1 conſuming age n 


Their union never can, divide; ey 5 71 
The knot dehes its crue] nage, ; 
. And cannot be wh time ace. 


„ 

Th' affeRion of the bleſs'd a 73. 
Where mixing ſpirits freely love, 
A knot that's made of love alone; "C6 846, 
Where equal wiſhes: ſtill conſpie- ._ 

To grant each other's, joint deſire, 

_ Maybeſt deſcribe to * their o oun. 5 


ars, 


Where each alike ae ach Is . 
Felicity is ever nears 
For ſnowy 8 129 
With e perfect joy fill: SVN. beau, 


Unmix' d beatituderimpart, :-.{ - 1 , 25 0 


And beanty eee youth, . 


e e Sy 
On the bleſs'd day in Eden's grove, 


Freſh in the bloom of early life, 5; er 


Dreſt in fair purity and loye, ky 
Strangers to ſorrow and to ſtrife, 


Thus look'd the Father of mankind, 


Thus ſmil'd the. help-mate heaven gave, 5 


Fre yet they figur'd,.in the mind 5 
An image of the gloomy grave. 


freely ſupply'd the lovely pair; 


Ripe fruits, unbidden by their care. 


Thirſted impatient for the How T, 
Or drank too great a Hool of rain, 


DAR Axx. 


Nor from the lion's fury fled. 


While earth, untortur'd by the n ES 


And trees-bore, on the blended bough, 


Ee yet the'freſh, the fo ry ben, 255 


Or felt the dress Wenning: por.” 155 


While peaceful yet the fleecy flocks, | | 
Fearleſs with gentle tygers fed; 
Untroubled ſlept among the rocks, 


Durs. 


1 r 8 2 


ie ſacred la 


, Gladly obey 


His Maker's wiſe and dread - qd 


While Eve her purity: retain'd, 


Fair as juſt ed from his hands. | 
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"as een eb 
Indeed WE. re happy, and their Joy 
Is ever great, and ever new; 
Is ſuch as nothing e can deſtroy; 
Is perfect as their love is true. . 


* 
9 4 


Plenty to them pours — weng, 
And open ever be her ſtore ! 

May nature always give them health, 
And all that they'© can with 0 more. 


Daum CA 


But ew ning comes, the ſun declines, | 


1 + 


And with a fainting Ju/tre ſhines ; © 
80 ane! let us your our 22 


Cover the,ſmiling f Ae of light, © 55 
And darkneſs takes the Faces of 4. 
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On ev'ry leaf the pearly drops appear, 
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Sire of the winter Area, T 
December, in whoſe iron" reign ” 
Expires the chequer'd year. : 
Huſh all the bluſt ring blafts that blow, 
And proudly plum'd in filver ſnow, 
Smile gladly*on'this blefF of days ; 
The livery'd clouds ſhall on thee wait, 
And Phokzus mine in all his kate, 
With more thay furnmer oper!” 
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Tho — ray Fly | 
Long days and haf 


5py hours; þ | 
Tho auguſt be PomonA's hoſt, 
And May be crown'd with How's; s 
Tell Fune, his fire and crimſon dies, 
By HARRITOT's bluſh, by HARRIOr's eyes, 
EFE-llips'd and vanquiſh'd, fade away: 
Tell Auguſt, thou canſt let him ſee 
A richer, riper fruit than he, 
A ſweeter flow'r than May. 
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See the hills with flow'rs crown'd, 
And the: Yallies laughing round. 
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High, in air and tunes her throat 
To a ſoft and merry note; ce 
The goldfinch and the linnet j join: 
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See it blazes from afar; 1 


i 5 * 4 


Here the fair one bends. her. way, 
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See her ſnowy hand ſhe waves, 
Silent ſtand her waiting ſlaves ; 
And, while they guard the ſilver reins, 
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Now the op'ning roſes glow,” / of 4 „„ 
The woodbine twines her 4 charms 
Round the oak's ſupporting arms: 


Lillies paint the dewy ground, 2 
And e breathes around. 36% 
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ud curſe the author of her laſting pain, 
er ſoul of eaſe has took its long 8 : 


lar this, ye nymphs ; - but Near and rremble too. 5 
5 


J 
4 
9 4 
q 
q 
9 TH 
Wd i 
4 fl 
77 4 
: 1 
; j 
7X 
: 11 
9 : 4 
5 * 
4 
A 5 
* 
| 
| 
! 
* 
7 f 
| i 
| TH 
2 | 
* 3 
g — 
{ 
i 
; t 
fi | 
I 
4 
; 
ji 
q , 
F 


i bt L 7 . 


Where — Gn was ft 


— Tor Alatt'xy 1 1s — fo ſay, the le 
« The bane of virgins, and 


Whoſe care it is her paſſions to-<pntronl,, 
And keep the ſteerage « of a quiet ſpul: 

Then this ſhall grace her monumental baer, F 
* youth adm als 


'® 9129 


+ 
1 
* 4 14 b x 
p4 * CY 
. 
# © "2 4 ts _ 
6 8 a N F 
- 
P 5 ' I» 
* 1 
18 98 * * / 7 
* * 4 9 -” 1 72 


AN 


; 00 


: Re ES alk, half 3. pint, "he 8" born, 
before; 55 N Ga 2 


Ir iG 411 [> 


|. Then ſleep for an hour, or two, and no more, 0 
| At nine ſtretch your Arms, and oh To think, whenalon 
There's no pleaſure j 5. bed.— Maxi, bring me T 


241 #44 


5 gown: 4 
Slip on that, e re you rie; let 


S 


much. 


Vour pinners ſet right, and your twitcher td oh 


Your prayers at an end, and your ' breakfaft qu 
Retl 


done ; 3 2 


Jet let een mark: 
Nor 1 Tore aug Wal NN | 


2 TING 


How happy, ſhe whoſe purer Fi, al op 


No thought leſs harmleſs than. a ſaint's rep oe; 
Whoſe guiltleſs charms purſu ue no greater en d 
But to rejoice a parent or a friend; . ah ot | 


305 HR: 2 7 id $3394 no 


your Slope fi 
| Keep all cold from Jour breaſt, there” 8 already tt 


U i} 29 2 1 1 


beau 
ith an 
There tl 
wit 
t this! 
it ple: 
doui 
er din 
- thi 
us chi 
Wain 
ne dew: 
ole tes 
len in 
long 
the 
| along 
l care, 
d thoſe 


to ſome vey,” ilhtbvitig 260 "gays 1 
with f ſenſe IT ONE Jour our wink for the 
day. 6 
t twelve you clay valk. far; at is time o "the year, 
e ſun, like your wit, is as mild as tis clear: 
t mark in the meatlows the ruin of time 


m not in haſte, nor of dreffing take heed; 
beauty, like yours, no aſſiſtance can need. 


Wh an appetite; thus, down to dinner you b, 5775 
ore the chief of N feat is the flow of your 
k s wit: 


t this be :ndulg'd, and ler ner go wane" 

i pleaſes your mind, to "Ten health till re- 
dound. Fer 1H * 

« dinner two glaſſes; at leaſt, Th approve ; 

ine the firſt to the king, and the laſt to your love: 4 


* 


bus chearful with w dom, with 4 innocence gay, 


Nealm with your joys gently glide thro? the day. 


kedews of the ev ning molt carefully ſnun, 

I oe tears of the ſky for the loſs of the ſun. © 
en, Nen in a chat, or at play, Wit 4 O__ or 2 
7 5 ſong, | TE. | 4 
. the night, like the ay, pas with- pleatur 


| along, 6 1 * 
care, but of Jonny; baniſh far: from: your Ain 
thoſe you may end, when you pleaſe ike ld 


1 


N S011 


2 Se. 8 ky” 4 1 BA 4 


ke the hint, and let life be improv'd in its Ride, | 


yt as » 
"*.. at. 
* 
— — you 


, ” r 
— 6.5 : 2 1 ſn 
PT. & 8 , 
3 0 9 * 
5 . » * 1 "FIT - ; HL 
a V d 8 8 J © - Se" S "I IEEE DF ED "I * -. x 
0 5 T G 0 „ * ew . K 
a #4 err 4 — — I - 
any, — —— rein 5 — * aw * —— — 2 * - — <> D_—_— — * — » 3 
rr — — 1 mor > a” — ? — — oa _ : 
. 


nm — 
—ͤ— —um—ĩ 


of 
n — 
— — 


. x 
* 
—— K—K— 
—̃ —— — 
—— at er a,” K „2 * —y—U—ñ— n —— — 


— 


— — 


—— 


[ 
\- - * 
* — - — . A OI SES eta ts Se ee 
T — SS 
— — — —  —  — — 


" 4 
6 * > Ws 9 FR j kh 
3 3 TONE T9 > * * * N 
4 * 12 N N PY y EET LA 
: % N 9 - Y LINES 4 * 
2 % 8 * Ln * "ny 8 5 N "IL 1, Wy 7 * 4 * , 


Re id N A 9 2 5 * 9 e 135 AS Weeds, 
FO E 7 

8 : . 
* Nel % Fe 2 ER? 8 1 2 d 1 


i 4 8 3 * wid 
+4 6 £ 4 » © 22 . 2 % 

- Ta & 4 1 6 34 3% 5 b 5 td * © * 

ef 5 oit WO, 112 . hes 


How 


& 4 
8 0 L 1 L 0 U gt —_ 
if. SOR: 4:41 The | 
4 of in the Country, ns 
x | TT + 6 5 fd. 
aWas night: "and FLAVIA to, her « f 
Nc .retir'd, 2 4} Kl yn g= Wher 
With ey ning chat and ſober reading . Leſs je 
There melancholy, penſive, and dee Chang 
She meditates on the forſaken S002 vob as Ae 
On her rais d arm reclin'd het drooping, bead 10 Loſt is 
She ſigh'd, and thus. in plaint ire acents aid: WF Thc t 
| 122 lobt. i Pie 1} 4 In ſtux 
cc Ah! what 2 it to o be young and "ok Supine 
« To move with negligence, to dreſs; with care 1.11. 
ce What worth have all the, charms. ae; k Ol 
3 boaſt, Jeb * 4 < 
cc If alli in envious ſolitude are. loſt? 7011 0 18 00 Go at 
c Where none admire, tis uſeleſs to encellz 0 For du 
cc Where none are beaus, tis vain to. be a belle: bor y 
« Beauty, . like wit, to judges ſhould be ſhown; Now v 
« Both moſt are valu'd, where they heſt.aue kno: in 
«© With ev Ty. grace of nature, or of art, u LKeure | 
cc We cannot break, one ſtubborn in N e From ! 
ce The brutes, inſenſible, our pow'r telp;;...: nd an 
c To love excęe 8 a ſtuire e 's Capacity; _——— | this 
« The town, the court, is beauty's s proper ſphere Weis 
© That! is our heaw n, and We are a” her Theſe | 
ce In that gay circle thouſand Curin's rouge, 2 glow. 
c The court of Britain 1 the CO urt % lore : Le the 
YG 5 


* 1 F „ 4 as 4 . n rn abt 
** * jog ate * ms © R 2 L x re 
£ Es * 5 . — TTY 85 r Fe; * * N FI n K ba a 5 
—_—_ «i . . 8 « 7 $7.4 * LS „ 5 1 * 
A * L : 1 . * 
* 
\ " 


; How has my conſcious Mert with er 44 


How have e ſparkling er wer 80 
ec hewd, 


At each diinguiſted: birth-night bay, to e 
The homage, due to empire, paid to wok 
When ev'ry eye was fix d on me alone, 
And dreaded mine, P more than the monarch! 5 
« frownz 

When rival Ratefnen f. for my favour Wes 

Leſs jealous in their pow'r, than in their love. 
Chang d is che ſoene, and all my glories wed | 
like low'rs tranſplanted to a calder ſky: _ 
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. But wiſely reſt. content with modeſt ſenſe. TY 1 
be For wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain, . kg 
Fi 00 ſtrong for feeble woman to. ſuſtain ; S e 
fob Of thoſe who claim it it, more than half have none 5 
Ad half of thoſe Sho} haye it, are Rp: 0 
= be fil ſuperior. to your ſex's oa: Bar Lat, 
2 Nor think diſhoneſty a proof of parts; m_ i 
"WW you the plaineſt i is the wiſeſt rule, N "ra 1 
ſue; $ by 1.6 e 77 1 4 it 
1) WConning' W. OMAN, is a Kxayien ©) „ 
ADE f 219310176 bf 2190. L 
mn | If, * Son's to. HHH 
aq, 
2.56 ol be good yourſelf, A nor ir think; andthe erg ſhame | 85K 
% . raiſe your merit, or adotn your, fame. 1 55855 
5 _ 
FIN mudes rail at "whores, as Rate men in diſgrace | 5 


miniſters, becauſe they wiſh their Planes | 
inue is amiable,;,mildz..ſerene,..: ,.,... .; +..i*; 7 


"thout all. Wen e aner ins, s e 
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The bonous bf a e is nage TP. ot 5 
Tis uglineſs in its moſt frightful form * 
Fiercely it ſtands defying gods and men, 


on * 
ud ſoo 


As fiery monſters guard a t 8 den. E 
Seck to . FA but aim n nat Ne 8 wb ok np 
A woman's L eſt Ration is 0 ben . | i rot 
Her faireſt virtues ; fly from public 8 ſicht, 85 1 Her's s 
Domeſtic worth, "that huns. too ftrong a LY 4 wo 
rss eier ster FARTTIOON For her 
To rou _—_ man alnbition's taſk reſign: 26 And gra 
*Tis ours in ſenates, or in courts, to ſhine, - | 

To labour for a fink cotru ted ſta e 5 as 
Or dare the rage of envy, and be great. . * 
One only care your gentle breafts ſhould 5 E 
The important buſineſs of your life is Iove; | wi 
To this great point direct your conſtant aim, — 
This Poe our r happineſs, and. this ) your fame, Was 
don w 
| Be er 6001 reſerve v with paſſion Joinfa +" And cl 
With caution chuſe, but then be fondly kind. Then, 
The ſelfiſh heart, that but by halves is giv? n, — 
Shall find no place i in love's deli ghtful beat n; n; 1. = 
Here ſweet extreams alone « can try leſs b * | 
The tie of f Iover is Ster hold way 
5.63 21900 3 el IJ 2413 f 0 Than 

A maid unafl'd n ma 7 own a well placed fame, 
Not loving c, but long u . ; | 8 x 
Contemn e ide; off giving e Than 
Nor think that conqueſt _ difdain' 1. For th 
Short is the period of i Infult | | Roy ff . The | 
Fr Curi finds his — Roe + Who 


on — „„ nn iT | 
ul ſoon the tyrant hall become the ſav e.. 


esd 18 the 'majd, DOR worthy t to o be bleſs "Sh SET: 
Whoſe ſoul, entire * him ſhe loves poſlets' 4 


feels every vanity in nd! ndneſs loſt, ns Ta 
Ind aſks no pow 99 bar that of, pleaſing moſt; My” 


lers is the blifs in jo get rn. t9-prove... eien 19H 
The honeſt warmth of undifſemb] led love 8 
For her  inconftant. man might ceaſe to ranges | 
ind gratitude forbid deſire to . 5 


But, leſt harth care the 3 's peace 172. 4 
And roughly 10 che tender buds of j 9% 780 0 
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That Hy RI RN 's 135 by prudence ſhould be A: 
lexus in vain the wedded pair would crown, | 

F angry fortune on their union frown ; 110 
on will the flatt'ring dream of bliſs be. 0 er, | 
And cloy'd imagination, cheat no more. 1 p 
Then, waking to the ſenſe of. laſting pain, 131 . 
With mutual tears the nuptial couch they fag. L 
And that fond love, which ſhould afford r elief, 

Does but increaſe the anguiſh of, their grief; 3 

While both could eaſier their own ſorrows. bear, 
Than the fad knowledge of each other's care. 
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Yet may you * feel, that, virtuous. pain, 
Than fell your, violated charms for gain ; | 
Than wed the. wretch whom you deſpiſe, or hates, 
For the vain glare of of uſeleſs wealth or ſtate. 
The moſt abandon'd: : proſtitutes are theyy 
Who not to o oe hu ute: fl prop obne 
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Nor aught avails r N 
A maid eee ee eee Hl; 
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Ev* n in We happieſt okbles, where fay* ke he 
Has equal love and eaſy fortune giv'n, 
Think not, the huſbaud gain'd, chat all:is done; 
The prize of happineſs muſt til be won; 
And oſt the careleſs find it to their coft, 


The lover i in the hy/band may be loſt: 


The graces might alone his heart all ure; aa 


They and the virtues 2 muſt ſecure. 


Let er 'n your prudence wear the ens dreb 
Of care for him, and anxious tenderneſs ; _ 
From kind concern, about his weal, or woe, 
Let each domeſtic duty ſeem to flow; © ; 
The HousHoLD SCEPTER if he bids you bear, 
Make it your pride his ſervant to appear: 
Endearing thus the common acts of life, ud 
The miſtreſs ſti ſtill ſhall charm him in the wife ; ; 
And wrinkled age ſhall unobſery' d come on, 
| Before his eye perceives one beauty gone: ” 


Ev'n o'er your cold, your ever-ſacred urn, 
His conſtant flame ſhall unextinguiſh's bum. 


* 


And form your heart. to all the arts of love: 
The taſk were. harder to ſecure my. own, 
Againſt the pow'r of thoſe already 5 3 
For well you twiſt the ſacred chains that hind. 
With _ fore be 8 mind, 
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- « 357 w F 2 
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Thus L Brr ba, 3 your 8 5 ing 
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grill d ev 17 loft attraction i employ, Shaw rt oY 
lach flatt'ring hope, and each. alluring jo: 4 


[own your genius, and from you receive 


The rules of nnen I give. 
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* Que oY fwectneſs and gpodneſs rogrier com- 
( W 1 
90 * ber face, and ſo bright! is 'her — i 


loving, yet chaſte ; and fo humble, yet fair; 8 
o comely her ſhape, and ſo decent her. air; 55 153 | 
& ſkilful, that nature's improv'd by her art; "5 

o prudent her head, and ſo bounteous her heart; ; 
o wiſe without pride, and ſo modeſtly neat; 

Tis ſtrange, this agreeable creature's a cheat! 4 

For, tho ſhe to man for a mortal was gin, 
Theſe virtues a boo. her, e el W 
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\W A S by a 8 ſtream, beneath a ſhade, 
Young CHLoez,Cvurip, and ALExISs play d: 
love's goddeſs, with her doves, Tat Pe on, 
and, ſmiling, nodded to her wanton ſon: 

ler wanton ſon his keeneſt arrow drew: 

ift, to the ſwain, the pointed weapon _ 
iexible to Love, the ſhepherd Rood : 

Rpell'd the ſhaft, and mock'd the baffled a 
RN 4g _ _— 
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294 Te LOVER's MANUAL. * 
Till Curok rais'd her eyes with — gud 
And ſhot him with a more pernic rte 
Vours is the victory, Al ExIS criesz + 
Not Corip' s ſhaft has Kill'd; but CL OE's « eyes. 
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im 

On F LORELLA 's Birth-Day. 2 

T H E queen of love and PaLLas ace, | 
ſaid, | | 

Had both agreed to form a filed maid ; F Wb! 
Upon a noted day they flew to. earth, 7 8 FN Gr 
A day ftill noted by. FLORELLA' $ birth 3 Z 0 ; Up 
Both deities employ'd their utmoſt care, 5 
To make their darling lady wiſe and "ap | 
This gave her beauty, that a ſprightly + wit, | 


Which render'd foul and body juſtly fit: 
But Mancvay, that N ble- -winged thief... i ** 
Who loves his joke as dearly as his life, | 
Down from OL,ymPus to his-ifters flew, | 

When juſt to life their little embryo Brews 

And pour'd a little uh in her breaſt; P 
A little folly leaven'd all the reſt: = 
Hence tis, ſhe's ſometimes ſprighely, re A Tis | 
And ſometimes witty,” ſometimes quite a ?, Wl Perpl 
| Scarce fooliſh now, nor witty, prightly e, Let h 


Put —_— witty, fooliſh, all together, I ney 
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F The e 4 ere ot Ar 
Him even the deities obey, 
Their power leſs foothing than his flame. | 
In youth no charm like love we find: 


Al pleaſures are in love combin' d. 


Unbleſs'd by love, the brighteſt views,. 
Groves, palaces, frreams, flow'ry Plains 
Are languid, and their beauties loſe; 3 
Leſs ſweet their tranſports than its Pains. | 
In youth no charm like love we find : : 


All nene are in love en 


rie cle L Lon.” 
PENSIVE. I fit, and Game 9 


KY 


With fond ideas of the nymph unkind — 
Tis ſhe that gives me pain then why do l 
Perplex my ſenſes with her cruelty? <— — 
Let her return and give me back-my heart, 
| never more will from chat jewel part. 
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E AR. Trans g ren banks, 2 lorelon 
| 2 nymph reclin'd, en a > 
Thus tax'd her Targeis, y various as he wind: = 
Haſt thou, perfidious youth, th thy © forgot? i 


And muſt the mourn willow = 0 ber 1 


Since thou, contemning gots, thy vows xs ha 
| broke, © aitedruet anibilg oy 
Sported with love,” and made my fame thy joke; ; 


Dreadful revenge, 'on thee, T now have choſe, 
For ſoon theſe Waves s ſhall end uy life any woes. 


1 2 Lo? 

This faid 3 the haſted to the founding! food, Wher 

And ſhudd'ring o'er its flow'ry margin ſtood; But, e 

The tear of anguiſh ſtarting in her eye; If bw Amaz 

Reſolv'd to plunge, ſhe vents 1 diſmal ben. | * 

8 Confu 

But, in his terrors, while grim ate appears, « Ho 

She cries ; (her way a mind © erſpread with He h: 
. fears :) R 

"Lis madneſs all 1 Tl fy back to the plains; 5 7 5 

Tve but one life, and there” Sa choice of waits. | : 4 
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8 Mira once and I were laid, 
Beneath the woodbine's trembling ſhade; 1 
comes Cueip ; — “ Dear mamma, ye cries, 
bright anguiſh fiealing from his eyes 

« Alas! I've ſought you, all the day, 
| « Surpriz'd where my mamma could 44% ; 
oF © O'cr dales, and hills, and rocks I flew, 
« F're gliding fairies ſip the dew: / 

« dighing to.Jove. I breath'd a vow . 

6 * "Twas -heands for. ! | I've found vou now.“ 


Love $ $a joy his les erpreſs d, 
When ſwift he ſprings to MiRa's breaſt 3 
But, going to kiſs. her roſy cate. 8 
Amaz'd he ftarts, and ſcarce can ſpeak: 28 
Thus to miſtake! O foul diſgrace !” . 
Confuſion ſweetly Auſh'd his face. 5 
* How folks will laugh ?”— This wak d his pride: i 


12 hangs his: head, and turns aſide, | 


Seeing the rover tortur'd thus, p 
« Fond child (ays T) why all this fuſs ? 
2 Suppreſs your bluſhes: be not grievꝰ d 
Much quicker eyes have been deceiv d.“ 
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Mm A Dialogue bn Aen. and Susi 


S Roger walk d the fields one day, 

He met with Sus Ax by the way, 

And thus he did accoſt hee: 
Waaler. Dear Sux, you're alter d much of late, 
You're no more like your liſter Kar, 
n enn * an e 


(Rook 


© WY wail if 4 . PA his true, 
ee affirm the i of you z 
That 3 you to me, this bo appear 
More like, for all your Sunday's geer, 
. Ac cypher than a man. 45 re ap jp 


| (Rocen) Ab, Sur ! 707 1 now my time to fra, 
You ſtole my heart at Barley-break : 3 


Pray let it have good quarters. 
| (Svsan) Adzooks (quoth Sox) a mighty prize, 
3 =p . Go hang yourſelf, if y you are wiſe, * 


This moment, | in „NN ur garters, N 


8 Ah, Rocks f this is s full old ſtyle, 

But you thall | ne'er my heart beguile, | The 

While yours ſo oft doth change; Ml The 

Now here now. there, it takes its turns, Whe 

For Cicklv, Karg, or Maxc'reT, Ml - 

burns, 

And like a jack doth range. 

Remember 


20 
2 — har | in your arms; 
And think you, I can tamely ſee = 


A rival ſit upon your knee, _. 
When Tre as many chatins, 


o 
au", 'y „ 
45 


_— Dear Sus Au, that L once did rove „ 
een you Tlove : 15 
- Your virtue *tis alone | 
Has fee my heart, firm as à rock; 


rr may the hands of our great cock” ; ö 
- (Ne'er mne, ll ve ame one. „ f 
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* On Mi61 D er of Dea. 
E IM SU as 

HA Te beauties Frora's "oe diſcloſe, 

How ſweet the pink | ! and  blogming N. 1 
dee how che tulip 1 rears its bead, 
Nor bears an e qual i in | the bed. 
The lillies, be, how fair 48 grow, 
Unſullied as the new-fall'n ſnow. __. 
The ſplendid ſcene, how bright and gay! 
Which Sal's refulgent gleams diſplay. 


But CxILIA comes, — thefair, the gays 
The ſtately, fragrant, die awayz 
The blooming fweets diſtaſteful prore, 
When in the yo of wy laves 


* 


= 3 
: « 
2 3 
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10 Cx H LO, K, 
Wien on the Author” 8. Birth- Day. 
1 HE minutes, the hours, the hs and th 
years, 


That fill up the current of time, 
Neither flowing with hopes, nei ther ebbing with ea, 
Unheeded. rolF'd on to my prime. 3 


In infancy pratt] ing, in youth full of play, 
Still pleas'd with whatever was new, 


| J bid the old cripple fly fwifter away, 


To o'ertak ſome gay trifle in view, 


But when cats, with ſweetneſs and dept in her 


look, 
Firſt taught me the leſſon of love; 3 
Then I counted each ſtep the wing d fugitive tok, 
And bad him More leiſurely move, 


Stop, run-away, ſtop; nor thy journey purſue, 5 
For ChLoR has giv'n me her beute 1 


To enjoy it thy years will prove many too eu, W 


If you make ſo much haſte te to depart. Ly 


Still, ſtill, he flies e full, let him „ | 
Till he's tir d, and panting for breath; | 

My love both his teeth and his ſcythe ſhall defy” 
That can only be conquer'd by death,  - 
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From Monſieur. D De LA Merrrg 
8 GENIUS, dener, RevoTATiOn, i 
Three worthy, friends, oer All t the fen. 

reed to roam; then paſs, the ba, ee 4 
And viſit Italy and Greece : | 5 
y travel to improve: their parts 
And learn the languages and arts 3 #17 buesig i 
Not, like our modern fops and beaus, 25 bios a b 
T' improve the pattem of their e 5 


ears, 


0 Companions dex, 


Thus One ſins wah 
To what I ſpeak incline an ear. 
Some chance, perhaps, may us ade, R 


2 Let us againſt the worſt provide, | a 1 $57 > 
* And give ſome ſio ign, by which to Hnd e 
* A friend thus loſt, or left behind. 
5 « For me, if cruel ee 8 2 ep | 925 
Me and my dear companions ſever, 
| Go, ſeek me midſt the walls of Rome, Ret 
At AnGELo's or RAPHAEL's tomb ; 1 


* Or elſe at VIA GII's ſacred ſnrine, e 
a — withe the mournful: Nov.” + *#4 59 . 5 


Next vn run; 0 1— 8 the hems : 
The p aces were but very few, 


Hh 3 of Py LO VER R's MANUAL, 4 
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Where ſhe could fairly hope to ftay nefnT 
Fill her companions came Apa eFire 
% Paſs by (ſhe cry d) the court, N bn 
S hay The maſquerade and carnival, do . 
Where all in falſe diſguiſe en 7757 0? 15a 
« But vice, whoſe fate is ever bare; 
« ?Tis ten to one, I am not not . 2-10 1 
« CELIA, the lovelieſt maid on earth! 

„ T've been her friend, e're ſince her _— 

4 Perfection in her perſon charms, 

« And virtue all her boſom warms ; 

« A matchleſs pattern for the fair; 

Her dwelling ſeek, you'll find me there. 
Cry'd RErurAriow, © I, like you, 


u Frie! 
„ And 
« For, 
« Eve 
10 F hi 
« But 
In \ 


4 Loſ 


N 


Had once a ſoft companion too; + B 
c“ As fair a perſon, and her fame, | 
% And CoQUETTISSA was her name. | | ſee | 
Ten thouſand lovers ſwell'd her train hut v 
4 Ten thouſand lovers ſizh'd in vainn They 
© Where-e'er ſhe went, the danglers came; 
« Yet till I was her fav'rite flame: re Tt 


& Till once, — ('twas at the public ſhow) 1 And 
The play being done, we roſe to go; be 
36 A thing, who long had ey'd the fair, 2 To 1 
4 His neck ſtiff- yok'd in ſolitaire, 1 


« With clean white gloves, firſt made — Tt 
«© Then begg'd to lead her to her coach: The 
<« She ſmil'd, and gave her lilly hand; The 
«© Away they trip it to the Strand; ;. And 


& A hackney- coach receiv'd the pair, 


They went to but T won t tell whete. = 
| | FI rs Then Hov 


Ly 


þ N , 
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yok V. Scke& Pieces of CPOBTRYE! ——_— 
« Then loſt their-reputation quite: ö; 
« Friends, take example from that. night, 
And never leave me from your fight... 

of « For, oh! if cruel fate intends _ 
Ever to part me from my friends, V IA 

« Think that I'm dead j my death yl 1 10M 
« But never hope to ſee me more!! = 
In vain you'll ſearch the world around); © BW 
Loſt REPUTATION' s never to be found. at A 
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* on MiG Wx of Sandwich. 
BY May's \ blooming files call'd to \breath the 


hale air, 
| ce the fond ſwains ſtrive to pleaſure the fair 


But why yon young thepflerds fo lively and gay ? 
They've n ee the ere of the os 
The muſes 1 1 ey! in * ew weir; joy, 

And chant in ſoft ſtrains to fair Pnti. Ls too cby ;_ 
The ſweet warbling choiriſters join in the lay, —_ 
To praiſe the fair amiable 2958 of the Moy.” * it 


% * umu 


The ſtreams ch ihe finds, FP in Gül ing, 
Their whiſpering murmurs add grace to the ſong. 
The groves fann'd by zephyrs in waverings play, 
And echo the Chorus, — fair queen of the * 


Hail Pan 1 the faireſt of all on 1 the greef 
hen How lovely that ſhape | how majeſtic that mien 
When 
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— with fmiles we bar queen aft Alb 
Fs N 

bee tie n views, . 8. 
Nor CRTLOR nor Cx faiſe pangs in my breaſt; C 
 Unmov'd by their charms my devoirs I muſt pay O 
To Paixirs ny” the CY "ME : 3 
905 


. The general Lover a 


HH! ! 5 Bapßy ſhould The,” 

Could I ſhun this enemy! 
| Woman, pleaſing woe - to man, 
Sticks as cloſe as rural tan. 

Let indifferent cynics boaſt, 


"res oy 46: * t 
They ſail clear of beauty? 8 cost. % 5 : 
Beauty charms, T own its pow' Fol 2 5 
Conqueſts yielding « every | hour ; * or ok — | 
I would diſſolve its magic chain +); 
But reſolve ang ſtrive in van. —þ 
Oft have 1 diſguſted ſwore, S tte e 
Ne'er to think of woman more: 5 8 
How weak ſuch zeſolutions arg 1 00 
Gainſt a new face or winning air 1 
* " T4 & Air | \ 
8 adrhice the way. and free, 4 ge. 
Fair, & or brown, alike to me; "i rs 70 4 3 
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| Creria ugly toid but t witty. 
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CyNTHIA 
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| CyNTHIA poor, conceited, proud, 
As Venus lewd, as Joxo loud; 
| Fant5v- modeſt; as tt 2 0 e 
When Was cloudleſs e ran e 
SRPPHO, ChLOE, I adore 4. 
CxrrA, and a thouſand. mare 
Oft to be free ve vainly cadbly f 3 
| Now. roſh eee, 


* To Mis Ba of Deal,” 


| 2 s 3 2 Forte 
EL LA, faireſt form in nature, 
Emblem. of the ſweets in Aly. 
Nymph divine in ev'ry feature, .- 


Ever ly, free, and gay. His 


How the tim rous ſain attend her, 2 | 
Viewing Venvus' air and grace; 
Fearful leſt aught { ſhould offend her, : 


Silent, anxious, raptur' d enn 


Shade, ye pow'rs !' thoſe matehles graces, 
Charms alone to CxILIA gi n; 

Shade thoſe beauties nature _ 
On that bar __—_ of heav'n 


4 ip 


Vain that wiſh, tho! fond of. N beauty, 
Still her conqu'ring mind femains 
Her wit and ſenſe would claim my ay, | 
Silent . 255 wear REP chains, ih SY 
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Siege, oN, the ſprightly and the 8 
Lov'd CRLIA freſh and fair as May :- 
None ſhone ſo brilliant in the Mall, 
The court, the aſſembly, and the ball; 
None bare at WII Is the laurell'd prize, 
But CELIA with the killing eyes. $7 


„ fd Wan „ MR M8 hap 


m_— 


Tas at the drawing-room, or bay, 

(But which our author cannot ſay) 

As CxI IA roll'd her eyes around, 
This youth receiv'd a mortal 99 * 6 
What ſhould he do? — << commence the beau, | 
For women oft are caught by ſhow.” 
The wounded STREPHON now behold, 
Array'd in coat of green and gold, 
(Of which we ſomething might advance) 
The ſleeve was a. la- mode de France, _ 
We leave it here - — - and haſte to tell, 
How ſmartly round His temples fell, 

The modiſh w vig yet we 'prefunie, 
More. graceful w was the ſcarlet plum: 

Thoꝰ ſome rude oldter 1c doom d te bear 
The ſouthern and the northiern-. air, . 
And walk thro” ev'ry kind of weather) 
Might jeer at STREPHON's ſcarlet . 


1 


"Fig! 3 5 >_> 4 „ 
ij; * "Ys : Nan 


Book v. Yo 4 4 | 
And tell us ſuch ſhould ne'er be wore, 


Unleſs you fought at oa wn 


His cbs fiaiſk'd, now the care 
2 I to addreſs and gain t the fair: 
* He purchas'd all the ſongs of note, 
And got the lover's cant by rote: 
He brib'd her footmen and her maids, 
And, with his nightly ſerenades, | „6h 
Her vaulted roofs and gardens rung 
For her he ogled, danc'd, and ſung, 4 
Was often at her toilet ſeen, | = 
With ſonnets to the Paphian queen : „ 
Then at her feet dejected lying, | 
Praying, Weeping, ghing, Wee 


„ Was Cura kind ? ” Tt ſhall be known: 
D'ye think our hearts are made of ſtone? 
Ves, ſhe was Kind, and, to proceed, 
The writings drawn and friends agreed : 
Grave Hymzn's facred knot was ty d, 
And CELIA fair commenc'd a bride, | 


2788 


But I mall pak the 2 
Nor ſtay to paint the ladies 
Nor ſplendor of f the lighted That, 
The feaſt, the kddles, "nor the 8 . 
A lovely theme ! 1 —.— tis true, but den 
We'll leave it to a ; foſter pens * 5 8 
Thoſe tranſient joys « will fade "too 20 ſoon, 
We'll therefore Rip the ho 


1900 EIW 10 DITA 1 Y9 
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F ff Since Omen Nee her 8 ſtore, 
Five thouſand pounds of ſterling clear, 
To bleſs the manſion of ey r * 


t 


Some tell us wives their beaniins > 
When they have ſpoil'd their bridal ſhoes ; 
Some learned caſuiſts make it clear, 

A wife might pleaſe for half a year : 
And others ſay her charms will hold 
As long as the ſuſpended gold ; 

But that her bloom is ſoon decay d, 
And an "_ her AE & paid. 


Now which of 3 was Cans 8 caſe 
= {Tho' all are common to her * 
I ſhall not rack my brains about, 

But leave the learned to w_ it out. 


| This huſband, whimſical and: e * 
Lov'd muſic, maſquerades, and play; 
Was one of thoſe moſt happy elves, 
That dote upon their charming ſelves: ; 
Who, hating dull domeſtic walls, Q 3 
Fly here and there, as fancy calls; . 
Still in purſuit of ſomething new, . LO 
| Nor even to their vices. Ms: ms” 11 f * 1 


Miſtaken vin Gd no \ more. | 
His CELIA BS as defore: 5 x 


Her 


— 2 2 — 


Her 


Her eyes 58 mh they have loft their 1652 
Her voice! no e can ee 17 


Or at the play he muſt appear, 


No mortal belle ſo fair as the; 3 att 
If wretched STREPHON was RY 


With muſic intermix d and play. » 
For tables and for'cards they call : 15 
The dice box rattles r ann 
6 1 n 0 3 315 Ane 933.98 rity, 22 

OY 70 en 10450 


The roſes on her cheeks expire. 
Her ſhape tis alter d e fur 3 


8 


Then to the Park where vs CuicobA rolls 
Her eyes to fiſh for ſhallow ſouls; N 


For lovely LDR i is there: 


' [ C 
. 


I'th* = to delude the; morn. 
With Ringwood and the hunting, born; „ 
perhaps, may with his deareſt dine, 5 
Then hey for company and wine; 


Wine that would make a hermit 6. 5 


N ow. ail are - happy. nar; give ger, 
Till watches point to number four 
Then ſee the e face of dawning day : A 
Here Luer, Where's your lady, pray 
„she's gone to reſt. . Th 
6, Go make the crimſon bed for me.. 

All this a while: . n 
The lady's patience f: Set lat. 
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e none 6% this cp) 
Alone were ſitting he and e: 5 
: Not yet arriv'd the roaring wa as G07 
Nor rake nor coxcomb was at hand. 
This bleſs d occaſion pleas'd the fair, b 


ol 


And, with a mild and chearful air, 0 

She thus began: My Srapruen, , 0 

« Why this dejected face to- daß , 0 

« Why art thou always croſs and n . c 

« Unleſs. the noiſy rooms are full? N 0 

„ Black diſcontent and anger lies A 

« Cloſe lurking in thy ſullen eyes; cc 

| < Thoſe eyes that T with ſorrow fee | 6 

6c * Diſguſted, when they roll o on me.” . | 

"9 ont the 8 10 bride, | cc 

And STREPHON. with a bluſh reply'd : ce 

* Why, madam, I muſt own chat you. | 8 

Have merit, (give the de'l his due) * 

« And was the pleaſure of my life, 

þ © Before you wore the name of wife: 2 

But, ma' m, the reaſon was, I find, * 
„That, while a lover, I was blind; _ 

And now the ms is not in me, 4 
« Tis only this that T can $308 te 


cet thought you once a goddeſs tin,” 
The graces dwelt on ev'ry limb ; 
“ But, madam, if Ne Wm, X 
40 „ Mcthinks you're : alter'd very much 


hook v. cles Pieces 


of PO E TRY. i 291 
6 As firſt ( beg your pardon tho) [5 
« You hold your head extremely low: 
And, tho? your ſhape is not àwry, 
« Your ſhoulders ſtand prodigious high : 
6 Your curling hair J durſt have ſwore, 
« Was blacker than the ſable Moor- 

« But now I find tis only brown, 5 
« A colour common through the town: 
« *Tis true you're: mighty fair but n 

« I ſpy a freckle on your brow j 

« Your lips I own are red and this; 8 

« But there's pimple on your chin; "ep 

« Befides your eyes are grey. Alack' ! 
c "IM now whe yoo met er n black. 


* * * 
tit EF 
T L 1 il * 


_ . 


4 Ph nada 1 the truth "Nt wid; 
'Tis true, I thank you for your cog 

5 But find, in ſearching of my W 

£ That 1 could Part with all the r re 


o 


* 


_ 


"us ceas A _ boch were nite a ; while, 
ill CELIA anſwer'd with a ſmile 
« Who would have thought, my dear, oy ſhe, 
That love was blind to this degree? 

But in my turn. Ill own it too, 
That I'm as much deceiv'd in you: 
« From hence let 6ur example ſhow 
| © The gay coquette and ſprightly beau, 
That love like theirs will never hold, 
Not tho dis cemented with gold: 


0 


A 
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< Let all the youths to you repair, Let 1 
* For counſel —— and to n me eke keit Vor 
6 Twill help to make our Srarrnons wiſe 
And ſtop the growth of tene r lyes: 


« And more than PLaTo's moral page A 
CO Inſtruct the Vankal 8 of the oe” A” 


” But now, my deareſt, as you ſee oh 
In mutual hatred we agree, ok 1 
« Methinks 'tis better we fetreae e 
Each party to a diſtant ſeat; pa Not { 
* And tho' we value each the other, Ihe br 

e Juſt as one ruſh regards another: db, Ic 

Vet let us often ſend to hear, 

If health attend the abſent dear: 

* And tho' each other we would ſhun, 

« As debtors do a hateful dun ; ; 

<« (Nor mind the eroſſing of a ſtreet) | 

«c Yet let's be civil, when we meet, 

„ And live in ſhort like courtly friends: 
. 6h r part —— and thus my ſtory ends,” 


N 


ene m ο%E0 50. 

; | ee Cr} 
dee wi 

On Disconrzxr. a . In you 

N brbold 

To STELL A. TL The pe 

AY, deareſt STELLA, why this penſive air? = 

MJ Tell me, O tell thy ſorrows and thy care; wich: 

| Why thy lips tremble, and thy cheeks are pale? The hi 


Why heaves thy boſom with a mournful gale ? 


4 
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Let not he's eyes to diſtant evils. flow: ; £4, 3 1 . 
Nor rack thy boſom with prophetic woe: ih 2 I 
Imagin'd ills deceive our aking eyes, %% 
ks lengthen'd ſhades appear of monſtrous ſize, 3 
When ſetting md * che ev may flies. 


Tho - picur'd3 Fe Na our panting ſouls, 
When round the heart its ſmiling phantom rolls ; 
The gay impoſtor mocks our reaching arms; 
Yet, while it laſts, the pleaſing viſion charms : 

Not ſo diſtruſt: her gloomy forehead rears ; © 
lhe brings cold anguiſh and a crowd of fears: 
Ab, lovely STELLA ! as you prize your reſt, 
[xpel this fury from your wee breaſt. 


The wiſe Ba mighty guardian of mankind 
To each dividual has their draught aſſign d; 
And, tho” no pearls ſhould in our potion any 
let us be chearful, while he ſpares the gall: 
Unmeaning tranſports for a moment pleaſe, 
let peace alone can bleſs your equal days. 


But, coldly-view'd or quickly thrown aſide, 


ee cringing merit at the gates of pride; 


Le wit and wiſdom (that our fathers priz 'd) - 


In youth neglected as in age deſpis'd. 

bhold (the ſcorn, as late the dread of all) 
The politican from his glory fall: 

lle whoſe ſly genius could a kingdom rule, 
hall have his Exit hiſs'd by ev'ry fool: 

With aking boſom and a ſtreaming eye, 

The hoary ſoldier ſees his honour fly ; 
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5 294 The LOVER's MAN vt VAL. oak v 
Who in his age muſt to oppreſſion bow, 

And yield his laurels to a younger broõẽw:· 
Thoſe laurels ſhall the proud ſucceſſor wear. 
A n, then ſtrip and n__ em to: his s heir, | 


If theſe are e 5 us not repine, 
Whoſe meaner talents ne'er were made to ſhine: 
Our good and ill, our vice and virtue, 18 
Within the compaſs of domeſtic walls: 

To thoſe ſmall limits be thy views confin'd, 
And bleſs thy cottage with an humble mind. 


Look not at joys that dazzle from ue. * 
Nor envy GL ARO on his gilded car; 
For all degrees their days of anguiſh know, 
And the moſt happy have a taſte of woe: 
Then calmly take what providence RP, 
He ſwells the load who murmurs and complains: 
For all things vary: and who fits to-day - | - 
. Half-drown'd | in N to-morrow Wen wy 87. 
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TRETCH Don the . margin. aſs 1 a1 
O Whoſe murm'ring fellowſhip my mina ne 9 
Atively idle J repining lay, ©: 
Gaz'd on the flood, and ſigh'd the e away. 5 
Who knows, I cry d, what courſe thou haſt to paſs, 
Sweet ſtream ! that now eee anne e this 
graſs! + I ee IH. 16 (at F 
How may'ft thou ae anon F gba ſlid hence, 
Thy deep'ning channel fills ſome moated fence, 
Hems in ſome farms where homely ruſtics meet, 

And their ſweet bread, prize of hard labour, eat. 
Thence to ſome lord's delightful garden led, 
Thou may ſt the vegetative influence ſpread, 

Where, as, thro? fragrant beds, thy purlings lide, 

The grateful flow rs ſhall | kiſs em, as they glide. 

Here charm'd and ling ring thou may ſt wiſh to ſtay, 
And We murm' ale. roll, "WO 'd, wy” 


_ 
v3 


Next may he via currents » beigen die, 


And muddily ſome ſtagnate fen ſupply, 


Where ſhadowy reeds in er flow due halt 
ſhake, 


And floods. * ben ing berg the gloom they! 
make; b 

Frighted and. * to — this bai bbc, 

Thou may ſb wind ſhort, and ne- direct thy Face 3. 
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Thro' verdant meads, o'erjoy'd, may'ſt dancing bo. 


And cattle bp thy een, as yy fo. J 
# * bw AN Tx 2 * T ( Ag 


eve 8 may next receive oy mix'd em- Nec 

| brace, - | ' T 

And fam'd — ſee thy fully'd * J 

From her waſh'd foot thy ſcatter'd flood _ fray, WW 

And in the fwallowing ocean roll away: An 

There, wafted ftream, in wind- driv'n bill6ws tot ä 
Thy oft-chang'd being ſhall be wholly loſt. 

Ev'n fo, I cry'd, fweet ftream ! does human life, 

Midſt endleſs changes, and in endleſs ſtrife,” | - | 

Glide with impatience thro' unknown events, 


Till nature aſks * and death . Ut I ; 


Why. then is ſuch a life ſo much defir'd 2- 
By what purſuits is vain ambition fir'd ? Tg an | 
Friendſhip is loſt on earth, love goes aftray, RAT TIE 
And men like beaſts each on the other Prey... a 
Even the ſoft ſex their downy boſoms . «ed? Naos 


With inward artifice, or outward pride. 25 ere 
Nothing is now worth wiſhing for on ah. o 
And death i is grown a much leſs woe than, birth. MDE 


While thus I mee back he th dene 
| brook, © grey 282 
The trees bow'd down; chow n bend me + ſhook! 
All heaven deſcended to the glowing ground, 
And radiant terror dazzling ſhone around! 
Blind with the ſtrong refulgence, -fix'd I lay, pl 
Buried in brightneſs, and o'erwhelm'd in day! 


When, lo! a found broke out, Impatient youth, ) 


Lift Wn and mark the voice of ſacred trütl!l! 
g 1 come, 2 


* 


/ 


rok V. Select Pieces of POET 
5 n e pages to wo thee _; ; | 


* I 
_ Again to o recondls thee 1 to maikind, | 1 
em-. New-wing thy tranſports, and unclog thy mige. 


There lives a charmer, whom, divinely fir d, 
Even her whole ſex' 8 virtues have inſpir'd; * 
ray; MW Where all that? 1 manly, j joins with all that's ſweet, 
And in whoſe breaſt engroſs'd perſections meet: 
oft; Her mind no conſcious pride of merit ſtains, 
In her wide ſoul unſully'd vigour reigns; 
Blind to her worth ſhe feels not her own Gn | 
Enriches merit, yet deſpiſes fame |  , - + +. 
' Haſte then, and meet her, as the this way ans 
(And. thy; own wonder, ſhall out · ſpeak my praiſe! s 4 


* ad 


The coddeſh vaniſh'd to her native ſkies, L 
And th' uncover'd ſhade unbarr'd my eyes. fs hee A 
look'd, and lo ! 8 within the honour'd wood, 7 1 
Lovely- ARDELLA hid in bay-leaves ſtood. | 


1 WM rveria ! but her wonders to reveal | 
were to deſcribe what I can only feel ; 7 
Now reconcil'd to the ſhunn'd world PII Hoes. 
ARDELLA joys, worth living for, can give. 
{\h'd 25 | ' \ 
ok! el WAY * 
i Of 111 0 7 a . 
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© Angels 6 are painted fair 70 210 lik "her; th i . | 
There in ber 6 all that we believe of. h, heav's 1, » 
* Amazing brightneſs, purity, and truth, | 
E nd, 7. and ee love. 3 
. w AY, 


= wa Os 
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JALLAS, for ifm er the Gille r Jovs, 
Vies not in beauty with the Nuten of Love. 2p 
To Vexvs charms to pleaſe the ſight f clong, 
That ſeize the heart, but never keep it long. 
She wants that ſtrength of wit, to prudence j join 'd, 
Thoſe mental beauties to enſlave the mind. . 
Judo With majeſty of preſence mo... 
With modeſty the Goddeſs of the Groves 3 F 4 
We ſeparate qualities in each adore, . 
And, robb'd of that, they captivate no more. 
But when that eſſence of perfection's found, 
In whom theſe diff rent attributes abound; 
With laſting flame the raptur'd boſom's fi d., 
The ſenſe, the ſoul, with tranſports all inſpir'd; 
What tho' in age her beauty leſs appears? 
. N will brighten thro* EO years. 


She's found, EL1zA's ſhe, my ſoul's delight | 
In whom theſe heav'nly qualities unite: - 
Minzrva's eaſy wit, and temper'd fire, 
Whatever happy mortals can deſire ; ES 

Po: Whatever 


— 


2 8 * 35 g 22 a 5 
e the ile Sate; M 
Or genius, wit, or flow of cloquenoezy: q: wo . 
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HILE pic talk of flanies and 40 1 

Of fighs and tears and bhleading heurts, 
Of rabtures, when thou deign'ſt to ſmile, 

And mock the triflers for a while; 

Or weak reſolves to bang or drown, | 
Whene'er their nonſenſe makes thee fron 5 5 
8 my plain addreſs approve, | _ 

[ve nought 1 to fay, but that — Z love t 
My Cuein's, not of Vxxus' race, 4 * * 
He wears A bold and manly graces. 0 en 
Nor is like other Curips blind, 1 
He ſees thou art of human kind; E 5 | 15 7 
And will not for thy picture paint | 
Either an angel or a ſaint. $i 11 bd 
Een now, while CLopio compares 
Thy ſſ parkling eyes to heay'n's bright Gan, | 
And flatt'ring ſwears thy charms outihine | * 
The ſun and all his rays . i eil e 


| ce thee CRLIA as thou art, | 
A mortal maid in ev'ry part: 


& <. 


And know thoſe lips, thoſe, Har wa 9. $ = 
Which al ty: vain admirers prize, = 
5 Oo 0 
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| To tell my fair one what th ey are; FE 1 
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Ma ſoon or late become e 44 712 n VH 
To time or natural dena: „1 10 
Nor do I think thy n can bel 17 KNA 
From ev'ry human frailty fremnm: nn 


Some little errors we may finds. 


E'en in the beſt of womankind ; 
And oft they pleaſe - But It 


For all the words J have at will 
Are that love my CELIA fin, 


And, if ſhe: pleaſes, ſhe may nne 40 41 ATE 


IV ho ſays A 18 ne ORE "TP a0 7 
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Deccend and fan my feeble fire. 
Oh! could my artlefs numbers prove 
Worthy of 1 wan claims _ vet” 


Nature no pleaſing gilt dithes,” ry TT 


To grace the form of lovely | 
The roſe may boaſt its crimſon hue, 
The ſpiey gales their fragrarice too; 
The lilly its unſpotted white. 


CxIIA her charms t attract ba alk, e vol + 


But roſes adoration pa, = 


And in her preſenee die away - ca 2 ab > 


No n . 8 ey. 


11 i; | 11 2 10 13+.4 NE 20 * 4 . V. | 


uſe, my fob bre, | 
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Hawn: dull the lilly's White appears, 


My artleſs numbers and more artleſs "ws 


Nor can n Sona of e, gales 
it che fwerts-hercbreath e 5 


Compar'd with that her boſom wears! ; 
CELIA, as mortal, from the few, 
May claim the praiſe to a" hs rag pt) ® 
But muſt! compariſan.gedliner » 1 
With . in ew wh —_— ier 5 1 
Nadi gen FP ＋ — 
Ah |: ould this fait 3 deign Co 
T'accept the off rings of à ſwain'z 
A ſwain from noiſe and pomp retir d, IQ Rl 
A ſwain with tend'reſt paſſion "_ EY —_ 


A lively paſſion moſt rend. 
Pure as be woreunizcticd/mindy.” HN 
Founded on reaſon, truth, and free \ ; W's 
From meanneſs, art, or levi, // 
— But ſtop; m'ambitious' muſe, ye artlefs = 
Depreciate merit they attempt to praiſe. 

Her praiſes ſome more able bard require, 
Whom ProzBus and the ning nine his 
Then cloſe with this — | 
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Oh arty ide deen t approve hoe 


Afford theſe: ſtrains a kind propitious: ear, 
And ng as s truly | Eng as fair. | 
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VUCILLA, cho it likes me | 3] 

| To ſee a mſegay at thy: breaſt, 2 5 
Let not the garden 's blooming, pride 
Be vainly worn to grace thy * vil 1. 
Thy perſon no addition meets ty A 
From any flowers, any ſweetsz.. 

Their beauties all to thine muſt, A. 

Fen ev'ry flow'r that decks the. {> * TOS: 
The vi'let with its velvet Der. whe 

12 be roſe, the pink, the ny too, 5 

All, all, if they could ſpeak, would . 8 


; Nhat «boutha® beter char Map: there. 1 
- Muſt then the garden and the plain 1 
Afford thee half their bloom in vain 2 
Oh, no, LuciLLa, thou ſhalt find 
A noſegay may inſtruct thy mar. 


Behold how lively ev'ry-flow'r;, i . 
Blooms at thy breaſt ! yet, in an — 
They all muſt fade before thine eye, 
Miuſt languiſh, drop their heads and die, 
Vnhurt by winds, unnipt by froſt, 


Their glories all untimely loſt : 
That hand, perhaps, which cropp'd them, mult 
© * Fling them 2 to the duſt. ; 
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„Book Vi - 
5 So, nen er 310 
1s by diſſembling arts betray d, A 


Her charms, which nature gave co dhe. 
But'foria:wwhile, and then nn it 510 
Fade thus untimely i mn the eye, KEYS LA): KJ 
vd And (oh worſe fate than twere to de. * 
The fool perhaps that firſt careſs d,. 4 
Throws her diſhonour d from his breaſt. 
Nor ſtop we here; theſe iflow'rs may give = 
The ſweeteſt ſweets nn pions * 
Oh think, LUCILLA, tho they are 
No more thy pride, no more a 
Yet, had they ſtood where once dere, 
Where firſt: they flouriſh'd in thy view, 
They ſtill had blooming been and N. * * 
And might have liv'd another dax. 
The foſt ring earth that made them 45560 
And nurs'd them tender from the root * 1 
The genial rays by PRoRBUs giv . : 
And the refreſhing dews of heav'n N WIT v. 5 
Had kept their beauties freſh and fairy. x 
And with' their ſweets perfum'd the air 12 kl 
But, theſe deny'd, at once we find 
Their ſweetneſs loſt, their Arenghcdeckinth 
Ah! ſenſeleſs no/egay, when fo: nn ol] 
So cloſely to LUCILLA's breaſt, a b. A 
When plac'd ſo fairly in her er 0 NO 
How was.-it poſſible to diel- 5 TR 5 
Could not the wirgin's tender care, N 48 
Could not her lips revive thee there! 


ſt When, as ſhe kindly bent her head, 
. To taſte thy ranee e re it fled; 89 23 5 p 


She 
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det The LOVER's M ANUAL” Bob * . 
She kiſs'd-thee oft, and gave thee, fred, oe C. 
A bliGI always envy'd thee. „ 
Could not this raiſe your ee pow'rs, 
3 Could not this charm you ſenſeleſs de 
3 Or did you die for love and care A 
6. | Of her that ö Wong 
For thee, LuciLLa, do they die, 
For thee they periſh in thine eye; | 
Attend, dear maid, and thou wilt find 
They leave thee better ſweets behind. | | 
When, fading, dying faſt away, (3 Eo: 
Methought I heard them ſoftly — Fc. * 
Juſt ſo the Human, Minp would fade 
Without the great JEHovan's aid. | 
He, who firſt bid the planets m_ 
He lights up virtue in the ſoul ; 
He, who commands both wind nd food, 
He plants the root of all that's good; 
His mercy ſtays the wretch's doom, 
He makes the tree of life to bloom; 
Hie, by whoſe arm we firſt were rear'd, 
He bids the ſick'ning ſoul be chear'd ; 
On truth's ſound ſtock He grafts the mind, 
And bids it fear nor wave, nor wind, 1 
He gives it faith that may defend, 
And makes his heav'nly dews defend, 
His ſun of righteouſneſs to ſhine, 
And, lo, the mortal grows Divine! 
But, were theſe favours once deny'd, 
And ſtrength no mote by heav'n ſupply'd, 
Not all the bleflings of the eartbL, 
Not een LucitLA's matchlels Werth, 
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Could keep the mind from er | 
But-it would n as ſoon as we. 4 erm nat D 

E if. a Penis OT 
And thou can'ſt taſte ſuch ſtueets as theſe $25 
Oh may I ſeldom. ſee thee dreis d, 
unn ee at 7 en 71 
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H Y. ſits my TRYRSIS in the jamie erb r 
And ſings no more his ſprightly 9 
Why that ſad poſture, that dejected look, 
Where haſt thou left thy fleecy flock, thy * 
Thy tuneful pipe, thy fow'ry garla 
(That garland which I wave. thee for thy hair)... 
Are all forſaken, and does. Tay RS18 fly, - - oo _ 4 
From PHILLIDA ? Then PHYLLIDA muſt die. Gp. 
But oh ! how often have 1 heard thee ſay, : t 7 
Linnets ſhould ſtrive to ſhun the bloſſom d =N 
The nightingale forſake the.gloo! my 
And the fond rartly, leave his cooing doye, 209 % 
1 | _ | 
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Sooner than thou from PID A wWould'ſt fly; 
Then why this change dear Turks, tell me why? 
Has ſome rude ſhepherd ſton thy pipe away, 

Or broke thy crook; or torn thy garland: gay? 

Or haſt thou loſt an ewe, or fav'rite lamb, 

Or lies thy kid now dying by its dam? 

No TRV Rss, no, thou oft haſt ſworn to me, 

That I was kid and lamb, and all to thee, 

Then why is PHYLLIDA neglected now, 

And why fi ſorrow vn her Turner brow ? 


THYRSIS.. 


For neither pipe, nor crook, nor garland fine, 
Nor ewe, nor lamb, nor Eid, do I repine. 
Should I loſe all, tha ſhepherds hold ſo dear, 

I cannot grieve, while PHYLLIDA is here; 

Nor can a common ſorrow touch my mind, 
While TarRs1s loves; and PrILLIDA i is kind; 
But, oh my fair, there is a tender part, 

In mar! a euer and many 2 hearty 
| And each ſoft dinguiſh that another- proves : * 

For, tho we're happy, all are not fo Neid, 
And *tis but kind to pity the diſtreſs'd. 

Had'ſt thou been with me in yon flow'ry e, 
And heard young Cox v pom relate the tale, 
How fond AlExIs loved Towre flir 
How ſu'd in vain, and fell in deep deſpair; 
How ſhe bemoan'd her ſhepherd's piteous fate, ; 
And ne'er return'd his love, till *twas*too oy 3 3 
Thy gentle ſoul, that knows a ſenſe nee 

| A e ingenuous elegance of mind, 
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Would with thy. TxxsIs have been idr. way, I 2, 9 


With grief, and thought of nothing elſe all day. 
ve ſeen thee: ou to ſee a ſparrow. Marr | 5 75 8 
And, when a ſpider. has enſnar d a fly 
And cruel kill'd it, I have ſeen thee look . 3 
Pale as the lilly by the limpid brook ; Ky. 1 f go 
And can'ſt thou blame me that I thus expoſe, dk 
| A kind concern at ſenſe of human woes? | Ls. 
AlkxIs and Iox IE I bemoan, De oh bn 5 A 
For, Trrnors heart is not a heart of lone. 5 


wt we 2 , 


fbik PHYLLIDA. _ 15 

No, gentle ſhepherd I no; more can blame 1 

Thy ſorrow, now I know from hende it cam 8 

A gen'rous pity always touch d thy breaſt, A 

Whene'er thou heard'ſt of lovers aught diftreſs'd. | 
But tell the tale, and I'Il partake thy woe, | 
Our love uhm an wen a 20. 
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Tho- now my N may all £0 far n BY 
Tho now the wolf may make my lambs his prey. 4 


Tho! the rude huntſman now may chance to find | 
The garland and the crook I left behind | 
Yet will I ne'er go ſeek them in the — 1721 
Till J 1 _ BEE PriLLIDA the wales: | 
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Twas, Shen I left thee ci choiceſt f fowrs 
To ſtrow our walks and deck our wenn. bow” __ , 
n yonder vale young Corypon I found 1 
. ſtretch'd n the e ground. | 


Unſeen 
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Unſeen 1 briſk I Ie with Gent . BE wh: 
And jocund clapp'd him on the back and Kid — — ; = 
Ha, Cox yDon, has Cvyid reach'd thee here, To! 
And ftretch'd thee panting like a wounded door? 7 FE 
Ariſe, fond ſwain, rejoice, my am' rous boy, Wy Hef 
Love is a pleaſing pain, I wiſh thee joy. , 4 And 
Of love no more — the ſtripling ſhepherd ſaid, - At I 
Of lobe no more — then ſigh'd and ſhook his head, > WW. Und 
And faultring utter'd — poor Ionie's dead? © © | Wit 
What, haſt thou loſt thy ſhepherdeſs, I cry'd, | He t 
Thy fav'rite damſel, or thy lovely bride ? Che 
"Tis THYRs15 aſks, oh, tell me, gentle in, And 
Is love the cauſe of all thy preſent pain ? at | FI 
Again he ſigh'd, again he ſhook his bead, = Tot, 
And, oh, of 'love'no more again he ſaid, ,,,, . "the Za 
ALExIS ana Je both are gras: 0 RS Spru 
Fils ur 
3 was the ſprightiieſt, coodlieſt 8 5 ws 
That &er kept ſheep, or pip'd upon a plain; He 
And not a prettier damſel could be ſeen, {oats wt And 
Than fair Ioxik, beauty of the green. ook fe tp Nor 
A fondneſs grew betwixt them very young, r Ang 
They danc d together, and together ſung; "FIN? N But 
None but ALEXIS could. Tonis pleaſe Falk Like 
None ſteppd with fo. much gracefulneſs and mh. J t Cloſ 
Whene'er the ſwains preſented her their lays, And 
Or notes of love, or little ſongs of praiſe, le m 
ALExISs' verſe was ſure to pleaſe „ Wh 
His words, his thoughts, were ſweeter than the reſt, In h. 
Nor leſs affection did ALEXIS. ſhow, 1 bog 3 And 
None but IoxiE would be, ſeem to know 3 1 Fare 


. a” e Tha 


FE 43.7 z 
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Than ever bleſs'd:the happieſt ſhepherd boy. =. Ys 


What oth laſſes ald ne nden a ee 

And nought was truth but What ray; { by be. 
To her alone he would attentive ſit, 6 wo He 
And all ſhe ſaid was ſolid ſenſe and * 5 St 


He ſung her praiſes whereſoe'er he came, * 1 pe 


And carv'd on ev'ry tree IoxIE's name. 
At length, by much encouragement mods dad, \ 


Under the hawthorn buſh his tale he told; 


With all the ſofteſt eloquence to move, 

He breath d- his flame, and dar'd to call it Laue. 

She bluſh'd, ſhe trembled at the awful name, 

And, fie ALEx1s, cry'd, ob fie for ſhame / 

How can ſi thou take ſuch freedom with Ka tongue, 

To talk ſo bolaly to a maid ſo young? tool 
Baſhful ſhe ſpoke, and, like a Grd fs, 1 
Sprung from the buſh, and ſcud acroſs the lawn. 
Surpris'd ALEx1s ſtood, nor could he move, 
Froze to the heart with diſappointed love. 

He, ſimple ſwain, to female arts was blind, 

And thought a modeſt maid would ſpeak her win ; 
Nor could ſuſpe&'Towre might appear '” 20 © 


Angry at that which moſt ſhe long'd to hear: 


But hopeleſs now he dropp'd upon the ground, 
Like a young cedar lopt from off its mound. : 
Cloſe by the willow-fringed bank he laid, 
And, oh ye winds, ye trees, ye Ow" Bs .d, 
If my IoxiE ever more comes here, rt wt 
Whiſper Forgive ALEXIS ——in her ears 
In her I liv'd, and, when Ionre flew, Wy 
And left ALEx1s, then life left him to. 
Farewel my flocks,” in whom I took more joy, 
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3 | Your careful maſtet drive you to the fold 5 1 
| But go ye ſnowy: lambs; with pretty ede, 
Trot to Io IE, wanton by her ſide. 1 ; 


To her I leave you, and T hope ſhe'll take; L t 
Some care of you for her ALRxISs' fake; 17 7 i 


Oh bleſs Toni, Bleſs ber, heav'n, he cry d, 
And could no more, but tlos'd his eyes and 74. 
Scarce had the gentle youth reſign'd his breath, + 
| Scarce had he felt the icy hand of deatl, 
When (full refolv'd to bear the dear offence, 
That made her fly fo haſtily from thence) / | 
| Tow to the buſh return'd again, 78 
To comfort with her ſmiles her ſlighted Gain, EE 
There ſoon, too ſoon, the gentle youth ſhe! found 
All pale and breathleſs ftretch'd upon the ground; 
Sudden ſhe ſhreik d, and, running to his ſide, 
Graſp'd his cold hand, and --- 6h ALEXIS I e 
And kiſs'd his lifeleſs lips, and weeping lay, 2 
Till quite o erwhelm'd with grief ſhe ſwoon'd away: 
| Yet once, once more, ſhe rais'd her drooping head, 
And --+= ob ALEXIS d:are/t ade ſhe WW —— 
If pet. thou art not ready to deſpiſu 
Iod IE 's love, oh: meet it in the ſkies: 1. wwe & 1 
For thee Ioktix liv'd, for thee He diet „ c e Sins 
Then, like a lilly blaſted in its pride, | 
| She lean'd her head ne * nn and oy. 
Thus 8 fg n Con YDON the baun 
And, oh, ſo moving was his plaintive ſtrain, 


So melting ſoft did all his accents flow, _ + 
| So 8 doleful, and io tun'd to woe, 19 fot i 868 
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tue ſetting ſun muſt ne er again behold 


They MN a ee . mY the a F by wn.” oo 
The birds around ſat drooping ati the tale ö 9 4 
The wings, were huſh'd 3 nor was. 2 gentle breeze 
Once heard to whiſper thro the leafy. trees 3, 3 
The ſtream flow d ſoft; the bubbling brogk: Way dilly 
And not a murmur from the trickling rill ; 2 
rue flocks forgot to feed, and in their eyes N ; 5 
Ay \ Spoke pity, grief, and motionleſs, ſurprize | 1 0 8 
"Twas then thy Turnsis (Favixma) let fall 
His crook and garland, tuneful pipe and all, 
And here from ev 'ry youthful pleaſure fled, 


To mourn Arxxis and Toxiz dead. — 
f e e 19 5 n,, Tt 
TIA * e120 2 


No more, -my „e leave the neh grove, 
Ill quit the plain and wait thee here, my love 2 n 
In mutual ſorrow we'll conſume the days 1 8 4; if 
And waking ſigh the tedious night away ; 4 
Oft on thy breaſt a tender tear III ſhed, 

To mourn ALEx1s and loniE dead. 10 
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Now more on plains ſhall ſhepherds pipe and 4 fing, 
With joy no more ſhall hills and vallies ring; 
Mourn, all chings, mourn; > 7 off 108 
2) Ye ſunleſs ſhades put on a 9 gloom; W 
2 No more ye meads in flow ry pride be ſeen, & N 
n; Be dreſs'd no more ye fields in lively green, 

But over all let fable earth be ſpredd. 
To mourn ALgx1s and Ionie dead. 
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